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T hick darkness Irooded over the blue waters of the Bosphorus and Golden Horn, and spread its black pall above the 
gardens of the Serai and the dusty waste of the Bezestan, the domes of Aya-Sofiah, and the crumbUng arch of the 
Bab-i-Humayfin. Krom the Port of Kara-Keui to the Tepeh-Bashi. the hill-top above the English Embassy, the busy buzz of 
life was bushed through the crowded hives of Galata, and the eddies of traffic crossed and chafed no more in the steep and 
stony higli street of Pera. 

In a word, Stamboul slept. ^ mu* • xu t 

But in one inner room of one Konak there were eyes yet open and brains still wide awake. ^ This was in the 
Chamber of the Palace of Midhat Pasha, where sat A COUNCIL OF THREE. On the right, and blue 

surtout of Stamboul officialism, sat Midhat ; on the left, in the ample green turban of the Hadji and the flowing robe of 
Osmanli orthodoxy, was the Sheikh-tjl-Isdam ; and in tiie centre, Turk for the nonce as to the outer man, Tartar to those 
who might try to catch him, and True Briton, as ever, in heart, the “ Pasha-in-Pasha ” of endless tales ^PcmoH ! . i 

Yes, I was there— in that pregnant moment big with the future of at least one Turkey, and, probably, several Eagles 
— as the Representative of Great Britain, hy a warranty over-riding Foreign Office credentials, and higher than mere 
diplomatic functions ; the confidant and secretaire intime of Bkltannia, the mouthpiece of John Bull. ^ 

I had found Midhat buried in what, in my playful manner I had ventured to call his " Mid-hat-ations among the 
tombs,” — for, indeed, the blood of the wretched Abdul Aziz was scarce dry on the marble floor of the Oheragan Pdace, 
and the imperfectly cleansed stains of Captain Hassan’s wholesale slaughter were still visible on the pavement and walls of 

the Council Chamber in which we sat. „ , v . i 

Yes. Turks ” were down with a vengeance ; Never did ** Bear ” under a heavy contango work more desperately 
for a rise in the market, than did poor Midhat, now Master of the Situation — such a situation ! and the Sheikh-ul-Tslam 
work to get a diplomatic rise out of Punch ! 

« Allahnl-allah, Mahommed ressoul Allah I ” I heard the Sheikh muttering, as he ran the heads of his chaplet helplessly 

through his fingers. ^ ^ j j 

** He means,” interposed Midhat, with a rather sickly smile, * there is no power hnt England, and Punch is its pro- 
phet; * and you are here for our profit, too,’* he added, stooping, in his mortal anxiety, to what your dignified Turk rare y 
condescends to — a pun. “ Say it is so. The English are our fidends. Yes — ^you are going to back us up once more against 
those Kaffirs— -those dogs, the Russki— as in the old Crimean days? JBono Johnny P « j i j 

“ Distinguonsr I said— it is so hard not to talk French in one’s diplomatic moments. “ There are ‘ friends and 
* friends.’ Your best * friends,’ just now, my dear Midhat, and my Venerable Sheikh, are those, believe me, who will tell 
you disagreeable truths ** 

“ All truths are disagreeable,” interposed Midhat, with a sigh. 
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What can a Christian dog know of trath, agreeable or disagreeable V ” growled the Sheikh-ul-Islam. “ There is no 

tiiith English, to Midhat. ‘'How do you propose to give equal rights to the Sultan’s subjects, 

Christian and Mahometan, under your new Constitution, while you have this orthodox old Gentleman in the green turban to 
settle accounts with? ’’ Midhat groaned. “ We had bettor come to a clear understanding at once, I continued. hjagiand 
is quite disposed to stand between the Sultan and foul play. We don’t mean to allow Russia to take possession of your iron- 
clads or to occupy Turkish waters. That ’s why Britannia is just now counting her chickens, and their shells, in Besika Bay. 

« And the Russkis know it,” chuckled Midhat. « That ’s why Ignatieff is so civil all of a sudden. 

“ But we are just as unwilling to stand between Moslem misgovernment and its retribution. We won t help 
Russki or Prusski, Austrian or Magyar, Teuton or Slav, to bleed you to death under pretence of breathing a vein, or to 
hamstring you on the pretext of giving you a lift out of the ditch ; but we don’t mean to aid you m putting down 
insurrection which is the natural fruit of oppression. If you can’t turn your Slaves into subjects, the less yon look to us to 
help you keep them Slaves the better. If you can trust Osmanli and Christian alike with arms for mihtary service ; 
if you can restrain both alike from carrying arms in time of peace ; if your Cadis can he made to enforce the same law 
fairly against both Christian and Moslem; if you can find officials fairly to levy fair taxes on all creeds alike ; and Yalis 
to treat Rayahs with respect, and their women with decency ; whether the miracle be wrought by dint of your IS ew Constitu- 
tion, or by a new reading of my friend the Sheikh-ul-Islam’s old Koran, then Punch will undertake that John Bull will 
stand your friend, and that it shall be Bono Johnny again, as in the old Crimean days. But, if not— if the old ahomiiiations 
are to he perpetuated, with no ohauge hut a Mourad for an Abdul Aziz— don’t trust to England to stand your friend. 
All I can promise in that case is that, if it comes to a fight between you and those you are not strong enough to govein 
well, but who have grown too strong to be any longer ill-governed as of old, England will see you have a clear field, 

and no favour. More than that she won’t and can’t do ” 

As I spoke, Midhat's face had been growing longer and longer. As for the Sheikh-ul-Islam, I fancy, though 
he stOl kept mechanically fingering his beads, that he must have fallen asleep ; at all events, he^ gave no bign^ of 
understanding. Just then I heard a rustling behind the curtains which veiled a doorway. I recognised the thrilling 
frou-frou of feminine garments. 

“Ah, bal” I exclaimed, with a wink at the Minister. " - 

“My hareeml'^ blushed Midhat.. “She will do it. The other day I imported a cargo of Western notions for 
Office use. A report of the Woman’s Rights Association must have been slipped in among them. Ever since she has 
led me such a life I The Eastern Question was bad enough, without this worst of Western Questions turning up in 

my anderoon** ^ t i • j i. 

As he spoke, a mysteriously muffled figure, in feridjl and yashmak, stepped majestically from behind the portiere. 

Her right hand was raised as in menace ; with her left, she laid a rose-tipped finger where the gleam of rod lips and white 
teeth shone temptingly through the semi-transparent muslin. 

The Eastern Question, provocative, veiled, mysterious, seemed suddenly to have taken bodily form, and to stand 
revealed before me, 

“Hem!— as I said— the Eastern Question,”— faltered Midhat, with an uneasy glance at the muffled apparition, and in 
a voice in wh’ch maiital authority seemed ineffectually struggling to keep up appearances. “ May I request you will ” 

“ Pop it ? ” I exclaimed, gallantly raising to my lips the warm, white fingers of the shrouded odalisque, “ By all means 
— ^if you, my poppet, will only be good enough to answer : — but on one condition — that, before I pop that question, you read, 
mark, and digest this — to help you to answer it.” And dexterously contriving to catch hold of the veiled Beauty’s hand under 
her feridfi, I slipped into it — my SEVENTIETH VOLUME 1 
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Jaxuaey brings its Bills, 

So the year begins \nth ills. 

If one’s credit be precarious, 

Hilary finds us not hilauous. 

Frc(iuent winds from S. and W. 

Blow no good, but tease and trouble yon. 
Prosts to nip and wet to weary, 
lights all dark, and days all dreary, 
Most things that mav phgue and pain ns 
IiCeet us with the Month of Janus. 


FEBStTAET, short noi sweet ! 

JToses nipped and chilly feet 
Still in fashion. Salmon fishing 
How commences. Boobies w’ishing 
That absurdest sport may try it ; 

Tfhen I fancy fish, I hiy it. 

Fools on things called “Pancakes ” dine, 
Others court St. Valentine. 

V^hioh is worst,— an open question,*— 
Mooncalf love or indigestion ? 

Leap Tear 1 So more muffs will many 
In this present February. 


M i?.CH bilnrs with it lords '•f cares, 
Slr’ces o*.e 3”\d us it® o’\r ’.lies. 

D'ss: a b^ie. the ^\'.ather boreal, 

Pol ir wiivU 'W equroiial. 

All alike in bringing bother 
In its forms of slush or smother. 

Lady l)av ! poor tenant’s sorrow, 
Lent, bad times for those who borrow. 
Vernal equinox,— -day and night 
Equally without delight. 

St. Patrick’s Day,— its senseless wars, 
For tins blustering Month of Mars ! 


Special Hote for 1876, — Leap 

year. Quadrennial celebration of birth- ^ 
days all over the world. Great excite- 
mcntintbphunti’ig-field. Extraordinary / 
f.,i‘®a: Athlon.* S'po’ts. Grand Inter- 
rsaiouul Lcai-f-jg OynpL-t-ticn at the J" 
Alexandra PjUu c Paper^ ruaJ before 
the Statistical Society, giving the aver j 
a?o number of persons who look before 
:b \ leup.and quoting instanoj® of people 
ho have takt-n a kip in the da:k during 
the last four years. 

January 1.— Good-resolution-making 
begins. *■ 
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SIGHS TO THE SIGHS. 
a British Sydroplusbist ) 

Mere watery sameness wearies, dear AaiJARiTis, 

Let Hew Year’s weather, then, we pray, be various! 

-^member mortals are not piscine, Pisces, 

Even in such a pluvial isle as this is I 

"WHud, and not wet, we look for under Aries, 
HydrauKc Eam we hate— love Eam when fair he is I 

If some few vernal showers should come with Tauru.s, 
’Tis well ; but why with floods come Bull’ s-run o’er us ? 

Whelm not May’s flowers with tears, 0 gentle Geiuinx 1 
Or iloree nm^m respondebunt semine ! 

Eegaxd'the Boses, be not crabby. Cancer, 

Shine when we ask— with showers do not answer I 


Sprinkle no r.iindrops from your mane, great Leo, | 
But from St. Si\ithin’s spell the forty free, 0 ! 

Swift Summer takes her flight with thee, and, cr^o, 

Be not aU Hiobe, 0 gentle Virgo ! 

Spoil not our sports with daily deluge, Libra, 

Not e’eu hard cash can buy blue sky or bribe ray I | 

October Ale ! g)od tipple, Scorpio, 

Blest bard, if to it his song’s weft and warp he owe ! 

November fogs attend thee, Sagittarius, 

Bid not hydraulics make us less hilarious ! 

A dry December grant, dear Capriooenus, 

So plead we round the Zodiac. Signs, don't scorfl ua ! 

Distressing Spectacle.— A short-sighted person 
looking into futurity. 


MAD JflATHEMATICS. 

The inventor of the following proof fancies it not 
univorlhy of the Mathematical Department of ColweU 
Hatchney, To prove that 10 is an even number— 

9 is IX 

6 is SIX 

by subtraction 3 is - 8 

But 7 is SEVEN 

by addition 10 is EVEN Q.JB.JDi 

February 2.— Candlemas. Gas discovered. ^ 

February 14.— Bidiop Valentine took his seat in 
the House of Lordq. Cupid bom. Gefleral Pwt Office 
enlarged.; ■ 

Define the difference between aMutical-Box and a 
Band-Box. 
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/WJ^S2’M!fA?il!J‘w-?*‘'’'‘™':"^ ‘'° ’T'“ ’“™ ■'''0®“ ®» THE tlOdE rOB MB? I.OAS'T BEilt TO 10 IT! ‘ 

QUijoimt,miimhj). "?.e:i— I’m suee some o’ the Yoeho Genioeuen woblbs'i umn, Mus .— bet I’ve rather a Uauc 


FISCATORIAL. 


Dalicot Stomach mysblp, Miss, and I *eave at ANVTmNo!!*' 


EAJSfDOM EECOLLECTIONS OE GEEAT MEN. ’ 

It is not generally known tliat the Poet Laureate is 
liahle to painful attacks of doubt and hesitation. Not 
long ago he went into the shop of Messiis. Piesse and 
Ldbin, and, after chat:m» with the two eminent Per- 
fumers for some time, loolced sadly at them, shook his 
head, and saying, 

" I know not which is sweeter 1 No ! not 1 1 " 
dghed, and left the shop. 

Mb. Bass, as he one day escorted Mrs. Hemans oyer 
his brewery at Burton, expressed in warm terms his 
admiration of her poetiy, and told her how much he 
^eted her power of giving pleasure to thousands. 
The Poetess laughed at his enthusiasm. “ Your suc- 
cess is greater thin mine,” she said, “ for 

Barth's noblest sons thy bitter cup have shared." 
Pope was very much attached to Lord Elcho, and 
was accustom^ in familiar conversation, to call lum 
“ Honest Instinct,’' Being asked by Lord Eanelaoh 
to explain thw singular appellation, Pope replied, 
“You would not ask such a question had you read my 
Sssay 071 MaUj but would remember 

How Honest Instinct«comes, a Volunteer 
Sure never to o'er&hoot, but just to hit.” 

^ Sir John Ltjbbock was surprised one day at meet- 
ing TaoMSON in Threadneedle Sti-eet, and asked him, 
in much astcanshment, whjit had brought him into the 
City. The Poet of The Seaso}i8 pointed to a number of 
|rey-headed old gentlemen, who were walking briskly 
mthe same direction, and said, archly, <‘This is Divi- 
dend day, and 

“I seek the Bank where flowery elders crowd.” 

The ^ej^t, hearing Herr Dannrbdther praise 
the worta of VTaoner the Composer, asked what Wag- 
ner had written : and, on being told that his music 
was c^ed « The Mum of the Biture,^* replied, “ Yes, 
y^; I maderstandl We had such music m the Citsile 
of lindolmee. It was 

A certain maaic never known before.” 

Bosweli, one day tdd Dr, Johnson that the Eeve- 
Jopr Macattlat, in his mxtwy of Sf. SMa, 
imd stated as a well-au.thenticated fact that, whenever 
a Btrangw approaches that island, all the inhabitants 
tekecoll* Why, Bir,” re plied the Doctor, “you are 

1 ♦ F^BoswHx'sI^tfaf/oAnm, 


not to supose that there is anything singnlnr in that . 
it only shows that the islanders prefer the stranger’s 
rheum to >.:■? corrpr'y.” 

Dui-ing tV r-' i*at -..c’? frost, tho Eight Honour- 
able Joseph Addison went into tho office of the 
Speetidoi'^ in Wellington Street, and asked for a little 
Diandr and a clothes’ brush, giving as a reason for this 
singular request, that ho had just had a severe fall on 
a slide. The Editor, who did not quite comprehend 
the exclamation, exclaimed hastily, “When did you 
fall ? ” — “ 0 ! ” replied the great moralist, “ it was 

When in the slippery paths of youth 
With heedless stej® 1 ran.” 

“ How is it that you always get an invitation to the 
Guildhall dinner on tho ninth of November ? ” said Sir 
Jules Benedict to Mr. Arthur Sullivan. “I 
don’t exactly know,” was the reply; “but I think that 
I must owe it tomycormection withj5ooiffy’5-4?n2?w?.” 

Horace and Mjecenas weie walking down the 
Strand one day last Spiing, just as a groat crowd of 
ladies was pom-ing out of Exeter Hall. “ What is all 
thiE about?” said IMjecbnas. Don’t you' know?” 
said Horace. veris eo7nites» This is the time 
for May Meetings.” 

DIARIES FOE TEE YE.AR. 

The Apothecary. 

Janim'y . — Came up to London in a Cheap Jack’s 
rart, and established myself in lodgings m the East 

Tehruary . — ^Thought out and peifccted my Grand 
Tonic Pill of Everlasting Health. Inserted advertise- 
ment in a newspaper a^ing for a capitalist. 

Jlfbro/i.— - Met a capitalist, who entered' into my 
scheme with enthuriasm. ^ Airanged that he should 
find £10,000 — X the invention. Explained, on leaving 
him. that I had eaten nothing for three days. He ex- 
pressed his re^t, but refused to allow his servants to 
give me any dinner, 

^i)ri;.~Appearance of the Grand Tonic Pill *f Ever- 
lasting Health. Immense success. Branches for the 
sale of the same established in all parts of Europe, Asia, 
Afiica, and America. 

Jfffy.— The price of soap (the principal ingredient of 
ae Grand Tonic Kll of Everlasting Health) having 
^n, forced to take advantage of the laws of my countr\'. i 
Made the acquaintance of the Chief Judge of Bank- | 


niptcy, and asked him to kindly accept tho arrangement 
of my money matters. 

Became Consulting Cliomist to a taveru- 
kecjpor,' and, by scientific adulteration, iiiereascd the 
profits of his business largely. 

An inquest having proved to me that my 
connection vith the tavern-keeper was a dangerous one, 
turned my attention to other branches of industiy. 
Wrote tho imospeotus of tho New National Hospital for 
the Cure of Baldness. 

I Aiif/mt—At work all the month on the National 
Hc-'pitil. O^'l'iivd the names of several Dukes anti 
P'a’u 51. "<_■ -!.•> f:r the first list of Vice-Patrons. Vice- 
Patron s fee Jtd 5^. 

I Sepfe7nber,‘~‘Th.Q National Hospital flourishing 
greatly. Tho list of Vice-Patrons (after the appear- 
aneo of tho names of fho Dukes and the Marquises) 
increased a hundredfold. Foundation of tho seaside 
branch of t.he Hospir.il laid at tlic dose of the month. 

October, — Tho National Hospital at tho height of its 
popularity. A vtrv crowded of officials and one 
patient. Grand dinner on Michaelmas Day. Tho 
Secretary (myself) in old English fashion called the 
goose. 

ArOi embe7\—Tho New National Hospital for tho Cure 
of Baldness taken up by tho modicai papers, and o.v- 
posed. 

December. ^Wont back into the country, and passed 
Christmas Day in the privacy of my Cheap Jack’s eart. 

SLIGHTED ATTENTION. 

I TOOK a Narcissus 
Home unto my Missus 
On the mom of our ble-^t v e Jiling-d.i” 

She might have bethought her 
To put it in water ; 

But she smelt it — and threw it awav 

■■■ — ^ 

A Mystery Cleared Hi*,— T lie roa-'. v »ji'in v 

people go to sleep in church is, because fi-v icat ag ml.* 
the “ poppy heads.” ’ 

Foreign Afpairs.’— N atives at five shillings a dozen. 
Home Measures. — ^A tablespoonful three times a day. 

Some persons are thoroughly imperturbable, Nothiog 
can shock them— not oven an earthquake. 

A Temperance Public-house.— A Slop-sho^ £ ' i 
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DIARIES FOR THE YEAR. 

The SoLEiEE. 

jTaMWdyy, Eatered tlie Service as a recruit, in, 
spite of tne protest of the Rector of my native village. 
Spent my Iwunty money in dissipation, and was passed 
‘ over to the dep6t. 

jFe5rMo»'i/.--Found myself in the Infantiy. Imme- 
diately on receiving my kit, deserted, and came up to 
London. ^ 

-After a foi-tnight’s pleasuring, shaved oif 
^ whiskers, and entered the Service again. The 
Magistrate who “ swore me in ” warned me that I was 
sacrificing my prospects in life hy becoming a soldier. 

CaTiOty. Took a dis- 

t^te to “ stables,” and deserted. 

After living upon the proceeds of my “free 
kit ^ for a short time, determined to enter the Service 
again. Shaved off my moustache, and was duly sworn 
m. A Clergyman on the bench admonished me that I 
ms throwing my future to the dogs by wearing Her 
Majesty’s umform. 

Found myself in the Artillery. Gun drill 
appeared to be hard work. After a fortnight at Wool- 
wich, made up my mind to desert, and deserted. 

/^.-Thought I would try the Militia. Joined a 
Metropolitan regiment, and finding “ position diill ” a 
nuisance, deserted. 

“ly mind 

tiiat I had not given the MiUtia a fair <toce. Left 
London and jomed a country Militia regiment, 

8epUinbe}\----%9x\Y mommg drill unpleasant De- 
Mrted, and went to Scotland. True to my love for the 

Auxdi^ Forces, jomed a Highland Militia regiment. ' 

(ywi^r.—touinng change of air, deserted to Iro- 
^d, and joined a Mihtia regiment in the Emerald 
Isle. 

Wormier.— All the Gainings seem now over; sud- 
deMy tired of the Militia. Came back to England, 

^ expected to learn a trade, 
^d not smt me, so I “exchanged” (in my old 
style) into the Ma^es, puimosing to take a little sea 
to escape ^e kind m(iniiies of many military 
Chmtmas dinner, and on the last day 
of the old yew packed up my traps and— deserted ! ^ 


Geoiooy op Ebih.-« Snakes » says an Irish Natu- 
K^t, e^tedm lrelani where they became 

extinct enMy through the preaching of St. Patrick ” 
howeyei^for the remains of 


THE CYNIC’S CALENDAR. 
QleUncloly Mem. on the MiseHei of the 3£onth.) 
APliZL. 

Aphii, starts with All Fools’ Day 
i^at runs all the year I smt) ; 

Poets call this month the vernal^ 

Weather commonly infernal ! 

Spring is on us— with a spring; 

Plows and pours like any thin g | 

April showers— in the form 
Of a (frigid) tropic stoim. 

Bards sing Canticles— sheer rant ! 

Time for planting— all a “ plant ! ” 

Stick the Bards on dimco’s stools, / 

They but make us— April Fools ! / 

May. 

May I pet month with every poet, 

Flowers blow— and winds too, blow it ! 

Bm*(kl ^ On their own “ linos” I’d string ’em 
For their fibs. Top coat and gingliam 
Still essential. One ficsh bore— 

Jhe R.A.’s throw mdc their door! 

Table-talk is all of pictures, 

Critic cant, and stupid strictures, 

Jlay in Natui*o is a sham, 

May in Art gusli, crash, and cram ! 

Pipe me no more ditties pray > 

On the “ merry Month of May ! ” 

June. 

June ! Again the Bards begin. 

‘ Summer is yeomen in.” 

Yet without a Sangster stout 
He ’s a fool who ’ll venture out. 

Roses 1 pretty in a poem. 

Did you ever try to grow ’em ? 

After toilsome eves and morns 
Find a crop of— leaves and thorns ? 

Tear attains another quarter, 

Days, and tempers too, grow shorter. 

Muse, your lyre is out of tune. 

Leave the leafy Month of June !” 

ExoBmoN.-‘‘mm things ore at the 
w»st they sometuuee mend." Some thmgs are too 
bad to i^nd any more. A saying true of thinffs in 
general, if not d propos ds hotUs. ^ 

..uf- ? I Lopoiifoa.— BeooUect yon can alwavs 

f-Se 


DIARIES FOR THE YEAR. 

The Sailok. 

Pound myself on board the ZMy ZoUv* 
Uuld not account for my pr(‘Honce on dock. The Iwt 
thing I remembered was the parlour of a rivemde 
tavern. 

Jfeirw-Tho llrehj Polly quite safe in calm 
water, but being heavily insured was unlucky onoiieh 
to sink in a storm. 

March.^m<ir ton days in nn open boat, made the 
land, todly treated by the owner of a public-house. 

bound myself sutuienly on board the Copp&r 
Oopi, with a cargo of cotton. The Copper CoMm 
being manned with a crow of ** ohoico spirits,” caught 

A/fl'//.— After an unplea.sanl journey on a bit of 
broken spar, made the laud. Having acquired a tem- 
porary distaste for the seu, entered the lighter service, 
June . — In charge of a lighter freighted with gun- 
pqwdor and other innocent materials. Met an old 
Uaend, had a gto of ale, lighted a pipe, and blew up. 

Joined the Naval Reserve, and found out the 
secret of obtaxiung the maximuni of pay for the mini- 
mum Off w'ork, 

jlmmt — Entered the Royal Navy, and was 
iiraughted into an Iron-clad. 

Scptemboi'.'^'WQut in tlie Iron-clad to the bottom of 
the sea. 

Having risen to tlie surface, made my way 
to London, and started “The Deceased Maiinem’ Aid 
boeiety. Lived sumptuously upon the subscriptions. 

iYorew^r. -Tho subscribers of *‘Tho Deceased 
Mamiors Aid Society” asking disagreeable' questions, 
entered the Merchant Service— on this occasion with 
all my wifs about me. 

-Oceem^W.—Assistod in putting my Captain in irons, 
and kept Chmtmas merrily by breaking into the spirit 
cupboard and going to the bottom. Not being bom to 
be drowned, nicked up and brought to England. Ended 
the year in the parlour of a soa-sido tavern, in a happy 
state of unconsciousness. i 


‘ a soa-sido tavern, in a happy 


“RINEHM TENEATIS, AMICI/’ 
OmNTiMBs in merry May, 

When the water nearly freezes, 
Tender leiives on many a spray 
Shrivelling droop in Eastern breezes. 

C^tmas come again you think, 

Tn^ whilst genuine ice awaiting, 
Go, glide o’er the mimic ** Rink,” 

And sing, “ What a day for skating I ** 
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DUfpiES FOK THE TEAE. 

The Tink?r. 

Began the year as Private Secretary to a 
' poplar Member of Parliament. 

Prepared several speeches to be used at 
charity dinners by my Chief. 

JlfarrA.—The Session having commenced, armed 
myself for the coming campaign bv reading tne whole 
emtion of the Annual ^Register and learning Haydn’s 
Dietiomnj of Dates by heart. Bought a Icmpriere to 
be used in the concoction of classical speeches. 

ApnL--~Yei"y busy on the orations of my Chief. 
Added to my library a good Dictionary of Quotations. 

jifflty.— Went down to the borough of my Chief, and 
represented “popular enthusiasm” on his amval. 

Wrote a pamphlet upon the Currency, and 
contributed (to two leading magazines) a couple of 
articles, headed “International Law” and “Persian 
Learning in the Middle Ages.” The brochure and the 
papers appeared with my Chiefs name attached to 
them. 

Attended Committee Meetings at the House 
of Commons, and suggested questions to be put by my 
Chief to the witnesses summoned before him. 

August.— "Ky Chief being away shooting in the 
Highlands, attended to the thousand and one claims of 
his five hundred and two constituents. 

Travelled down to the borough of my 
Chief, and got up his Testimonial Committee. Became 
Honorary Secretary to that not very distinguished body. 

Organised the rejoicing on tiie arrival of 
my Chief in the borough of his adoption. “ Laughed ” 
and “ cheered ” at the proper time during the presenta- 
tion of the Testimonial Inkstand. 

November.— }iiy Chief, weary of politics, accepted the 
stewardship of the Chiltem Hundreds, and invited me 
to accept my dismissal. 

"December,— Out of^ork. 

Words of Wisdom.— Bosweid has nowhere re- 
corded the saying, attributed to Doctor Johnson, 
“ Sir, it is of no Use for a nation to enlist sympathies 
unless it can also enlist soldiers.” 

Peoverbiai Philosophy.— Do not attempt to feed 
Pigs on Grains of Paradise. A Calf is none the better 
for being reared on Asses’ MDk. 


HEW LOHDOH STEEET DIRECTORY. 

Adam Antediluvian anecdotes and traditions 

still linger here. 

Air Street. — Doctors send their patients to this 
locality for change, 

Aldermanbury,—TmiedL by numbers of bereaved 
relatives. 'j 

Amwell Street . — ^Always healthy. 

^ Darhing Alley ,— he avoided in the Dog Days. 
Boy Kot far from Child’s Place. 

Camomile Street.— See Wormwood Street. 

CoMhath Square.— yevy bracing. 

Distaf Zam.-Tvll of Spinsters. 
larm Street.— 'Sighly sensitive to the fluctuations of 
the com market. 

lasMon Magnificent sight in the height of 

the Season, 

First Street . — Of immense antiquity. 

Friday Street .— jealousy felt by aU the other 
days of the week. 

Garlick Etll.—UAke a little detour. 

Glasshouse Heavily insured against hail- 

storms. 

Godliman Irreproachable. 

Great Smith Street— Wbi(^ of the Smiths is this ? 
Grundy Hamed after that famous historic 

character— Mrs. Grundy. 

Sercules Buildings.— Bialo. in traditions and stories 
of the “Labours” of the Pounder. 

Eoner Literally clasac ground. The house 

C ’lted out in connection with “the blind old bard” 
long since disappeared. 

Idol Where are the Missionaries ? 

Ivy This, and lillypot Lane, and W oodpecker 

Lane, and Wheatsheaf Yard, and White Thom Street, 
aU sweetly rural. It is difficult to make a selection. 

Iamb* a Conduit Street . — ^Touching description (by 
the oldest inhabitant) of the young lambs coming to 
drink at the conduit. 
laquorpond Street— See PMlpot Lane, 
love lane.—'Wh&t sort of love ? The “ love of the 
turtle?” 

iSffc } Bolidangerow. 

Milk Street— EoHoe the number of pumps. 

Mincing Mincing is now mostly done else- 
where, by machinery. 


Orchard Street— Tho last apple was gathered here 
i about the time that the last coursing match took place 
in Hare Court. 

Faper Jim W onderfully substantial ! Brief 
paper extensively used in these buildings. 

FaradUe Street | Difficult to choose between the 

Feerless Street j two. 

SigUn.. I Cr^’^dedatCtoirtma.. 

Quality Court— "i^ost aristocratic, ^ 

Riches Court— fot a house to be had for love or 
money. * 

Shepherdess Ought to be near Shepherds^ 

Bush, 

Trump Street— Eaiei for wldst. 

Tme Street — a most favourable impression. 

World* s End Fassage.—'Rvm. \ 

LINES FOR THE NEW YEAR. 

To-day the year begins, 

To-day your task commence : 

Pick up the casual pins, 

And one short twelvemonth hence, 

You ’ll be rewarded for your pains 
With fourpence as your thrifty gains. 

Mythology and Music.- In the Grecian Sculpture 
Room at the British Museum, inquire of the attendant 
to st^the portions of the walls of Thebes, said to have 
been originally built by Amphion at the sound of his 
lyre. That is a mistake : as you will find that the 
columns were fluted. 

No Rule without an Exception.— “Circum- 
stances alter cases” — but never, not even in the 
greatest emergency, the nominative, genitive, dative, 
accusative, vocative, or ablative. 

Going into the other Extreme.— Some men 
carry their aversion to what they call “gush” to such 
an extent, that they will not allow their feelings even 
to trickle. 

A Propbssional Yibw op Things.— Baxtopp, 
the noted cricketer, speaking of the riiape of his 
daughter’s face, described it as a Eeunington Oval. 

How ITnlixe an Almanack !— Assizes have no 
Saints in the Calendar. 
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COUNTY DISTINCTIONS. 

Stares, with the Isle of 
Skye, the distinction of having in- 
spired more jokes than anjr other dis- 
trict in Her Majesty’s Dominions. 

JBeds.—lSoi&d. for its excellent sleep- 
ing accommodation. 

JBucks. ~ From time immemorial 
the male population have been great 
dandies. 

Ghe$(s)hire —The head-quarters of 
this engrossing game. 

(7o)7..— Convi*. lal. Famous for its 
claret and 'wliiskey. 

Down —Not always— up as well. 
Dublin, — ISee Ceusus returns of 
population 
i’';!'.— Music: I. 

SeHs . — ^Does it ? ^Vhere ^ 

Emits.— "Foxos, packs of hounds, 
sportsmen in scarlet, and whippcrs-in 
everywheie dui-mg the Season. 
Oxon,—OTiQ great Cattle Show. 

— The inhabitants are 
brought up from infancy to turn heels 
overhead. 

Stirling;.— Of gemdiie worth. 

JT7, 7.7.,, _ Qf ijjgg consequence 
r g’.« 1-1 -i so lai-gely taken the 

pliKO yf L.il .h.' 

Wigtown —The evening parties 
here are a great sight. 

AUTUMN LEAVES. 

Love, yonder Autumn leaves are gold, 
Our locks tum 'ilvcr when we ‘re old. 
But like the ti-ees we need not fare, 

A fluid can revive grey hair, 

And when, as foliage, hair is shed, 
Men, unlike trees, wear wigs instead. 

How TO Obseete All Saints’ 
Day.— Devote youmelf particularly 
to St. JuUien, St. Estephe, and St 
Emilion. 

Change tor an Adage.— Half a 
loaf is better than no sugar. 



FOB THE MOORS. 

2)« Tmikyns (who is ordering a Shooting Su &$. ” I~AW— wakt some kind 
’cor/)UH OP IlRATIIEa. y’know,-so that the Gwouse wont wecoonisb me, \ KMIW I 


ANACHRONISMS. 

The Lady who does not follow the 
fashion. 

The Parson who docs not go in for 
Ritual and Confessional. 

The Tradesman who docs not adul- 
terate. 

The Bishop who gives his reasons 
for doing wrong. 

TI'C Picmicv who docs not let lih 
subordinates make blunders, 

Tlio ex-Picmicr who does not use 
his halchct upon cvciy thing. 

The Poet who docs not think Inin- 
sclf greater than Sii.^KSBEAUPi. 

The Novelist w'ho is not of the female 
sex. 

The I'h’st Lord of tho A dm lally 
who is not an old woman. 

The Clitic who WTites tho tuith of 
his enemy’s book. 

The Financier who pays his (Uents 
eighteen per cent., and is never a 
bankrupt. 

Tho Publishci* w'ho cannot effoul 
oyster-saiicc with his rump-steak, 

' The Author who can. 

The Stockbroker who makes less 
than twenty thousand a- year. 
ThoYaehtsmanwho isnevci sea- sick. 
Tho Lady who “Winks” Avithoiit I 
fear of a tumble. 

Tho Prince who has great fear of 
any adventure, however brilliant and 
perilous. 

AT THE EINK. 

Of W'hat is the old man thinking 
As he sits in his old ann-diair ’ 

He’s thinking that ho ’d bo ELukiug, 

If try it ho only dare. 

IIo’s thinking, that, when jou’re 
Einking, 

Unless you take lots of care, ^ 

You ’ll bo on your back, like winking, 
And stunned before you ’ro aw'ate. 

A Truism tou All Time.— No 
rooms like mushro(iiu.s. 


, 11,1 I pi 'M\ I,. -- r . 1 1 I, I'u, 1" '.'III' II" .IJli'i'l''’ '"fctlw I" ili'f' n -u / 'Vii. Nhiji iJjiiii jiii I (' II 1 1 1 

.i i fli .ii . fl.l ■ llml r- iy ’ili 'i r'’-’ K'N 


'r- 1 1'-. ! ^ ' 1^:1 







December it!. 1875.] 


PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOK 1870. 


A WET DIARY. 

January . — Buy a liouse in the 
Midland Counties. Put a Housekeeper 
in it to look after it. 

Housekeeper Trrites to 
say tliat, owing to the floods, the 
neighbourhood is very damp and 
unhealthy. 

J/hrr/i.—Housekeeper writes to say 
that the garden is under water. 

— HoTisekeeper writes to say 
that there is two foot of water in the 
drawing-room, and that the fumitm-e 
is floating about. 

jlfflry.— Housekeeper mites to say 
that eighty feet of the garden wall has 
been washed away. 

—Housekeeper writes to say 
that the two horses, one cow, and four 
pigs are drowned. 

J lily.— (jQ and stop in the house my- 
self. 

Escape from the bediooni 
windows in a boat. 

iSepicmher.—l-Q. bed with rheumatic ; 
fever. 

Housekeeper writes to say 
that the floods are out worse than 
ever. 

Arhye/izitf;-.-— Somebody writes to say 
that the Housekeeper has betn 
droivned. 

Becemher.—^'m try and sell house 
in the Midland Counties. 




^ V Jk v.'.'i. V\V' \Va NX' I' ' 


VIATOR’S VADE MECUM. 

(Or Cmi^cndious Wmilicr-Guidc for tho 
British Tourist ) 

When the wind is in the yoiih, 
Gingham take if you go forth. 

If to Eastward veer the wind, 
Gingham do not leave beliind. 

If to West the wind should tend, 
Gingham is your surest fiicnd. 

If it seek the South, of course, 
Gingham is your sole losource. 
Intermediate poiuts demand 
Gingham constantly in hand. 

If there be no wind at all, 

Gmgham take, for rain will fall. 

At all other times, no doubt, 
Giugham you may do without, 

Yet e’ea then an hour may bring 
’em,— 

Showers I mean, — so take your 
Gingham ! 



TRUE POLITENESS; OR, THE CABMAN OP THE FUTURE. 

"Ho, fHASK YOU, I’M WAITING TOR AK ‘ATtAS.*’’ 

_C<Hiby. Ah indeed, Ma am ; but won’t you step in akp take a Seat in oub SiiBLTBa till the Omubus comes up, Ma’am? ” I ! 






Vine's, 


PARLIAMENTARY MOTTOES. 

JSuelsUighctmsUn.-^^^ SpMnx voluoris pennis.’* 

Ausonius. 

Qmnwioh.'^*'^ Contmue iu courses till those knowest 
what they are.” — Shaicspea.ee. 

Oxford.— tarn historico (^uam oratorio gcnerc.” 

. ClCEllU. 

toi “ Spes est expectatio boni.”— Cicero. 

Guildford.—^*' Eestiiia loiite.”“‘AxJGUSTX;s CiE.SAii. 
Mnshiiry.—^^ Sermo promptus et Isa)o torrentior.” 

Juvenal, 

Salford.— 0 Charley is my darling.” 

1 ^ Cavalier Ballad, 

Carlisle,— 

“ The nights are long in merrv Carlisle, 

"* The luiights drink deep, diiii'c deep ; 

Q,uath a witful wight, the gay midmght 
Never was meant for sleep.” 
y . . MS. picked up near Aspatria, 

London 'Cnivmify.— ^ Lo, here am 1 1 ” 

Maidstone . — 

“ How' doth the little busy bee 
^ Make honey golden sweet, 

In that snug hive where bankers thrive, 
Yclept 5 e Lombard Street I ” 

De. 'W' HAT ’ S-HIS-KamE. 
North leimtershire.^^^ Manners makyth man.” 

Old Adage. 

Leicester,— Sartor Eesartus.”— Carlyle. 
Birmingham,— “ Salmo a saltendo.” 

North Warwickshire,— 

“ I follow the fox, and worry the Pope, 

And give an account of both, I hope ! ” 

MS. found in Arlington Street. 
Oxfordshire, — Old perry wants water.” 

Oxford Adage. 

Stoke^upon-Trent. — “ Leo roris.” (Free tinnslation : 
“ The Uon roars,”) 

Elgin.— Survey mankind from China to Peru.” 

Johnson. 

Peterborough. — ^‘‘Paparn Ortonque cano.”— V irgil 
( slightly altered). 

Eadnor.—** Cavendo tutus.”— D ebrett. 

Berkshire.— 0 tempora ! 0 mores I ” 

Derby.— impim 

Non tangenda rates transiliimt vada.” 

Horace. 

Flintshire.— Aquila captat muscas.” 

Badh.—^^ I like a good hater.’ ’ —Johnson. 


THE CYNIC’S CALENDAR. 
(Melcaielioly Mem. on the Mmr'm qfihe Month.) 
July. 

July ! Now the days grow torrid, 

Heat and thirst are something horrid. 

Pass our days and nights in pantmg, 

Do involuntary Banting. 

School breaks up, Home-Rule breaks down. 
Subtle hints of “ out of to>vu.” 

Papers full of Cricket Matches, 

Gush about big hits and catches, 

Then St. Swithin turns his main on, 
Bringing his eternal rain on. 

On the whole a perfect teaser 
Is your Mouth, great Julius Cjesar ! 

August, 

August ! Gldss at something shocking, 
Cockneys to the sea-side flocking; 

"Woman’s wish to join the throng. 

Daily theme and nightly song. 

Horrid nuisance ! w orst of sells, 
Norfolfc-Howards, shrii^B, and smells ! 

Now begins the Oyster Season, 

Prices range beyond all reason. 

Crown of culinary woes 
Fate piled on when moUuscs rose. 

Patience ? Can her rule admst us 
To thy maddening Month, Augustus ? 

Sefi£m;bbr. 

Comes September, and St. Partridge I 
Catch me ofifering one cartridge 
At his shrine ! Swell Sumphs may fag 
All to brag about a “ bag.” 

S^rt, indeed ! No greater rot ! 
when I shoot may I be shot ! 

Sea-side getting full and fuller, 

Morning papera daily duller. 

Sheer discomfort’s carnival, 

Equinox brings shower and squall ; 

Spouts the wandering County Member. 
Bang ! Bosh I Bother ! That ’s September ! 


By Adam Smith, Jun. — ^In India, as in most other 
countries, money is very unequally distributed. The 
few have a lac, the many a lacH — oi rupees. 

From a Misogamist,— Love is blind, and no oculist 
has ever yet performed a successful operation. iThere 
is but one cure— Marriage. 


DIARIES FOR THE YEAR. 

The Plough Boy. 

Began tho year in tlio 'Workhouse. 
February.— Oot tired of “ the House,” and tried a 
little stone-breaking. 

March . — Got employment on a farm. Spent a small 

S ortion of my time m work, and tho remainder in 
rinking boor. 

April . — Listened to tho arguments of tho strike 
organiser. Camo to the conclusion that play was better 
than work. 

Jlfhy.— After consultation with my mates, struck for 
higher wages. 

Jwie. — On strike. Found doing nothing, save dxink- 
ing beer and playing skittles, very nlcnsant employment. 
Somehow or another the wives and children of iny mates 
did not seem to thrive upon it. 

Starvation, went back into tho Dnion, and 
resumed my old work. 

August .— out of “tho House,” and went back 
to the farm on reduced wages. 

Travelled about in soai’ch of employ- 
ment. Found tho education provided by Ihe School- 
Board of no great practical value. 

Oetober.—i^oi near the Black Country, and married a 
hard-working ghl for the sake of her earnings. 

Altercations Avith my wife, in which my 
boots played an important part. Separation agreed 
upon. Brought before a Magistrate, and sontonced to 
one montli’s imprisonment for neaidy killing my wife 
on the eve of her departure. 

Released from prison. Had no Christmas 
dioner, and ended tho year (as I begun it) in the Work- 
house. t 

OCCASIONAL RAINFALL. 

It freq^uently rains cats and dogs ; ' 

Sometimes, we hear, too, fish and frogs. 

To see that proof of Nature’s powers, 

Wait for tho First of April’s lowers. 

Hint for a i^ew Peerage.— Of hereditary titles 
the most ancient is that of Earl. It has come down to 
us from tho Earliest times. 

April 1, All Fools’ Day.— General Meeting of 
Foreign Bondholders. 

April 9, Palm Sunday. — Go and observe it among 
the Endogens at Kew Gardens. 

Shakspearian Motto for our well-shod Night 
Force.— “ The very stones prate of my whereabouts.” 
—Macbeth. 
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DOOXOBS (IN HXGEIA) DIFPEB (FROM THOSE 

Scow ill Dr. RicJardson'a City 0 / HmUl.—Ohont of Medial Feaetitionirs. “ ffn have 

- — ■ ■ — ^ ■“ ~ ^ I 


IN LONDON.) 

KO ^OBK TO DO I 


A HUNDBED TEARS HEKCE. 

(JSeing a Leaf out of our Almanachfor the Tear 1976 ) 

For the instruction of posterity, and in order to pre- 
g0y.ye some record of the way in which we live now, we 
chronicle a few of the remarkable events which have 
occurred in the past twelvemonth : — 

Mw Tear^sJDmj.-O^emas of New London Bridge, 
built in order to relieve the growing traffic of the Lity, 
and extending in unbroken width fi:oin Westmuister to 

Dfliy.— No fewer than five milhon 
four thousand and twenty-seven Valentines were re- 
ceived and delivered by the patent postal telepaphio 
lightning apparatus, within the radius of the Metropolis 
before six o’clock, A.M. 

St. FatricJfs Day.— Inauguration of the Submarine 
Railway from Holyhead to Kingstown. Grand break- 
fast in honour of the visit of the Lord Ma.yor op 
London, given by the Corporation, in the Phoeni.x. 
Park, and banquet in the evening to the Mayor op 
Dublin, who returned with his Lordship by express 
train to the Mansion-House. _ 

All FgoI^ liay.—k report gained credence at the 
Clubs, and thence was wafted to the Vatican by private 
wire from Westminster, that Bishop Broadohurcii 
had been preaching in Mr. Sturoeon’s tabernacle, and 
thence returned to Lambeth Palace on the knifeboaid 
of an omnibus. ^ 

Lady Day,— The House of Ladies was opened for the 
Session by the Speakbress in person, who announced 
in her Speech that the stringent Act of Parliament 
which the House had passed last autumn, extending 
the rights of married women to the privilege of ktoh- 
1 keys, had been threatened with repeal by the Oppo- 
sition in the House of Lords. , .j i. 1 

May Day.— Banquet given to the President and 
Members of ^e Royal Academy, to celebrate thefif^th 
anniversary of the making of the law which prohibits 
the It.A,’s from hanging their own pictures; a task 
which is performed now with far greater success by a 
Committee of outsiders. . . 

Waterloo Day.— Great excitement was caused in 
ceiMn fashionable circles by a letter in Times fwm 
the Countess op Colney Satch, complaining that 
her Cook, though paid a salary of £500 a-year, msisted 
upon having her own tea imported overland through 
Russia, and, besides receiving tbe usual bonnet-money 
and culinary perquisites, demanded to be found in 
turtle-soup for supper, with a pint of iced champagne. 


Let'ly Day.— The annual contest of Aerial Veloci- 
pedes was flown on the new course froni Birmingham 
to Bayswatcr, and resulted in a dead heat between 
Lord Helter Skettep.’s Tearaway and Captain 
Stirrup’s Sigh tl o race oceupymg twenty- 

seven minutes three seconk and a half exactly. 

Midsummer Day.— Fancy undress ball and breakfast 
given at the Guildhall, on the occasion of confenmg 
the Freedom of Ihe City upon. General Fitz-Bis- 
MARCK, the President of Prussia.^ 

Goose Day.— Under the provisions of the Act for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Husbands, the Honourable 
Mrs. Grey Mayor was sentenced to six weeks exclu- 
sion fiom the Opera, for having dragged her worser 
half on a round of momiag calls. . 

Lord MayoT^s Day.— Having been tmammously 
elected to the onerous as well as honourable office of 
Lord Mayor of this immenso Metropolk (wmch now 
covers the whole countiy from Bedford to Brighton, 
and from Salisbury to Southend), Mr. presided 

at the banquet, which, as usual, was held in the 
hall, and was honoured by the presence of the bove- 
reigns of Europe, together mth the Bnto Gototot 
of China, the Isjira or Caiifobnia, and the Emjbess 
O’ THE Southern Disunited States. 

Kueo's Ln'tie'i'- / —Grand review of our Steam Sol- 
diLis unon Cjr.rvnh.irv Common, in honour of the visit 
01 :he Lmpeiior of Australia. Upwards of a mil- 
lion of Mechanical Troops were mustered to march past, 
and the charge of the Steam Cayalrv was described as 
something wonderful. VThen the Lmperor left the 
field, a battery of “ Woolwich Babies (each a thirty 
thousand pounder) opened fire in a salute, wluch was 
distinctly heard at the Land s End and John o Groat s 
House. -- 

DIARIES FOR THE YEAR. 

The Tailor. 

Jawaary.— Moved up to London from the country 
with mv W'ife and children. w x j 

Dfiirffaw.— Obtained employment in a West hnd 
establishment, and cunied favour with my master s 


ring to the extracts I had made from the journal and 
the ledger. My father-in-law angry, but powerless. 
Became his partner. „ . x * 1 .,. 

juric.—yarj busy with legal proceedings against the 
less important customers of the fii in. Constant com- 
munication kept up botwoeii om* Solicitors and the 
official representatives of the Shenffs of London and 

^^D%,^-Snjoyed a tour on the Continent. TraveBed 
stiictly weogmto uiider the nommo de voyage ot Le 
Baron de Smith, Grand Milor’ Anglais. 

Back to business. Recommenced legal 
proceedings, and called in all the debts of the firm. 
Ruined the establishment, and divided the profits. 
Fathei’-in-law retired to Clapham. 

Started business on mj own account in 
the premises lately occupied by my father-m-law a^ncl 
mysfif. Invented the Royal Khiva Overcoat. Got tlie 


VartfA.— Got access to the hooks of the firm, and 
made copious extracts therefrom. 

^M^ 2 X_Became a widower, jand. married my master s 


daughter. , 

May —Explained to my ffither-m-kw that he was 
completely in my power. Rroved my position by refer- 


and advertised it lai’gely. Spent a gi*eat part ot tJie 
month in shooting over my new preserves m Sussex. 

Explained to the important customer ot 
the late firm that my then partner (my fathor-in-kw) 
was responsible for commencing legal proceedmgs against 
any gentleman of higher rank than a baronet. Upon 
thk, important customers rctumed to my books by tno 
score, and unimportant customers (following the load 
of their betters) by the thousand. 

Commenced to accommodate my ens- 
tomers. Lent money at eighty-five per cent, to those 
of them who could give me proper security. Foiuid 
this venture even a better thing than the sale ot tiie 
Royal Khiva Overcoat, as advertised.” . , ^ , 

Leeetnher.—'Finmmi business flourishing famously. 
Half-a-dozen decoys bringing me customors (each with 
two good names) daily. Nothing coidd he better. 
Ended the vear by eating my plum-puddmg on silver 
plate, and marrying my daughter (by my fitvt wife) to 
aparson!\ 

A Tree of Woe.— The common Yew CTaxm hae^ 
eata\ as an ornament of the churchyard, has acquired 
melancholy associations. No wonder, considering its 
botanical name, Taceuso 

Modern lLLUMiNATioN.--FebTuapr 1. Can^emas. 
Haven’t candles gone out f Isn’t it time to re-chriflten 
the season ? 

Dialectic Wut.— Hoot awa’, as the Scotchman said 
to the owL 
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THE CYNIC S CALENDAR. 
{Melawholy Mem. on tho Miseries of the Month.) 
October. 

ChilXi October^ montb. unpleasant ! 

Kow gnn-maniacs pot tbe pheasant. 

LcaTcs are falling, fields aie damp, 

Can’t go out without a Gamp, 

All the Cackle family o'ut, 

Primed to prose and prompt to spout. 

Zeal at zenith, nous at zero, 

Season to trot out a Hero. 

Money spent and temper flown, 

Think of coming back to to\Mi. 

Silly season! Sense that ’s sober • 

Shuns the precincts of October. 

November. 

Next November. Eugh ! its presence 
Brings black misery in quintessence. 

Sky a pall, and earth a bog, 

Intermediate region— fog ! 

Egypt’s darkness could be felt, 

Ours is worse, it may be smelt ! ' 

Who to peace may make pretences, 

Suffering through all his senses ? 

Eog, big feeds, Guys, rows, and rockets, 
Plague cal’s, eyes, nose, stomach, pockets. 
Pawkesl’d gratefully remember 
Had he blown away— November ! 

December. 

Drear December ends the dozen. 

One day flooded, next one frozen ! 

Christmas, Msdy called the jolly. 
Saturnalia of folly. 

Gush, dyspepsia, decoration, 
Shillingsworth’s of stale sensation, 
Parcel-plague,— things known as “ presents, 
Wines none want, superfluous pheasants. 
Eat old year! Crowning bother. 

With next day begins another I 
Bills, bad weather, bones,— remember 
Bon't depart with dead December ! 


Loox!m& xjp oxot Histobt.— How few of those who 
admire the roof of Westminstei' Hall remember that the 
or^'^nal HaU was bnilt by William Rurers ! 

Seeteioseb 29. —Michaelmas Day, Roman Capitol 
saved by geese. English Capital lost by ditto. 

New Reading.— N ecessity is the Mother of Cabmen. 


DLiRIES FOR TEA YEAR. 

The Thiep. 

Having nothing better to do, started a 
Bank. Cmustened it tlie Royal English, Welsh, Irish, 
and Scottish Banking Association. Appointed agents 
in all the principal towns in the United Kingdom and 
the colonies. Agents’ premium, £100. 

February.— The Bankhaving failed, turned my atten- 
tion to foreign countries. Got a concession to establish 
railways in the North Pole. Immense rush of poor 
curates and lone widows to invest their “ little alls ” in 
my speculation. 

ilarc/i.— North Pole Railway Scheme exploded. 
Started a journal with the aid of confiding paperniakcrs 
and too trustful piinters. 

Newspaper ceased to appear. Issued a pro- 
spectus of a Slate Mine. Busli of half-pay Captains 
and guaidiaiiless orphans to the “Tenip''r'iry Omces” 
of the Company, in a back in Bb nis'. jly. 

jlTay,— End'of Slate Mine, lo'k n t-. title En- 
gaged a company on credit, and “brought out” an 
a( tor with a ver}’- small stock of experience, but a very 
large banking account. 

June . — Theatre closed prematurely. Hurried on to 
the Turf, and made several heavy books upon forth- 
coming events. 

J Warned off Newmarket Heath. Purchased a 
Church, and engaged a popular preacher. Pew rents 
most lucrative. 

AugmL — Church'closed ; the popular preacher having 
accepted a more advantageous appointment m America. 
Bought some ground on a swamp cheap, and ran up a 
“ new neighbourhood” for invahds. 

SejHember . — Several fevers having bioken out in the 
“ new neighboiu'hood,” house rents ceased to bo produc- 
tive of profit. Established a new Club upon a new' 
principle. 

October . — ^Paid in all the subscriptions and entrance 
fees of the new Club into my banking account, and 
closed the Club-house. ’ Indignation meeting of ex- 
members. Bought a' patent for substituting balloons 
for steamboats. ^ . 

No'eemb&f . — ^Balloons having burst, became agent for 
a foreign loan. ... 

BecenJfer.— Foreign loan immensely productive. 


ficence.^ Bmlt several palaces in London, covered my 
we with diamonds, and drove to church on Christmas 
Day in my own brougham ! 

The Card-Player’s Paradise.-^ The Palace of 
Loo.” 


LINES ON LOVE. 

{By CL Postman on Valentine's Day.) 

What is this Love ? I never felt his fetters, 

I hope they ’ro not so heavy as his letters. 

Sure Lovers would be proof against his charms 
Did their hearts ache as much as do my arms. 

How sweetly soft so e’er Love-lines may be. 

To have to cany theti ’s hard linos for me. 

Would Love could give (perhaps the loved would doubt 
them), 

“Proofs before letters,” or at least loiihout them. 
Perhaps the passion pleasure brings to most men, 

I’m sure it little brings but pains to Poatincn, 

Cupid quotha ! If 1 could snatch his bow 
He’d send no arrows through the G.P.O. 


A DISTINCTION WIIOUT A DIFFERENCE. 
{A Drama in t-‘'G .*'*s ■‘'•.'■‘.‘i*'' •‘.fV' / -vXiarlUes of the 

D'.iJ J- tJ.. ') 

Act I ^Before the Emit. \ 

Adolp/i us. W on’ t it make its adored happy by naming 
the day then— a playful little puss ! v. — 

Seraph ina. Ah ! 1 suppose it must have its own way 
—a sad young dog ! 

Act U.— After the Event. 

SerapJiina {with empthasis). 0 ! w'hcnMamniu comes 


AJiJ don’t talk 


Curtain falls, 


NOT QUITE THE TRUE BING. 

The Dauby Joneses have been celebrating' their 
Silyer Wedding with great splendour. Ill-natured 
friend'!, recalling Mr. Darby Jones’s frequept moods 
and Mrs. Darby Jones’s constant tempers, hint that 
an cleetro-plated wedding would have been more l^e 
the genuine article. 

May 29, Restoration or Charles H.— Make 
oak-apple pie. Enthusiastic loyalists would have 
eaten it. 

Tolerable Test or Sobriety. — ^To pronounce 
correctly the word “ Disinterestedness.” 

The Servant’s “Wont.”— Too often the reverse of 
the Master’s Will. 

Fine SMAiaNa.-<!aUing a'W’ater.cart a “Patent 
Hydrostatic Van” ! 

“The Literary Machine,”— The Pegny-a-Liner. 



Rainy Day at any Omnibus Station. 













A LA MODE DE EEANCB. 

As Englishineii are Tery prone to enw the adTantages of their 
neighbours, Mr, Punch be^s to present tho nation with a picture of 
the House of Commons as it would become were it conducted d la 
mode de Versailles : — 

Lower Mouse, Feb,, 187 — . 

The Speaker, amidst general reclamations from aU sides of the 
Chamber, ^ took his seat at four o’clock. 

Immediately after prayers (which were much interrupted by 
noises from the Left), sewen Members sprang to their feet together. 

The Speaker, I must proclaim order. {Cheers from the Eight,) 
Order is the language of Rule. Without Rule there is no true 
liberty. {Loud protests from the Left,) Mr. Brow is in pos- 
session of the House. I implore Mr. Browe to remember that he is 
an Englishman. 

Mr, Brown, The Speaker tells me I am an Englishman, and I 
tell him he is another. {Laughter,) 

The Speaker, The House knows that threats are powerless to 
influence me. ^ {Cheers from the Ri^Jiti) And the House shall now 
learn that ridicule, the heritage of tools {protests from the Left, and 
interruption)—! repeat, ridicule, the heritage of fools {renewed 
interruption, and ^Mearl hear from tJie Eight) is eijually 
powerless. 

Jfr. Brown, I move that the Early Closing Bill be read a Third 
Time, and pass. It has been read a First and Second Time without 
provoking a discussion. 

Mr, Smith, There was once a grandmother who lived in 
Putney 

Mr, Brown, We do not want history. 

Mr. Smith, No, you do not— neither you nor your party. {Loud 
cheers from the Eighty and great excitement amongst the Left,) 
Your party has made History a record of blood and shame. {Frantic 
excitement on the Left,) 

The Speaker, I must call Mr. Smith to order. The dignity of 
this House will not permit such a statement to go fortlx. The history 
of the ^^eatest nation on the earth {cheering on the Eight), the home 
of civilisation ^cheering on the Left), and the pride of the ocean 
{general cheering ) — ^in fact, England {fumulttwus applause in all 
parts of the Chamber) cannot be described as ‘‘ a record of blood and 
shame.” Mo, no J ”) , 

Mr, Smith, I do not speak of History, but of a Grandmother. 
{Loud laughter,) This Grandmother lived at Putney, and was very 


stupid. {Protests from the Left,) She had a Grandson, and he 
was called Mr. Browe. {Frantic excitement a7nongst the Members 
of the Left, who shake their fists at Mr. Smith.) 

Mr. Brown, An insult is only damaging when it emanates from 
a worthy man. Mr. Smith is not a worthy man. {Shouts of 
apj^use from the Left,) 

The Speaker, I cannot permit such a discussion. I call both the 
Members who have just spoken to order. {Protests from all sides of 
the House,) We must not forget that if we all of us have, or have 
had, Grandmother^ most of us will have Grandsons ; and those 
Grandsons will be Englishmen. (“ Hear ! hear J ” from the Eight, 
and protests from the Left,) 

Mr, Robinson, I tell the Speaeer deliberately that he insults 
]^sterity. {Immense tumult, shouts and shrieks from Eight and 
jLeff, and “ Hear J hear from the Cross Benches,) 

The Speaker, Were I not here to preserve decorum and peace, 

I would strike Mr. Robiesoe to the ground 1 

Mr, Robinson {rising), I am waiting for the blow. {Excitement) 

The Speaker, I shall wait until you leave tMs chamber. If you 
fall here, you will fall on honourable ground. The proper place 
for the slanderer is the gutter. {Loud and prolonged sensa-- 
Uon,) 

Mr, Robinson, Posterity will avenge me. 

Mr, Brown, Then posterity wilT not have much to avenge. 
{Laughter,) 

The Speaker, I call Mr. Browe to order. This House is not the 
place for recrimination. {Cheering from all parts of the Chamber,) 

Mr, Tompkins, And yet Mr. Browe sometimes rides in a 
Brompton and Islington Omnibus. {Protests from the Left, and 
^‘It is true ! from the Eight) 

Mr,^ Brown, A sneer can be endured when the sneerer neglects to 
pay Ms butcher’s book ! [Great excitement below the Gangway,) 

Mr, Tomkins, TMs is not the first time that I have been 
slandered, I demand that my Butcher be called to the Bar of tMs 
House to be (Questioned. {Loud Laughter from the Left) 

The Speaker, Mr. Tompkies is within Ms rights. As Speaker of 
tMs House, I command that all business be suspended until the 
Butcher of Mr. Tompkies has been examined* Well done ! ” from 
below the Gangway,) • 

Mr, Smith, Then your command will not be obeyed. {Immense 
cheering from the Right.) 

The Speaker, To endtire is to be noble, but nobility has its limits. 

I am here to preserve order, but when my authority is questioned I. 
can only do one thing, I can only take off my wig I (Imme - — ^ 
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BxciteMeyit* Scovcs of 3lBnil)BTS tusJi up to tho ClicdT to dissucido 
the Speaker from carrying out his intention.) Gentlemen, my 
mind is made np, l)ut before I go I would ask, is there any Act that 
reqnires passing r 

, Mr. Brown. The Early Closing BiU reanires passing. 

The Early Closing Bill (which proyides that every Englishman 
shaR keep within the limits of his own premises be^-een me hours 
of five p.m:. and seven a.m.) was then read a Third Time, and passed 
without provoking any further discussion. 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE 


INDIA. 


{Containing some Account of the ^ Chapter^ of the Star, and how^ it 
was managed, with much novel information, and many interesting 
details.) 


easSje, 


I ^ ^ WHAT a day we 

I I arehavin^ in India! if ever; 
were such times! I am 
HsdiH // ^% lr Ti r * bursting with n^ws, over- 

fiowing with intelligence 
r 4 always aui— even* 

Sir, must admit that 
\ —and I scarcely Imow 
where to commence. ShaR 
I teR you about Ceylon? 
1 or, as I said ,to my Amiable 

. ‘ and IRustrious Eriend, 

^ shaR I take this seal off ^ 

my tell him about, 

My lifted Companion" 

‘ this joke at' 

when he did, 

Sd 

creati^ me a Peer on the 
\ i^wi "Tit I wouldn’t have 

\'tv because, on return- 
ing heme, it would bq 
euch a bore to keep up. 
lew wouldn’t be worth the sqandal,” as spmebo^ said. 
WeU, Sir, shaR it be of Ceylon, or of K§.3idy — eweet Kandy? 
As I remarked to my Royal Co-Explore^, If I speak of syeet | 
K^indyi I must be candid.” ‘‘That joke” my Hlustrious 








K?Lndyj I must be candid.” “That joke” my Hlustrious 
and 'InteRigent Eriend returned, “ ought to be preserved. 

“ 0 pickles 1 ” I replied, sharp as a knife, on the instant ; for I tos 


of the Stars of India, which my Condescending and most Hlustrious 
Leader held the other day at Calcutta* Its success— -and it was a 
success— was mainly owing to the adp&ahle forethought of Xours, 
Truly ; for in these matters the ordinary StafE are nowhere, -in- 
cludi^ Lobds C-gt-h, B-e-f-d, and the Duke of S-im-Et-in),— 
who is what the AustraRans call a*‘ damper ’’—which is a flat cajce — 
where a/ew dejoie is concerned. But, though I say it, who, perhaps, 
should not, when there is a realdifidoulty,"” Je suis tout ^,”^and my 
' motto i^as my amnsing Eriend,, the Baeoh df Lessfps used to say’ 
to the Khepive, “ Nu{e) desperandum ! ” Mais, quHl etait dr ole 
ce cAer Lessees ! 

.;^eR, Sir, when the notion was first started, my preface to this' 
first Chapter was the foUowing suggestion: — “Sir, these Rajahs, 
Hatoajahs, Jamjams, Jejlybhoys, and other Princes, wRl come in 
suoxi gorgeous costumes, that we, in merely our European uniforms, 
wiR he nowhere: we shaR he wmse than insignificant, and the 
Britiah Rule in India wRl he imperiRed,” A shadow passed 
across the open brow— (it is becoming more and more open every 
dsyj^f my Exalted Friend. The Stan were mute. 
thei^L,” he asked, “ do you propose ?” 

I reined, “ simply this : Me. Charles Mathews is coming 
^ to CWcfroa. us telegraph to him to caR at S. Mat’s, the 
meatncajL (Jc«tamie^^8, in Bow Street, and before thet estimable 
p^pm his Christmas Pantom^s to attend to us, 

let us nave aR the most^esplendent costumes that Ms wardiobe, .and 
OTSr «K^3cience, can supply ” Bjien, tres hzen, from Ihe left. Joy 
was r^toed to every countenance. 

*! i Aladd^ when I was at the University,” suddenly cried 

out U-n-GT-FT, witn alL the gusto of a jcpansBolomus, recall- 

"IfvWas a magB^cent dress ! 

I ma^ out IM, apd h^ore the Teteran 
Cbmedian left fiogland he had recdvedMs'Secret Instetions, Mot 


a word of thw has teen breathed till now. I made out the Rst, and 
I when we arrived at Calcutta we found the boxes awaiting us, with 
! the foRowing dresses carefuRy packed, arranged, and lah&ed : — 

One Sardanapalus, with sword complete. One Richard Cceur de 
Lion, with flat King John Helmet. One Captain Crosstree, with 
extra large sRver epaulettes, and double-sized cocked-hat. One 
Richard the Third, with boots, sword, and crown. Box and Cox, 
one of each, with three hats for Cox. One King of the Peacocks. 
Two Sprites, spangled tights. Three Brigands, with russet boots, 
belt, pistols, and combat swords complete. H.B. — Swords, if not 
! wanted, to be returned at once. Harlequin’s Dress, Clown’s and 
I Pantaloon’s ditto, brand new, with Red Hot Poker lent for the occa- 
sion, with Me. Chatteetoh’s compliments, only used in last year’s 
Pantomime^ and to be returned immediately if not required. 
Banners, with emblematic devices worked on one side only. N.B. 
Care must he taken %n carrying to keep this side constantly facing 
the audience. One Doge of Venice (by land permission of Mr. and 
I Mrs. Bakceoft, who have no further use for it. K.B.— Can be 
I bought a bargain). One Daneiag Barber in satiu, with trick taRs to 
; work. One Mephistopheles, with a Eaust disguise cloak and second 
dress to match. Six Pairs of FlesMngs, in case they might be 
wanted. Eive Petticoat Trousers for Smugglers, Red Rovers, and 
; Black WRls. One Clanearty, one Buckm^am (complete). Alad- 
din’s Uncle. Two Big Heads for Courtiers, not required in the 
I Covent Garden Pantomime, with Mr. Rice’s best regards. One 
Earl of Leicester (KenRworth). One Hen^the Eighth (with jewels). 
One Shah (with plumes and scimitar). Two Guests (Koblemen), in. 
Lu&rezia Borgia. Ditto, Monks in Favorita. EuR Suit of Amour, 
with white tunic, as worn by Jean in Le Prophete. And, in. case 
of accidents, one Mr. OoHgh^, in Zend Me Five Shillings, and 
one Spriggins ip Id on Parte Frangais. One Osrick. ^ One Tyrolean 
Peasant, and one Jeremy Diddler, and a Harlequin. One MRes 
na Cbppaleen. One Venetian Hobleman, and one Swell in a Pan- 
tomime, with Dundreary Coat in canary yoRow, Wigs, by Me. 
CiAEKSOir, the Theatrical Perruqmer, to match, includiug one Red 
I Scratch, one Brutus, one Trick Wig, one Light Sparse, two Scalps, 
three Short Blue Crops, and a Middle-Aged Eccentric. 

Here was a choice ! Here was, as we say ia India, a Caste ! 
Lords C. and B. had a tremendons row as to wMoh should be Cox 
and wMch Box. But I stopped that, and locked away the farce 
dresses and the Big Heads in my bedroom. ^ I was so afraid that i£ 
they had been worn, some reRgious prejudices of the lower orders 
might have been onended. 4^ for myself, I simply came out as 
the Earl of Leicester, and carried the Red Hot Poker, for I 
couldn’t intrust it to any of the younger members of the Staff, 
who might have been inclined to upset everybody by playing the 
fool with Hoeeao Dado, of Outdore, or old Rajah Stumjak^ who 
has the very deuce of a temper, aud is a thorough martinet m all 
matters of Court ceremony. My Hlustrious Eriend put himself 
in my hands, and the effect, of a mixture, admirably selected, 
of Aladdhi, King of the Ppqooks, Richard the Third’s Crown, 
and Manrico’s Whjte Cloak (from Trovatore, you remember ?), was 
simply r^cLgnificenJt. 


He' was follbwod by two CavaRer Pages with ringlet wtes, and 
precede^, as I have already intimated, by myself as Earl of 
Leicester, bearing the Red Hot Poker. A thriR pf envy ran 
through tbe brilRant throng as we strode towards the Dais, Sir 
Augustus Salae Juistg and Sm Jak Holkar— Holkar, as he 
is caRed here — burst out into involuntary applause, which, 
however, at a hint from me (with the Poker), was immediately 
suppressed. The extra costumes, such as Box and Cox, OoRghtly, 
the Brigands, and so forth, which we couldn’t use, I let out 
to some of the smaRer swells at so much au hour ; but I had 
a, great deal of trouble in getting them hack, and more trouble 
ip ooRaring the ready cash. ^ The stout Rttle Rajah of Pojjtpoee 
had got into the Harlequin’s Dress — ^Heaven knows howl — and 
: as we couldn’t get him out of it, except by cutting it off him, he I 
I was compeRed to buy it. He gave me two lakhs of rupees down 
on the naR, and I left him inside the dress. Ho wijl have to wait 
tiR he is thinner to get out of it again. He thought himself no end 
of a sweR, but as be could move neither hand or foot, he had to he 
carried by eight Bungalows (^. e. a kind of Yeomen of the Guard) ^ 
who. supported Mm during the ceremony. 

In the evening we had a Rttle music with Sing Ruhtum Tiddi- 
BHOT and Doeek Ifae Deep, accompanied by the Ouitae and 
Sie Bassoon Hobhoy. Then the Maharajah of Punnah (a regular 
old Indian Joe Millee, and rather a bore after a quarter-of-an- 
hour of Mm), dropped in with a funny story to teR us. But for- 
tunjately the Bosh^ of Poohpoonah, was present, who knows all 
the M^^^j^b’3 jokes by heart, and shuts him up without cere- 
mouy j so we were spared that infliction, and finished a merry and 
excitmg day with a quiet Indian rubher.t 

* do not think Bungalow is a Yeoman of the Guard. Languages do 
Tondergo spm© change, and he may he right.— En. 

+ *VVe cannot understand why this account, wMch seems to ht^ all the 
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Next day we lield a priyate encampment of onr own, and created 
two of tlie suite Kniglits of By-George and By-Jingo. 

My lUtistrious and Musical Friend has taken it into his head to 
learn the Tom-Tom. A native Professor from Banjopore comes 
every morning and evening. I have “protested against the lessons 
being given after I am in bed, and before I awake. If this course 
of instruction is persisted in, mu Itoval Companion will lose a 
trusted and valuable servant. Should you see me at your ofS.ce 
sooner than you had expected, do not guestion me : merely hand 
me the cheque due .—vow loill know why I have returned. 

On Saturday we had a visit from ItAJA3a: Bundlae Segae Smokae, 
of the Bacca district. He is of a rich brown colour, very strong, 
and, by the way, draws admirably. He came in his steam-yacht, 
which is commanded by his Admiral, Eerzae Bacca Stopae, who 
was presented to us in the course of the afternoon. We sat round 
the -Hbo/bww (or HoyalTent of purple silk), takmg our usual re- 
freshment at five o’clock, ilaldng our thirst with iced Jhool and 
pounded Jerhddar, with a small slice of 6ro?*M— a kind of pickled 
Jungle salmon, wmch would scarcely bear exportation.’^ 

Yesterday we visited several manufactures. Among other 
curiosities I took my Illustrious and Noble Companion to see the 
machinery employed in extracting the cocoa-nut juice. My Intel- 
ligent and Eoyal Friend was much struck on my pomting out how 
the ultimate object of this process accounted for the peculiarity of 
the presence of the milk within the cocoa-nut, though it appears 
that, even in our advanced stage of civilisation, we are as far as ever 
from the solution of the problem suggested to all thoughtful minds 
by the presence of the hair outside. 

Our prospective arrangements are thus, subject to alteration. Two' 
days’ elephant shooting, and other sport, with Nawab Ghukny 
B-OTG Shtjtae ; a Banquet given by the Indian Legal Luminaries, 
with Sir Jak Holkae, the Holkar, in the chair ; a Ball ehe^, the 
BegItm: ot Poleae; two days to changfe cheques, en route, 
at Bankipore in Cashmere ; then on a Mission of Peace to the 
Rajah Must HayaBow and Eajah TJeae Nuthee, who have deter- 
mined to accept the decision of our Royal Solomon. 

You will he glad to hear that the Gold TJmhrella has been found, 
af least, the ticket has, with the name of Smtih on it. The Native 
Police have traced it as far as Pawnee. I do not attribute any im- 
portance to the fact (which will soon he made public), in connection 
with this strange iidibreUa episode, that Loed Noethbeook will 

retire in fatbiSr df but no, I couldn’t undertake it, or it would 

undertake me in a very short time* Of cotirse I refused point 
blank. Don’t ^^k me. Sky” I said. “ Give it to LYTTbit ; he’ 11 
like it, and he wants it more than 1 do.^* And so, as you will 
shortly hear t— btt it is a secret at present— has it ; and I 
remain, 

As I am, 

Yotte Yeeacious Repeesentative 
{In Indict)^ 


Recommeitoei) foe liiiTATioir. — Great guns are advertised on 
“the choke-bore system.” If the great guns of debate were on 
this system, how the Session would be shortened ! 


internal evidence of truth, was delayed in transmission, as our readers must 
have already seen in most of the daily papers full and detailed accounts of 
this striking ceremonial, which, to a eertmn extent, differs from that of our 
esteemed CotreapOhdeiLt. We have not yet had time to call and verify the 
facts at the CbiStumieP's in Bow Street, hut we shall, aud for the satisfactiohi 
of duT reader wfe wiU add that if we do not find the above information cor- 
roborated, we shall pay another visit in BoW Stred}, iind ask the sitting 
Magistrate's advice. We are not to be trifled with, and, by the way, it is now ; 
three weeks since we sent out our boy with half-a-sovereign to buy a new ] 
Indian Dictionary. We have determined to be patient, and give the boy j 
some law — and when we are in Bow Street we wtM. N.B. — Boy at a distance 
will Mease accept this intimation.— >E d. 

* We have had recourse to our old Dictionary. Somebody’s wrong some- 
where. We find that Sookam, which our Correspondent describes as “a 
Roytd Tent,” is “ an order or command.” Jhool is ‘‘ an elephant’s housings,” 
and Jmiidar is “ a Sepoy sergeant.” We merely point out the impossibility 
of leaking one’s thirst with “iced elephant’s housings, and pounded Sepoy 
Sergeant.” Yet — as there are two sides to every question— what would an 
In&n say if he heard of our drinking “ cobbler,” aud looked out tlrat word 
in a Dictibnary ? F&>^haps Jhool and Jemadarimf be slang nam^s of Indian 
drinks; and tins hypothesis would suffice to explain “ a small shce- of Goru,^* - 
Gmt belngj in our Dictiona^," a teacher or priest,” One thing we do not ! 
UndksfanC and that is Our Correspondent’s description of Qoru as ^‘Jungle 
j^rfely, siMy, there axe no salmon in a juhgle I We speak under 
colfectioil, never* having been ours'elves in India, yet we must confess we 
iaxe as aStdnislred to hear of a Jungle Salinofn, as wS shcfuld be werfe a I 
Mend t6 Sfefid us a Tweed Fox, or a Mobrland Herriffg. Btill he may be i 
righti— B b. 

t We htgitt tot believe him. Loed Nokthbeoox has retired, Loe3> : 
LyTTbx beeai appointed. Had our Correspondent’s letter not been 
delayed in transinismon, we ^ould have received this intelligence b^ore, 
instead of after, the event.— Ed. 


TWELFTH NIGHT. 



ldwixkix s furious 
ti’eatise on Folk- 
Lore iaformsns, 
ter alia, thaii at this 
season, if twelve 
persons are assem- 
bled together in- a 
room with a sonth.- 
east aspect, at twelve 
o’clock, on TweMh 
Night, the twelfth 
person should be 
studiously oafieful not to put any i^uestion (exteept in a whisper), 
involving an answer from that person in the company who has 
twelve letters in his name— if he wishes to preserve his self-respect, 
and to be safe from the fire-enginefe, during the next twelve months. 

If Twelf^ Day happens to fall on a Thursday, the laist eomter of 
the pa;;rfy must not ml to look earnestly towards 'the door of the 
room while the clock is striking twelve. 

La ordering a TweKth O&ke, take the co!nfectioner aside, msd aSk 
him (in confidence), whether; he has a young man on his staff with 
an artificial lunh. If he replies in the affirmative, you mtlst 
countermand your order With a significant smile, and puroliase>the 
cake at some other establishment, where you are satisfied- thestfe’-is 
no defect in the physical construction of the employes. 

To spill the salt is at all times an occurrence of ill omen ; but to 
spill it on Twelfth Night b^kens the gravest consequ^Cfe^, 
particularly if the ash that year was in leaf before the elm. Tbetfe 
are weR-authenticated insfeaces of such a saline disaster being 
foRowed by a landsRp in an adjoining parish, and a great faM 6f 
snow ; and a Correspondent, whose address we are maSable to 
decipher, assures us that he knows of one case in his own fandly, 
where the table-cloth, the sOene of the lamentable oooUitf enoO, 
as usual, to the laundress, hut fieikr came hack btgedh* 


A0A1)EMY toORMS. 

(As proposed ty the H.AJsi) 

That the number of R.A,’s shaU not be increased* 

That the Associates shaU be kept in thek proper 

Thiit R. A. shaR be ex officio a Privy Couneilxbr. 

That the number of Pictures exhibited by ah R.A. sn^ *Ke 
creased from eight to sixteen. 

That Pictures by outsiders calculated to create anythmg sb 'Vulgitr 
as a “ seneafioh;”' shallhe *at once rejected. 

(As proposed by the A.R.A.^a.) 

That hn Associate shaR take equal rank with an Aoademioikn; 

That the number of Associates shaR not be increased. 

That'Outeider^’ Pictures shall not be admitted, unless Very baSd. 

{As proposed by Outsiders.) 

Tha£ the tine, shall be divided in thkds 
Associates and Outsiders. . ^ ^ 

That a juryy of one-half A.’s and afiid oUe’-haif Outr 

siders, shall sit as a Committee of Selection on aa piettkOs what^obVfer. 

. That no H.A. or A.R. A. exhibit more than tw6 picttifO^. , \ 
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A CATEOHISEB, CATECHISED. 

Me. PnircH ias had the pain, of perusing certain extoets, iR.'^® 
form of questioa and ansiver, declared to be taken from a frttle 
book, entitled, Some Questions of the Church Catechnm and the 
Doctrines Invoiced hriejiy Explained^ for the Use of Families ana 
Farochial Schools, lilr, Funch woiud fain believe this agreeable 
compilation to be 
apocryphal, - and 
hopes to fnd its 


repudiated. The 
spirit which it mani- 
fests, however, is 
only too palpable a 
sign of the times. 
The extracts made 
public have special 
reference to those 
sinfulandidolatious 
heretics, “who goby 
the general name of 
Dissenters.” In the 
view of the author of 
this work, that gene- 
ral name would ap- 
pear to be a mere 
alias of Antichrist. 
The bearers of it are 
ex^eitly said to 
“Worship God ac- 
cording to their own 
evil and corrupt ima- 
ginations, ana not 
accordin^o His re- 
vealed Wni,^ and, 
therefore, their wor- 
ship is idolatrous.” 
Dissent is declared 
to be “a great sin,” 
the sharers in which 
are only saved from 
excommunicationby 
the culpable laxity 
of the law of the land 
as opposed to that of 
the Church. To enter 
“a Meeting House ” 
at aU is affirmed to 
be “wicked,” and 
the quotation of 
Church prayers by 
Dissenting teachers 
is denounced^ sinful 

Fumh is lost 
in admiration at this 
outburst of clerical 
Common Sense, and 
Charity. Admira- 
tionnaturally moves 
to emulation, and he 
is impelled to try'Ais 
hand at catechetical 
composition. He 
dafes hardly hope 
that, with Ms lay- 
mans pen, he may 
compete in charity 
of spirit or in co- 
gency of argument 
with his clerical ex- 
emplars ; hut mind- 
ful of Ihe wsLTriTW^ 
that imitation is the 
sincerest form of 
flatten, hehopes, hy 
framing his on their 


to be delivered from the sins of ‘ envy, hatred, and all uncharitahle- 

Is, then, their form of worship a reasonable Service ? 

“ A. Ho, because they worsMp according to their own fantastic 
imaginations, strenuously denying to others the right to adopt a 
simpler and more serious ceremonial j and, therefore, neither the 
form nor the spirit of their worship can be said to be m accord with 

sober sense or good 
feeling. 

“ Q. Is Eitualism 
great fol^ ? 

“-4. Yes;^ it is in 
direct opposition to 
our duty towards 
our neighbour. 

“ Q. How comes it 
then, in the present 
day, that, in some 



quar ters, it is 
tnoi 


Emmeline {as the Offertory lag is coming round). * 

THE Queen! 


‘ Short 


own lines, to conciliate the compilers of this catechetical 
Way with Dissenters.” 

“ We have amongstus certaia Dissenters from the accepted and 
Established Church Oustmns of ihe Country, who go hy the general 
name of Bitnalists. In what light are we to consider them ? 

People of sense prefer to consider them as little as possible. 
Too many ox them are vindictive, vainglmous, vituperative, and in 
our Litany we expressly pray, as strangely wiough they in theirs, 


>ught so highly of? 

‘ A. Partly from 
ignorance of its great 
absurdity, partly 
from meu and 
women being more 
zealous for forms, 
fashions, finery, and 
the^ indulgence ^ of 
their own fancies, 
than for serious, and 
sometimes, arduous, 
spiritual realities. 

“ Q. But why have 
Ritualists not been 
excommunicated ? 

A. Because the 
wholesome law of 
the land does not 
allow the will of 
eoolosiastioal zealots 
to be acted upon; 
but many Eitiialists 
have virtually ex- 
communicatodthem- 
selves (or, in other 
words, sent thom- 
selvos to a sort of 
clerical Coventry), 
by setting up a 
standard of act and 
speech which is 
abhorrent to all per- 
sons possessed of 
courtesy, candotu*, 
and Christian 
charity.” 

Mr. Funch does 
not venture to follow 

a riestly pioneers 
er,^ having a 
dread of presumptu- 
ous profanity, which 
they do not appear 
to share. For ex- 
ample, he hesitates 
to declare, ex cathe-‘ 
dra^ that the most 
rabid Eitualist is 
“not in a state of 
salvation,” to rigor- 
ously limit the use 
of any prayer to 
priestly Bps, or to 
pronounce it wick- 
ed, though he may 
think it unprofit- 
able, to enter at all 
one of those places 
where “Mass in masquerade” is most elaborately “performed. But 
he would caU the attention of the compilers of the Brief Explanation, 
to the fatal facility with which the catechetical form of dogmatism, 
maybe turned to what they would doubtless consider base uses ; and 
womd iuvite a reconsideration on the part of all reasonable Ritualists, 
of the policy which finds issue in such impotent outbursts of malig- 
nant bigotry as this Anti-Christian Catechism “for the use of 
Parishes and Parochial Schools ! ” 


THE BRAIN. 

0, Aunty! 


DO HOPE I SHALL GET 





Eobi Tnras. “ IT ’LL HOLD WATER NOW, I THINK I ” 

Mb. PtraroH (aside). “ NOT IT I ALL THE TDfKERINa IN THE WORLD WON’T MACT, A JOB OF IT ! ! ” 
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ON THE OLD WATS. 

{By an Aneimt m3, Quiet OJmrchman,) 

There is a remari^ble^^tace of longevity 

of ^Lrkborton, Yorkshire. The vicarj the Eev. 
E. Collins, is in his eighty-second year, 
and has been omciating there for a period of 
thirty-eight years ; the parish clerk, Mr. I. Fit- 
ton, is ia his seventy-fitth year, and has occupied 
his position also for tiiirty-eight years ; the sexton, 


TON, is in his seventy-fitth year, and has occupied 
his position also for tiiir^-eight years ; the sexton, 
J OHN Armitage, is eighty-four years of age ; and 
the verger, James Hovlb, is in his seven^-girth 
year. Their united ages are 316 years, giving an 
average of seventy-nine years. They are all in 
good health except the sexton, whose duties are 


^rfonned by his son. The schoolmaster, Mr. A. 
Hargreaves, who was teacher at the Church 
Schools, died a few weeks ago, aged seventy-eight 
years.” 

What a long-lived parish. 

Must Kirkbiirton be ! 

Instances are rarish 
Of such longevity. 


In rhyme ’tis hard to state years ; 

But there ’s the Yicar, who, 
Serving thirty-ei^ht years, 

Has reached Eighty-Two I 

Pariah Clerk is younger ; 

Still he is alive. 

With a healthy hunger 
Eor fees at Seventy-Five. 

Sexton chants a merry hymn, 
Though it be a bore. 

Some boy must some day bury him- 
He ’s only Eighty-Four I 

Yerger keeps in order 
Schoolboys at their tricks, 

.Close on Fourscore’s border — 

Being Seventy-Six. 

Schoolmaster has yielded 
His ferule up to Fate, 

Scwtre having wielded 
up to Seventy-Eight. 

Yerger who has listened 
Threescore years and ten 


To Yicar while he christened 
Babies, now old men t 
Parish quite ideal 
Hulea by elders sage ! 

Can the tale be real 
In this headlong age ? 

When these ancients travel 
To another sphere. 
Mysteries to unravel 
Which 'perplex us here, 
Should the ruling prelate 
Let Eirkburton go 
To a heady zealot, 

High of Church, or Low I 

Full of bile and bitter hate, 
Breathing brawl and breeze, 
Some raw semi-literate 
Buzzer of St. Bees 
Pace CTows guick and quicker, 
Old ways youth eschew, 

But give me the old Yicar, 
Hale at Eighty-Two ! 


SPECIMEN PAGE OF PUNCH’S GEOGEAPHY FOR 
CHILDREN. 

{BeMeated, to the Schodl-Boord.) 

Reaches 

® Crhbe^ and the Atlas omni- 

^^^Wh^m^theEul^ 

^ What is the nature of 

* Q* 1^0 we not find 

know about Honduras, ^ 

A. Nothing, But, if you wish for informatiou on the subject, 
enclose a stamped envelope to Captain Bedpoed Pim. ' 

Q. What are the chief products of Egypt ? 

A, Khedives, Donkeys, and Bad Debts. 

Q. What do you know about Paraguay ? 

A. Its Representative was not asked to the Lobb HUxor’s dinner. 


m<m COMMONS foe soldiees. 

Pbttdejsx Mb. Potch, 

Wb must not be too lavish. Sir — “ JEqui etpoetacUendi, non 
saginandi The rule prescribed by Charlemagne for horses 

and poets' has been in part at least persistently applied to the 
British Anpy with the best results. Our private Solders, happily 
for ourselves, Jare not fatten^. Certain grumblers say they are 
only’haH-fed. ;.Because Civilians about Christmas are accustomed 
to eat a]Jlittle more meat thau is good for them, this is the time that 
has beeu'ohosen bylGentlemen discontented with the diet of others 
to complain that Soldiers do not get food enough. 5 iiey come out 


ment the necessity of making some increase in the Soldier’s ration.” 
He even adds : — 

“In the regiment to which I had formerly the honour to belong this point 
was always insisted upon in our Annual Eeport ; and Sir Galbraith Logan 
endeavoured vainly to induce the Authorities to consent to add another 
quarter of a pound of meat to the daily allowanee.” 

Dr. Farutthaeson pays a compHment as merited as undesigned to 
the civil Authorities who so long and steadily resisted even pro- 
fessional solicitations to relax their system of notary economy. 
Perhaps he expects to seduce a Conservative Government from the 
path of parsimony pursued by their Liberal predecessors. He 
appeals to their softer feelings in the name of Temperance with the 
followiag rhetoric : — 

“ ‘When we remember that our troops have nothing to eat between their 
12*30 dinner and next day's breakfast, except a cup of coffee and a bit of dry 
bread, we can understand the craving for stimulants and tobacco which 
usually exists, and the evil effects produced by adulterated public-house 
liquor taken on what is popularly called an empty stomach.” 

If the craving for stimulants and tobacco could be repressed by 
recurrence to flogging in the Army for drunkenness, the evil effects 
produced by adulterated public-house liquor takeu on what is popu- 
larly called au empty stomach would be very much minimised, an d 
a hundred lashes, or so, would be vastly cheaper than the alLowanee 
of an additional quarter of a pound of meat per man per day, or 
even of an “ evenmg meal which might be supplemented in varions 
ways up to the nutritive value of another quarter of a pound of 
animal food, ” as Dr. Farqtjharson insidiously suggests with a 
feigned deference to official frugality. De. Farqtjhaeson is pre- 
sumably a Scotc^au, and ought to be ashamed of himself. 

That tho^British Soldier’s courage r^uires to be maintained with 
animal food is an antiquated idea. The Constable of France in 
Mfinry Fi, says of the English— “ And then give them great meals 
of beef, and iron, and steel, and they wiU eat Juke wolves, and fight 
lijke devils.” To which Orleans replies—” Ay, but these Engfish 
are shrewdly out>f beef So they were. Nevertheless they fought 
and conquered at Agincourt. 


Times o'ulo of the Soldier’s many grievances, which in the aggregate 
aecourit' for ^oontinnal desertion, to be inkifficienoy of mod- his 
daily ration of meat in particular falling short of a pound. 

De. Farottharson, late Assistant Surgeon, CJoldstream Guards, 
does not scruple to endorse this statement, not only urging that the 
men ought to be allowed more, but also declaring that the Army 
Medical Department ” have for many years pressed on the Govem- 


Everybody knows that foxhounds have to be dieted considerably 
below the degree which would appease their hunger. It is neces- 
sary to keep them reasonably lean. That is Sso precisely the 
roMonale of the Soldier’s rations. When the kennel or the barrack 
is mutinous— apply the lash. 

It may be objected that perseverance, with a view to keep down 
the^ Estimates, in keeping the Soldier on short commons, dinnnishes 
enlistment at a rate which threatens soon to leave ns with au in- 
adequate Army. WeB, then we can acquiesce in the Admiralty 
Circular, and make such other concessions regardingthe “Comity 
of Nations.” that we shall never find ourselves in want of any con- 
siderable Army, if of any Army at aU. Or we can ultimately have 
recourse to^ Conscription, when we needs must. lu the meanwhile 
we can wait till then, and save our pockets, and not suffer our 
enjoyment of fotqt meals a day, including five o’clock tea, to be dis- 
turbed by Christmas Appeals, demanding for the men who fight 
our battles a whole quarter of a pound of meat more per diem from 
the country, e-nd the 

Commissariat. 


What Hbezeqovintans Find, rttx London Stockbrokers don’t. 
— ^Turkish Bonds hard to Bear. 




REFINEMENTS OF MODERN SPEECH. 

if One ito devoted Swain, who TiasjvM pul her Skates oti). " Ta ! Awp’l,l,r Ta ! 
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RELIEF AND REACTION. 

Air Egyptian Teagepy nr Two Acts. ^Paet I.r-IlELiEF. 

Scene. — A Saloon in the Talace of the Khedive, handsomely furnished. The Khedive and his Eirst Minister discovered. 



SEOivE {gloomily). TeH me, tKou pale-faced 
slaye, Lave the French Dogs any more cash to 
lend me ? 

First Minister. light of Lights of Splendour, 
th^ keep their,money-hags tight-fastened. 

Khedive ignore gloomily). And the Crerman 
Pigs? 

First Minister. They, too, S^weetness of 
Sweet Waters, refuse to negotiate our hills, 
their beards grizzle in Gehennum ! 

Khedive {most gloomily). And the Russian 
Unbelievers ? 

First Minister. Oh, thou Elect of the Pro- 
phet, they, too, higgle and haggle, and give 
ns nothing. May their shadows be less than 
nothing ! 

Khedive {after a pause ^ despondently). And 
the Austrian Griaours ? 

First. Minister. The same story. 

Khedive (interrmting savagely). Bungling 
dog, hast thou offered them eighty-five per 
cent. ? 

First Minister. Bulbul of the Grarden of 
Delights, I have ofiered them anything and 

^^edive. And thou hast failed! Kow, by 
the father of Bowstrings, on my. eyes be it ii 
I be not the death of thee ! 

\Ahout to sentence the Prime Minister to 
instant evecution^ when enter Second 
Minister (of the Menus Plaisirs.) 

Second Ministeri Oh, Pride of the Just, I 
bring thee good tidings. 

Khedive. Ha! {holding owt his hand.) Give 
me the mon^j^-Hiuiek.! 

Second Wmster. 0 Blossom of the Fruit- 
trees of Pleasure, as yet, it is hut promised ! 
The EngHsh 

Khedive {pondering). The dogs are wealthy; 
aud yet—thfice accursed be their aucestors 
aud descendants !— -they dearly love money’s 
worth for their money. What do they want ? 

Second Minister. They ofier £4,000,000, on 
condition that 

Khedive {promptly). May Conditions eat dirt ! 
Hot another word! Get the money. When 
that is, safe, we cau speak, of the conditions. 
Hot anotherword, I say ! The money— get the 
money I 

l^Scene closes in^ amid great rejoicings. 
{TTiree.months are supposed to elapse.) 

PART n,-REACTIOH. 

Scene . — A Saloon in the Palace of the Kiedive, 
still more handsomely furnished than 
before . The Khedxve and the First Minister 
discovered., 

Khedive (referrmgto a long list which he holds 
in his hm^. Meet despicable of dogs, thou 
hast arranged about the Opera Season r 

First Minister. 0 Pomegranate of Sweetness, 
I have,. 

Khedive. Thou hast ordered the new Palace 


and the diamond necklace for the— hurriedly^ Second 
Minister)— W ell, dog, ibynews ? 

Second Minister {tremMinf). Lord of Lords, I dare not tell thee. 

Khedive {angrily). By the Beard of the Prophet, has our 
Prima Donna thrown up her engagement ? 

Second Minister. Worse than that, 0 Lump of Delight! I crave 
thy pardon on my bended knees ! 

Khedive {savagely). I have.it ! TheTiohnese Ballet Dancers have 
not arrived !^ 

Second Minister {crying piteously). Worse than that, 0 Lord of 
the Faithful ! Worse even than that ! 

First Minister {maliciously). Ha ! I know the cause of his fears. 
The English Dog, .called Cave, has arrived. The aufiado^as^infiddl 
that he igaomting to Second Minister) invited to our shores. 

Khedive {with terrible calmness). Well, and what is he doing ? 

, Second Minister {frerMing. with abject fear). He is asking 


Khedive {still terribly calm). Proceed! The English Dog is 
asking ? 

Second Minister {in d espa ir). How we have spent our money ! 

Khedive {astounded). What! Surely my ears deceive me! Say 
it again, thou most abject of beaten pigs !— say it again ! 

First Minister {maticiomly\* He says— 0 Perfection of Wisdom ! 
— ^that the English Dog is askw how we spend our money ! 

Khedive. Pahat lahoum ! Uurra-gnrra ! Be clieshn ! Salaa9n 
Aleihoom 1 Wallah Billah^ Bismillah 

\_Fearful eixpkmon. Swords, pistols, resignations, and awful 
Transformation Scene, including all the Mnisters of the 
Khedive. Cave out and Cave in. Stoch^ Exchange Spill 
and Pelt on all the Bourses of Europe {no rally). Stam^ 
pede of Bulls pursued by Bears. Scene closes. 

* Egyptian expressions too awful for translation.— Ed. 




^Anry {^lot rwiidTig Uie Contain in Mufti on the other 


A LIKELY IDEA. 

“ ’See that Soldier, Bill ? 


’Salooted ds I 


’Takes trs for Horfioers ! I” 
[jK'W&s in his Stirrups. 


JlOK TO JOHN. 


Yer Honqxtr ! It isn’t a sailor’s "way 
To mn off mncli jaw for croaking ; 


But now I ’noL a-going to say my say, 

. it ain’t exactly joking. 

Wind, Wave, and War a true Jack Tar 
Skonld take his chance with gailj 


Should take his chance with gaily, 

> Bnt things’ seem going a shade too far, 
And the look-out darkens daily. 


There seems a sort of a long-shore league 
’Gainst Sailors’ lives, whose profit, 
Gained by such devilism dark intrigue, 
Might sink a soul to Tophet 1 
If on each poor Jack he stiU keeps an eye. 
In these days of black sea-crime, Sir, 
That sweet little Cherub as sits on high 
Must be haviag a busyish tme. Sir. 


Yer Honour allays did love a tar- 

Tm • 1 i*"! • *' ji 


The dangers of the Sea, in course. 

Is things within our reckoning ; 

I^Tity 's gie word, though the storm blow hoarse, 
And though Death may seem a-beckoning. 
But treacherous Death in our very hold 
In the pay of land-sharks lurking, 

Is a sort of a thing as the Jack most bold 
May be well excused for shhMng. 


Which likewise the same to you, Sir ! — 

And whatever we ’ve wentured in trade or war, 
We are game agam to do, Sir. 

But we thmk it ’s time as you took a turn 
With the skunks, whose death-plots thicken, 
Till it makes us sailors with shame to burn, 
And our wives with night-fears sicken. 


Which Wessels seem a-becoming fast 
Mere 'Murder-traps for Seamen — 

Death-dens, where the Devil’s dice are cast, 

JHie Winner some long-shore demon. 

W^t sailors, soon, save poor swabs and flats. 
Will man your hulks, weU knowing 
Tl^ are like to be swarming with “water-rats,” 
Ot primed for unseen upblowing ? 


THE PBINCfE AT CETLOI?-. 

Mr. Punch is authorised to state that, in commemoration of the 
yisrt of H.E..H. THE Prince of Wales to Ceylon, Point de Galle is, 
in future, to be known by the name of Point de Prince de Gallos. 


Timm Coffin^ships, they was bad enough, 
But thm Death by Clockwork’s awful, 


— MW. V4.V/VIJ1LTT VJ-JV, O aWXUJL, 

AM careless stowiug of ’splosive stuff 
Did ought to he made unlawful. 

A cruise csm’tbe just a long carouse ; 

But a sMp, though dangers shock her, 
JXeed not he a certain half-way house 
To old Davy Jones’s Locker ! 


VERY SORRY FOR IT. 

Lord Northbrook is about to return home from India, broughi, 
it is smcL by telegraph wire. Or was the wear and tear of office 
heyond Bearmg ? 


Drury Lane Pantomime.— et prceterea 
nihil — Y oReses, and nothing can go beyond ’em ! 


Advice for the New Year.— T hiok before you Kink. 




m Bra'i Vtiirv, > jifnew, and Oo , Lombard 
SATDhDAV January Id, lS7iik 





January 22 , 1876.] 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHABIVARI. 


DISINTERESTED DRAMATISTS. 






W / 










;ui' 




^ 'j-.v/Wy 


c> / 
^ 1 
■(] j 

“-■"'i’'.'fn: ?-'! 







'MFl?. 




MONG- the letters from^ distm- 
guished hying dramatists (in- 
cludmg one in which the anihor 
modesuy yeils^ himself under 
the name of his creation) re- 
ceiyed by Mr. Disraeu since 
the piibhcation of that written 
by the accomphshed Author of 
The Shaughraun, we select the 
following :— 

The Dukeh Theatre, JSolhorn. 
Sir, 

During the last nme 
years, on and off (I haye, per- 
haps, been rather more “on” 
than off), we have been repre- 
, senting before the En^sh 


» ^pended a secondary title, The Little Bill that was Taken Up, 

lb commence, let me disclaim for the author all idea that The 
Little Bill” bears any resemblance to the great Liberal ex-Leader, 
“ The People’s William.” No, Sir, our William is indeed the most 
popular Bm that has ever been introduced into the House under any 
Ministry. . . . 

As a literary effort, the work has a merit pecuharly its own. As 
for its poetic clothing, I can only refer you to the songs of “ 
See-usan, donH say no,^^ “ Susan make Ltoo?n for your Uncle, \ ^d 
“ Captain Crosstree is my name?'^ The encores that have invariably 
followed these morceaux must not be taken as evidences of any 
violent political excitement. It is the simple ^ry of a young 
ir.Tiglig'h Sailor assaulting an inebriated Naval Ofncer, being tried, 
convicted, and eventually restored to freedom by a pardon grated, 
at my intercession, under the Lord Chamberlain’s Licence, during 
your tenure of ofSlce as First Lord of the Treasury. 

I call to witness twelve m illion of the English people who have 
paid their money to witness this representation (and 1 shall be happy 
to call as many more on the same terms) ^and I call to wdtness the 
enormous Free list entirely suspended— I call to witness the Public 
I II \ \ » Press, most justly excepted, — and I call the whole World to witaess 

ti I j \ this ^ectacle (it wouldHbe a big House if they all came on one night, 

^ / J / \ — and I may add tl^t this “Spectacle,” which I call upon the whole 

y j f I World to witness, does not depend solely and only on spectacular 

fi / J I effects, though we do fire a gun^ from a man-of-war, and th^e are 

^ \ two “ workhig figures ” in a rowing-boat — a most moving sight), — 

/ say I can on The Whole' World, ay, and his wife (chilcben under 

twelve half price to all parts except the gaBery), to witness this 
^ j * ^ectacle — ^the Grovernment of England, with a full and noble 

/ ' / . reliance on the loyalty of the Englidi people, authorising, and 

approving, through its officer the Lord Chamberlain, the perform- 
ance of this play, in which a gallant Naval Officer, (myself ) is repre- 
sented as getting most unwarrantably intoxicated, and, while in that state, acting in a manner ^worthy of a British Tar, by 
hands on a female in distress, and being; thereupon, cut down by an A.B. SsBor, who is forthwith tried by an ^ 

headed Court Martial, thus inviting, nightly, a Jury of ^e Entire Population of London to come, if they can, and prononnoe their 

feelings not only on a great social, but also on a great political, and vital^ national question. . . -lt * * • 

In & countries, from the time of Noah’s Ark to the present day, the Theatre has Been acknowledged a sensitive test of public opmon 
on Naval affairs. It was, surely, not the cunning of the dramatist (it might have been his craft, as some of the action is on boarcL snip), 
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nor tlie great merit of tlie actors (of one in whoee name 

my native modesty will not allow to pass tliY^ _ b: ^ . tLit Iulcu tii- 
roof off several theatres where this play he- iDyo 

caused the audience to shout with frantic deli^l.:, c tocU' 
kerchiefs and hats, throw boucLuets to wie, Sir, and compel the actors 
to repeat one song and dance six times, and another twic^ nightly, 
and fiiat cheer after cheer rang through the house when, freely m- 
viting contradiction, I asserted that Cnpf'i''\ Ci'osstree xoa§ my name? 
Surely there is no attempt f^oi ihont th.^ play to palliate the 
offence of a Naval Officer allowing himseli to be disguised in liq.uor P 
Whj do the spectators watch with interest my progress across the 
stage, my necktie disarranged, my hah unkempt, as I endeavour to 
place a bottle carefully on the table ? Are they actuated by them 
love for the bottle, or their regard for me ? And, when an announce- 
ment is made by Captain Crosstree (myself), at the end of the piece, 
to the effect, that haviug taken the pledge, I am wearing a medal 
given me by Sin ‘WinnBiD Lawsont, why are these words greeted 
with hearty applause ? May we answer : it is because the great 
JEnglish people hax>e begun to forgive the offence which they have no 
desire to forget The question has been asked, nearly seven 
hundred times in London alone, of millions of people of all classes, 
and has been answered from the Pbince and Princess of Wales, 
the Q,iieen of Denmark, the Princess Teyea (in a private box), and 
them respective suites (in the stalls), down to, or, rather, up to, the 
humblest mechanic in the sixpenny gallery, without one dissenUmit 
voice. No, Sir, out of all this vast multitude not one single soul has 
risen in his place to assert that Captain Crosstx'ee is not my name. I 
have delayed calling yonr attention to this matter until this moment, 
when we are on the eve of playing the piece for the seven hundredth 
time, and no charge for booking, 

I am no engineer, Sir, any more than you are, hut if I venture 
out of my mental depth, it is to ask you to request Mr. W. H. to go 
down in a diving-heU and raise the Vanguard^ then repair the 
errors of recent Naval Court Martials, and the injuries of the Iron 
Duhe^ and, finally recall the Second Slave Circular. 

Then, Sir, and not till then, wih I cease to assert before a loyal 
and generous public that, with all respect to you, Sir, my name is — 

Aboard jS.M. 8. Polltf Phemm, Cajiain CMSsiifflE, E.N. 

Sm, 

We have produced a Play of which the universe has now 
heard much. We have called it All for Rer ; but believe us, Sir, 
when we say that we have had no other wish in producing it than 
that of assisting the ill-used publican. It is AIL for Hun that we 
havie now at the present moment some three thousand reformed 
drmakards hammering at the Pit-door. To you. Sir, the first Dra- 
matist in the world—ior such assuredly you would he if you turned 
your magnificent talents to writing for the Stage— to you, Sir, we 
apt^al on behalf of our ill-used countrymen. Why should the 
public-house he closed at half-past twelve, now there are no more 
inebriates in our noble city ? 

Put on the clock, Sir, to two a.m., and the millions of Londoners 
who have flooded our boxes and stalls with their tears will bless 
the Authors of All for Rer, 

We have the honour to remain, 

P. S. AND H. M. 

SxSi, 

To you, the brightest Star on that Stage which is the World, I 
address mysen, as I would have you believe that I love my country 
evenr bit as much as Mr. BoTreiCAHiT, 

I have just withdrawn for ever my historical Play of Buckingham. 

, Thousands and tens of thousands oi Judges and Jurymen, from the 
Lord Mayor downwards, declared nightly for the space— well, for 
a considerable period— their faith in the dynasty of the Stuarts. 
To you, Sir, the only poet of our epoch, I proudly point as the man 
who has it in Ms power to remove the reigning House from the 
Throne and so do tardy justice to the Irish branch of the Stuarts, 
which the- voices of a million admirers have elected to the Throne of 
England. For tMs I have struggled; for tMs I penned my Charles 
the First; f6r tMs I ran down CrojmWell, and threw the halo of a 
chaste but ard^t imagination around Buckingham. That play will 
never appear again ; but my convictions will remain the same until 
I lose my head as the great Charles did before me. 

I am writing another piece in honour of the Stuarts, for wMch 
au the stalls and boxes are retained for one hundred nights in 
advance. 

I haVe the honour to remam 

Your obedient Servant, 

W. G, W. 

StE, Vaudeville Theatre, 

For oyer three hundred nights the English people have 
witnessed at tMs theatre a play call^ Our Boys. In that play two 
yoimg^ men endeavour to earn their living by the literary craffc, 
wherein you are the most distinguished hving adept. They 
I starve, Sir — ^they are rescued, — ^they are amply provided for, and 


cheer after cheer shakes the walls of the theatre. Sir, there are 
many young men in London in a similar predicament. Poscue 
these struggling authors, provide them with pensions, and your 
heart will not feel the worse here or hereafter (although the public 
purse may). 

Your very obedient servant, 

H. J. B. 

Opera Co7niqiie. 

Trial by Jury is received nightly with groat applause. If 
we were asked what it is that evokes the generous enthusiasm of 
the audience, ’“we should answer, that it is the fact that the Judgje 
nobly marries the Plaintiff in a Breach of Promise suit. Make this 
a law, Sir ! In future, compel all judges in tMs class of cases to 
marry the Plaintiffs, and Mgn as is the esteem in wMch you are now 
held by the people of Great Britain, thirty million hearts in. tMrty 
million bosoms wiH heat still more warmly towards you. 

Your very obedient servants, 

W. S. G, 
Arthur S. 


“cover your heads.” 

ONSIDERING- 
that Mr. Jack 
Frost appears 
to be much 
inclined to 
look in, or, 
rather, to 
look out upon 
us every now 
and then, it 
soems a great 
pity that tho 
young and 
lovely of tho 
weaker sox 
( cour te sy 
title) should 
insist upon 
wearing nnk 
hats and bon- 
nets (cour- 
tesy title 
again) oookocl 
a - top of 
thoir pretty 
little heads. 
Tho saying 
“ beauty un- 
adorned is 
adorned tho 
most” is all 
very well in 

the Summer time, when the sun is powerful and the sky cloudless, 
but when Winter brings Ms snow, frost, and cruel winds, to freeze 
our fingers and to tint our noses, ‘‘defence and, defiance” should 
become our motto. 

If a lover knows that the unprotected ear of Ms mistress is the 
victim of an attack of neuralgia, how can he comfortably wMaper 
soft nothings into it? The Imps of llheumatism and Influenza 
should be seen only in tho openings of our Pantomimes. They should 
never be allowed to make the acquaintance of our sisters, our 
sweethearts, and our wives. Selfish man has his Ulster, with its 
hood; but woman— lovely woman— claims only the protection , of 
that falsest of friends, Madam FasMon. And what has Madam 
FasMon done for her votaries ? Little good and much bad. It was 
by the command of tMs hardest of task-mistresses that maidens 
assumed robes of arsenio green, and robbed .the poor little Dicky 
birds of their pretty plumage. It was by her command that hoops, 
dyc^ and false hair were rummaged out of the lumber-rooms of 
the Past to figure once again in the drawing-rooms of the Present. 

Contempt follows close upon disgust when it is found that Madam 
FasMon is not only cruel but stupid. The poison of the arsenic 
might have been condoned had the colour of its green been becom- 
ing. Pinlc hats and doBs’ bonnets might bo tolerated were they only 
pretty. But neither the dye nor the head-dress could show the 
hall-mark of good-taste,. The mysterious is closely allied to the 
lovely, and the girl who displays her face too fully forfeits half 
her (ffiarm. What would a transfdrmation scene he without its 
gradual changes ? What would the paintings at the Boyal Academy 
he without their fittiug frames ? It ^may not be very gallant to 
Mcen the face of a Lady to a picture, and yet faces, hke piotures, 
require their setting, A sensible bonnet should act as the frame to 
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the ^7ork of IsTature, eyen as the golden beading acts as a frame to 
the work of Art. 

ITothing is prettier than a sweet face peeping ont of a becoming 
hood, and yet Madam Fashion prefers a sugar-loaf hat or a bitneh 
of artificial fiowors tacked on to a square inch of straw or a morsel 
of muslin. She gives up charming frames tor grotesque and ugly 
capitals. Under these circumstances, Mr, Punch advises Ms fair 
friends to make Madam FasMon their slave in lieu of their] 
mistress. During the winter, at least, Ladies should wear hoods or 
warm bonnets— wMch maybe made eminently becoming— instead of | 
the tasteless and useless "abominations which now usurp the name. 
They will find the change, they may take Mr. Punches word for it, 
not only better for their health, but (what is far more important in 
their eyes), decidedly conducive to their attractiveness. 


INSTRUCTION FOR THE UNIVERSE. 

lA /V osT Profound 
^ ^ Mr. Punch, 

laurels, 
as the reporters say. 
^ ^ There exists an Uni- 

^ ^ f'f4 ' r' versal Oracle else- 

\ y where, Sir, than at 
85, Fleet Street. 
rl ^ another P^'tal 


“Hie stupor est mundi 
qui scibile diseutit 


t as arell as yoaisl 

Who is that other ? 

Ton are told in the foUowing paragraph of news, i£ truly 
reported 

“Oaudinal Manning last night opened the Academia of the Catholic 
religion in Manchester. The object of this institution is to promote the study 
of the Roman Catholic religion, to oppose the errors of the day, to preserve 
the vounc from the inzuence of such errors, and to provide lectures on literary, 
111*:' .I'.'i 1, scientific subjects in connection mth Catholicism. In the 
course of the proceedings the Cardinal delivered an address, in which he 
maintained that the Catholic Church is the true exponent of revelation, 
science, history, politics, and morals.” 

Of course, Jfr. Punch, this Oracle has always been at the service 
of Christeuaom, though nobody knew that tillTSTi^when the Yati- 
can Council declared the Pope infallible. The Universal Oracle 
has alw^s existed at Borne in the form of the Pope for the time 
being. There Infallibility and Holiness combined have ever, from 
the pontificate of St. Peter downwards, impersonated the Inf aUible 
Church— infallible in its dogmas not only defid^ morihus, but also 
de rchus cunctis et auibusdam aliis, 

Mow, thanks to the electric telegraph, for the invention of wMch, 
primarily, mankind are indebted to the only true exponent (besides 
yourself) of aU science and all truth, whether sacred or secular, the 
Oracle of Borne has branch Oracles in sundry places, notably at 
Manchester, where Cardinax Maoting opened the Academia, and 
in Westminster, where he resides. The Archbishop of Canterbury 


I tage of him, through conuection of the local with the central Oracle. 
Unluckily, any degrees he might he authorised to confer would] 
perhaps not he recognised by the Medical Council. It is deplorable , 
that Bigot^ should inmede the rapid advancement in scientific 
Medicine, Physiology^ Chemistry, and all the collateral sciences, 
wMch would necessarily result from due concession to an infallibly 
true exponent of science, no less than of revelation, Mstory, politics, 
and morals. 

The true exposition of History, Mr, Punch, you wiH allow, is 
conditional on the true exposition of Science. The former and the 
latter taken together will set the story of Galileo, for instance, in 
the right light ; and demonstrate that astronomical truth, like all 
other-i originated from Borne, 


Mow that the Academia of the Catholic Beligion is established at 
Manchester, Professors Tyndall and Huxley, Mr. Darwin, and 
all the rest of our naturalists and philosophers, had better go there 
to school. So had Mr. Carlyle, who is not too old to learn ; so had 
Mr. Froudb, so had every other Mstorian ; so had both Mr. Glad- 
stone and Mr. Disraeli— especially Mr. Gl^idstone ; so had aU 
politicians ; so had every mor^st — except you. 

Perhaps no long time will elapse before the Catholic Academia of 
Manchester shall have published a Catholic Encyclopedia for our 
instruction in all things, particularly on the subjects of the Begin- 
nmg of Life, Development, and Origin of Species, the Age of Man- 
kind, the Antiquity of the World, the Functions oi the Brain, and 
Physiology and Geology at large. In this publication we may also 
expect that the true exponent of History wiU unfold the annals of 
Chemistry, Electricity, Steam, and Mechanics, and show that the ] 
modern ^eat conquests of Mature by means of Science were none of ^ 
them the exploits of Protestant Priestleys, Davys, Faradays, ' 
Watts, Stephensons,^ Wheatstones, or any heretics whomsoever, i 
hnt all so many victories won by soldiers of the Faith. And surely 
the compilers of tMs useful volume will, while they are about it, 
not forget to i:>rovG (by infallible assertion) that the initiative of all 
great moral reforms, wMch have elevated humanity, signally that 
of the Abolition of Slavery and the Slave Trade was taken by the 
one ti'ue exponent of everything that is good, either in an Allocu- 
tion, or an Uu'.ycliL.il. iii* a Brief, if not a Bull. Infallibility cannot 
confiiet ^nih luiallibiLty. otherwise, Sir, you might perhaps be 
pleased t" ^ •.•nsidcr wherlici* you had not better be beforehand with 
its other Claimants in bringing out a Dictionary of Universal Truth, 
for the diffusion of knowdedge and enlightenment, and the acceler- 
ation of Progress. 

THE MOMITOB OF THE OPPOSITIOM. 

“ Yemon nunqnam viret.” 

{To the great Trdogical Pruid, Punch greeting.) 

Lash, Sir Democritus ELarcourt, laughing i)hilosopher rude, 

Fools who Power from afar court ere on their grasp it obtrude. 

Sharp and sagacious physician, your diagnosis is right — 

Mo plague of Opposition like itch for ni-chosen fight : 

Men who their buckrams or grograms would change for jDm'ple and 
gold 

Go hawking about their programmes on paper, marvellous hold ; 

Pert and pestilent praters, confounding to do and to saij, 

And scorning Fabius Gunctators, who wait for the right time of day. 
YThy weave intrigues sinister for whirling parties about ? 

Wait, and the ablest Minister is sure to turn himself out. 

Whether Liberal or Tory the tar whoso trick ^s at the helm, 

On to her port of glory he ’H steer Old England’s realm. 

Blunders— of course. Would the Mation one Party in power 

entrench ? 

’Tis blunders bring healthy rotation of crops on the Treasury Bench. 
But are there no questions that burn on next Session’s liboi^al list, 
That you, sharp-sighted Sir Yeenon, come out as a M'-^r.tr'i-t 
True, better aught than maintaia Mob for king with hia and 

tools, 

And with husks for good grain fob off the hunger of fools, 

Yet ’twere well to protest against telling the world to stand still ; 

Of eloquence where is the test like fruit of work with a will ? 
England, the Empire Mation — mille pardons, other Great Powers — 
Brooks mtfaineemfs station in these hurried, headlong hours ; 

And he that ’mong England’s leaders aspires a place to seek, 

Meeds, to win followers and readers, the power to do more than speak. 


‘^A CHABMIMG FELLOW.” 

It is not every Gentleman, or Gentleman’s Gentleman either, who 
can say as much for himself as does this modest advertiser : — 

W AMTED, a Situation as Butler and Yalet, or Travelling Servant. 
Used to the Oontmeut. Speaks four languages. Understands hunting 

things. 

A useful servant this, no doubt ; but, with a view to an engage- 
ment, he might be more explicit. For instance, why does ho not 
name the languages he speaks ? Suppose he is a Welshman, aud is 
conversant with Hindostanee, Hebrew, and Chinese ; his knowledge 
of four languages would really be remarkable, though not pecu- 
liarly serviceable in Contmental travel. Then again, what axe the 
“ things ” which he understands hunting ? Are they rats and Race, 
and such small deer; or elephants and tigers,^ and other nobler 
animals ? Or can he he conveying a delicate allusion to the ‘Hhings ” 
which are unnameable, hut which are so commonly hunted after 
nightfaU, by tourists on the Continent, and indeed are too well 
known to need more identification ? 






Ifi 

M; 



A MOTHERLY PUFF, 

Mam/mvring Mawma {anxious that Tier Daughter's chief aUractwn ^umld not escape the Tiotice of tfie itAry eligihle Ttoimg Man who is talcing 
her — the daugMer — dovm to supper). “ Maeia I Maeia !! *' Maria. “ Yes, Mamma ! " 

Manoeuvring Manuma (in loud whisper). “Take yotjk Eyelashes out of Tangle, Daeling ! 


THEOET AND PEAOTICE. 

A Vision of {let us hope) an imaginary Future. 

Scene — A Doom in Pall Mall. Gbeat Military Refomier discovered 
carefully examining two rifles. Private Secretary m attendance. 

Grreat^Military Reformer. And yon do not know tlie difference 
between them, even r ■ - ♦ , • , ■ ' 

Private Secretary. No, Sir. {Explaining.) I, did not take np 

Fire-arms for my examination. My subjects were Latin 

Great , Military Peformer (interrupting). Thank yon. Be kind 
enough to ask the CoMMANUEE-iN-CHrEF to step this way. 

Private Se^etary.^ YQ^jBb:. ’ [Exit. 

Great Military Reformer {readim text-hoo'K) . . ** In 1874 the Mar- 
tini-Henry superseded the Snider Bide.” Yes. that’s all right. I 
have got one of each. Stupid people,^ why diduT they label them ! 

[ Continues his examination of the fire-arms. 

Enter the Commandee-in-Chief. 

Commander-in- Chief. I think you sent for me ? 

Great Military Reformer. 0 yes. I want to discuss the MobiH- 


Commander-in-Chief Certainly, fliis (pointing to one of fhe 
rifles) is the Martini-Henry, and that (pointing to the other) is the 
Snider. ^ ^ , 

Great Military Reformer. 0 thank you so much!' You see I 
have promised to d^ver a lecture at Sheffield this evening on 
“Modem Fire-arms— their History and Manufacture,” and I like to 
be accurate. And now may I heg your Royal Highness to be seated. 
Commander-in-Chief. Thank yon. Sir, 1 prefer to stand. 

Great Military Reformer. As I am about to gdve you a short 
account of some of my Beforms, I really think you had better take a 
chair. "VYellj then, Your Boyal Highness, smoe I have had the 
honour of bemg Secretary of State for War I Imve xuade several 
alterations in the Army. 


Commander-in- Chief. So I have been told by fall the Officers 
Commanding Districts. 

Great Military Reformer. Ah, you must not listen to them. You 
must know that I have had to interfere with some of thorn con- 
siderably. 

Commander-in- Chief. * Quite so. ^ The Inspector-General of 
Becruitiog ioforms me that his office is now a sinecure. 

Great Military Reformer, Well, certainly, we do not got (luito so 
many men under the new system as we did under the old, but gue 
'voihlez-vousf — a sacrifice must be made somewhere. 

Commander -in- Chief. Pardon me' if I am wrong, but I was under 
tbe impression* that you came to the Wax Office to increase our 
Army, not to cause if to fall off in numbers. 

Great Military Reformer. ^ Your Boyal Highness is perfectly 
right, hut remember I am feeling’ my way. I have several systems 
at work ia' different parts of the country. For instance, at Sheffield 
(thanks to the Act passed last Session, giving me unlimited powers), 
I am carrying out the Prussian. plan. I make service compulsory, 
and the saving in the pay of the soldier is something enormous. 

Enter Peivate Seceetaky, with a tetter. 

Private Secretary. This has just come by the couhtry post, Sir. 

Great Military Reformer. Thank you. {Takes the letter y and 
reads iti His face falls. To Secretary, angrily.) Beally, Me. 
Tentofoue, I widh you would ‘ not interrupt me when I am 
discussing matters of national im^rtancfe. You can go, Sir. 

’ [ExU Private Secretary. 

Commander-in- Chief. No had news, I trust ? 

Great Military Reformer. 0, nothing very serious. The Sheffield 
manufacturers refuse to undertake a contract I offered to them. 
They declare that, since Compulsoiy Service has been in force, 
the labour market has been mradned, and trade has gone to rack 
and ruin. So silly of them ! If they are mined, it will increase the 
work at the Bankruptcy Court. So what is bad for them will be good 
for the lawyers. It will he onlyoanjing money into another branch 
of industry.— To continue : At Duhlin I have abolished the Army in 
favour of the Militia. We dp not want two distinct forces to defend 
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A SPELLING B. 

As an independent test, Mr, Buttertub {Churchwm’den and Overseer) is invited to put some questions, 
Mr, B. ‘‘Oak any o’ yott Boys spell Trbmenjeotjs ? ” ! I 


Snake Charmers 

(supporting a real live Rev. Cak( 
Cohra.) (readi 

Rhinoceros A Bei 

(with Keeper) , (held by 

The Rajah op Kolleh "Woblar 
(attended by his Physician, 


The Snake Charmers 

Rev. Canon Dtjcrworth (with Rattlesnakes 
(reading a Book) . and Vipers) . 

A Bengal Tiger Rhinoceros 

(held by live Boys) . (with Keeper), 

a "WoBLAR The Jam op Nowar 

y^sician, (attended by Three Ninkum Poopahs 


Br. Sennatee Dosabhoy). in full costume). 

Pull Band of Tom-Toms, Kdt Ghts, &o,, led by 
Sir Bassoon Hobhoy. 

Chorus of G&ls, under the direction of His Highness Heeean Singjee. 
Natives MTSELP Natives 

(on all fours) . (carrying Coins) . (on all fours) . 

Then the Suite in our remaining costumes, and in the centre 
H.R,B[.^ our Illustrious Star of India, covered with Orders and 
Decorations, and walking under the 

Gold Dmbreha, 

Carried alternately hy Snt Jak Holkak—^Ac Hoikab— and Sie 
A uGBSTirs Saxab JuNe. AfewTom-Toms, Pypars, BengalLights, and 


wtve us an excellent dinner at the Club ; and my Gorgeous and 
Hearty Friend ate jfifty-two curries, three dozeumaugoes, and drank 
half-a-dozen bottles or fine old JSkuter-suwar,* and so did I. 

Ire^t that the evening did not end so pleasantly. I must 
unwiHm^ly reco^ a scandal. But it is better for yon to have the 
true version of it through me, than to trust to vague telegrams, 
rumours, and unauthentic dispatches. 

We sat down after dimer not to our rubber, but to icarti, with 
two strangers, apparently native swells. One was introduced as 

♦ 81mt$r-smoar, incur Diotiouaiy, is “ a camel-carrier.” This is nothing 
to d rink . But we cannot pronounce with certainty until the boy returns 
with the new Dictionary. He has been away for one month, and the 
Ghriatmas holidays are over. Odd!— E d. 


Axi Aregiar Dbcoo, a Mahometan Banker, and the other was the 
Cheetah op Sdstoleloo. a magnate of some consideration in this 
district. Fortunately for us my Royal Frieud^s private Card 
Detective was on the spot, and when my Esteemed Companion 
was losing his fifth lakh of rupees— I had prudently backed the 
Cheetah, and so was a considerable winner — Shaepus, the Detective, 
suddenly seized the Cheetah by the, threat, shook his sleeve, and out 
came King, Oueen, and Knave as neat as niuepcnce. Au AREaLAR 
Dhoo wanted to make a fuss about it j but. on seeing Inspector 
Runnumot Bostbeetybhoy, of the Kative Police, enter the room, 
his face became three shades paler, and he leapt out of the window 
onto the terraceibeneath, a matter of ninety feet or so, and vanished. 
As for the Cheetah, his pockets were emptied, and he was kicked 
out of the Club by a herculean young Gentleman^ Mr* H. Aorhassar 
Natlbbee, who sent him flying into the moonlight. I was afraid 
that there would have been a free fight, as the Cheetah had his 
confederates in the Club that night. But, fortunately for the 
Europeans, the Old Rajah, Hoedyebjah Noyseebhoy, was present. 

, whose friendly disposition towards the English residents is so well 
known as to have passed into a proverb. 

The Old Raiah had hut to clap his hands, and his band of *Hative 
I Boksars would have rushed in and cleared the room in a second. 
^ The Rajah, who is a sort of Unpaid Magistrate, told us that if the 
[ Cheetah was brought before nim, he should order him to receive 
: twenty hrahhs (blows on the head), thirty haJewahhs (lashes, but not 
necessarily on the head) , and be fined seventy lakhs. Knowing that 
■ the^ Cheetah might be still about, I trembled for the Ghold Umbrella, 
j which, for a second time, had been thoughtlessly left by SiR Jak 
^ Holkar — the Holkar — ^in the jHall. 

' However, it was safe. I am glad this Gold Umbrella has " been 
^ found — hut, if Lobe Northbrook has reUred, he has,' not been 
3 recalled, j remain in haste, your truthfol 

Representative 

3 ' {Xn India), 

3 

A ‘^Hackney’d” SinBJECT."-Arniy Reform. 
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CONSOLATORY SUGGESTION. 

Unsuccmful Son of CUver Far&ivts {vjho has a theory that genius is hereditary), 
“Look hbre-. Odd Feller-!— A Feller- can't be a vjbwt <}weat Fool 'with 
SUCH A Father and Mother as J've got, caw he ? Now, how do you 

AOOODNT FOR MY BEASTLY LtJQK IN ALL I UNDERTAKE ? ” 

Eis JPruTicl {who Tbos a theory thatJSarlswood is. chiefly peopled hy the offspring of 
coTLsangufineous marriages), “Stop a bit — ^Happt thought !— Hooray! — Perhaps 
YOUR Father and Mother were First Goxjsiwsi ” 


CELLS FOE OUE SPELLING BEE. 


The Pejnce of Wales— F eudatories. 

The Princess of Wales— A greeable. 

The Sultan— HerzegoYma. 

The Khedive— Embarraasmeat. 

The Commander -IN -Chief— M an- 
oeuvring. 

The Secretary at War— M obilisa- 
tion. 

The First Lord of the Admiralty— 
Tarpaulin. 

The Lord President'— V eterinary. 

The Speaker— Parliamentary. 

The Lord Mayor— El, eemos^rnary* 

Mr. Disraeli— Septuagenarian. 

Mr. G-ladstone— W elsh, Vaticanism. 

The Manager of the Westminster 
Aauarium— Anemone. 

Mr. Frank Buckland— A cclimatisa- 
tion. 

The Manager of the Crystal Palace— 
-Pyroteohnies. 

' Mr. Darwin— Development. 

Lord Derby— E quanimity. 

•The Mansion House Floods Com- 
mittee— Cataclysm. 

The Chairman of the Great Western 
Eailway— Gauge. 


Colonel Henderson— S urveiUaiiee. 

Professor Huxley — Anthropo- 
logical. 

Mr. Irving— Shakespeare. 

M. Ferdinand Lessees— M editer- 
ranean. 

Lord Lttton— H industani. 

Cardinal Manning — IJltramon- 
tanism. 

The Leader of the Opera Band — 
Ophicleide. 

The President of the CoUego of' 
Physicians— Pharmacopoeia. 

Baron Bothsohild— M illionaire. 

Mk. Buskin— Connoisseur, DBettan- 
teism. 

Mr. Tennyson— Bhythmical, 

The Chairman of the London School 
Board — Undenominationalism. 

Our Butcher— Aitch-bone. 

Our Greengrocer — ^Potatoes. 

Our Special Heterodox Aversion— 
Latitudmarianism. 

Our Youngest at a Christmas Tree- 
Ecstasy. 

I Mr. Carlyle— Dnparalleledj^ Ooto- 
i genaxian. 


AN EPICUEFS EXPOSTULATION. 


“ I conclude that the best diet, the one best adapted to the 
human constitution, and to sustain the highest vigour of body 
and mind, is one composed of bread and fruit. By bread I mean 
all the grains, placing wheat at their head, and includm|: pota- 
toes, yams, and the llfce, for the cooked potato is an inferior sort 
of bread, so is the chestnut. “With bread and fruit as pivots, we 
may take milk and eggs simply, or in combination, as in cakes 
and pudding, or milk in its forms of cream, butter, and cheese. 
. . . Flesh is the part of diet that can be most easily done with- 
out, whUe bread in some form is almost indispensable ." — Sow to 
Live on Sixpence a Day, By T. L. Nichols, M.D., F.S.A, 


Great Heavens ! what a most preposterous planner 
Of sham Utopias must this donkey be ! 

To shock a Diner in this dreadful maimer 
Is— hang it !— monstrous of the mad M.D. 
(Mendacious duffer !) Are there no restrictions 
On rampant rubbish ? By Car]bme and Ude, 

We ought to lay a tax on frantic hotious. 
Subversive theories, and crotchets crude ! 

And yet, I must confess, my mind it tickles 
To read the blatant nonsense of this Nichols. 


“ On Bread and Fruit ! ” Paradisaic truly ! 

And man a “ cooking animal,’’ forsooth 1 
The theory might suit the wilds of Thule, 

Or mortals minus palate, tongue, or tooth ; 

But men in modem menus versed— Good gracious I 
We might as well go back to pulse and paint. 

I do protest these dogmatists audacious 
Would tax the patience of a well-fed Saint, 

While any peccable — and peckish — sinner 

Would swear, at thought di meal and yams for dinner. 


The pseudo-scientific sumph I I’d ask him 
Uc men are all granivorous. I think 
To turn the edge of that retort would task him 1 
To feed on pears and penny loaves, to drink 
Water, is best, declare our new advisers. 

If that he so, I wonder what we do 
With such a show of molars and incisors. 

I own that tme has left me very few. 

Yet I make shift, though valetudmarian, 

To be^— very far from vegetarian. 

I Ve dined,— a simple spread of some four courses, — 
And here ’s a fellow tells me ’tis the thing 
To feed on meal (like Scots) or “mash” (like horses), 
Washed down with water from a — ^London? — spring. 
Trash 1 It might suit a Temon, or a Cato, 

A Newman^ or a Nichols, F,S.A.j 
To dine on porridge and a cold potato, . 

But, Heaven be thanked, J’ve never learnedthe way 
To sit and sup, with visage smug and ijlacid. 

On bread that ’s “ raised ” with muriatio acid. 

Yes, Nichols, you may argue and adjure us, — 

But ’twere to turn one’s hack onProvidonce 
To shun life’s dainties. Shade -of Epicurus, 

Inspire these dunderheads with sober sense ! 

“ Witib. Bread and Fruit as pivots” they ’d be turning 
The Goxometis to a hermit’s 
For frumety* and fruit all fiesh-pots spurning ; 

But while we ’ve Clubs and culinajty art 
How vain their vegetarian whims and wishes. 

Who ’d preach the vanity of Human— Dishes! 


liOndon Improvements. 

Leicester Square having proved such a success, it 
has been resolved to beautifyotner eq^ually noglected sites. 

Golden Square is to be restored to the origmal magni^- 
fioenoe which its name indicates. This locally is, of 
historical interest, as having been the square of which 
Bichard Wotctington had received the brilliant re- 
ports wMch induced him to undertake his celebrated 
journey to town. As if in memory of WH3HOT€KroN^ 
'Golden Square is at night devoted aimpst exclusively; to 
Cats, 

Printing House Square will also, it is said, undergo 
' restoration ; and the centre will be appropriately occu- 
pied by an entirely new and elegant Fount — of 


\ 




LES CCEUES BEISES. 

SnroE tihe production of, Me. G-iibeet's Brohen BearU so mticli , 
liLtra-senlimen.'t^ty lip foimd a vent in Belgravia, that the following , 
j sad caaes of incipient insanity have been registered by th!e medioju ■ 
gentlemen whose fashionable Yictorias ‘ may be seen any day • 
•careering wildly down Gbfosvenor Place 

[Labt TmonosiA. SpisrDiJssBuras, impressed , too vividly with the 
beantaful idea of a sympathetic exchange of affection with inanimate 
.obj^ts, has set up a, large sable muff in ber hondoir, which she 
declares reminds her hut too dearly of her faithless Chaklet in the 
Bines. Alas, poor ihnff 1 he is warm-hearted, it is true, but cannot 
squeeze her hands as her dear one did. Lady Theodosia bums two 
candles (long fours) continually before it. She is at present occupied 
in embroidering a cover for J>ot muff. 

T]^ HoyotTEABLE Mabja. Pmseyfoot sees no one. Her many 
admirers (she is a widow, and rich) have all to leave their cards and 
turn away, unblessed with sight of her, from her doors. She has 
devoted all hp ardent affption to the adoration of a spoon, silver, it 
is ^e, bearing an ancient coat of many guarteruigs, but still 
mdeniably a spoon. The HoyoiouBLE Mabia has been heard to 
declare that the soul of that barbarous baronet, Sir Paul Pitzpoodle, 
hangs about that silver semblance ; — Sie Paul, who swore to marry 
her when she became a widow, and who long ago consoled himself 
with a w^thy M%.^ester manufacturer's daughter and heiress. 
In vain ^e presses., that spoon to her lips ; there is as yet no 
re^onse &om the cold meta^ , ho £gn of emotion in those armorial 
bearings: still she will love it with m the ardour of a fading beauty, 
and never, never, no, never, will she cast her eyes on that spoon 
without recalling her cruel Paul. 

Ethel de^ioaud, the lovely and accomplished daughter of 
an old JsoTin^ House, has left Londou and retired to the family 
manmon m Shropshire, where there is no one but the Housekeeper 
and Gardeners to mterfere with her infatuation. Every mommg 
j she decorates with holly and ivy, and such hot-house flowers as can 


be obtained, the fine old’Pump standing in the stablc-yard. She is 
convinced that a' magnetic chord exists, connecting this rolio with 

the Member for , to’ whom she was devoted, and from whom she 

expected a proposal of marriage all last season. ■ That Pump is the 
I object of her worship, and the recalcitrant M.P. little tliinks what 
image reproduces him to the mind of the little Eihel ho was proud 
to dirt with in ^ciety. 

We believe that the aoeomiilished author of Broken Hearts is 
responsible for all these aberrations of intclloet, and we beg of liim 
to consider under w^t a fearful weight of responsibility ho exercisos 
his great powers of hnaginatioh and invention. 


DKEAM' OE a spelling-bee. 

Menaoeeies where sleuth-houuds caracole, 

Where jaguar phalanx and phlegmatic gnu 
Fr^ht ptarmigan and kestrels cheek by jowl 
With peewit and precocious cockatoo ; 

Gaunt seneschals, in crotchety cockades, 

Wiith. seine-nets trawl for porpoise in lagoons j 
While scullions gauge erratic escapades 
Of madrepores in water-logged galleons : 

Flamboyant triptychs groined with gherkins green,. 

In reckless fracas with coquettish bream, 

Ecstatic ffurgoyles, with grotesque chagrin. 

Garnish the gruesome nightmare of my dream ! 


The Laeoest Piece'of PoBCBLAiy js ihe) Woeld. — ^The great 
Wall of China. 

Eveetdat OccDBEEyc!E.--A' Ministerial Crisis in France. 
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ONKEXS and men'.’* ’ Daewin must s^e haye leisure 
For work of,purest supererogation, 

"When ke spends time "bringing to rme and measure 
The upward steps, or downward, in creation, 

Between the human and the simian kind : 

That one ’s tn. cages and one out I find. 

To other difference ’twixt them I am hlind. 

What d’ ye say? “ Tails f ” True, Simiae of some countries 
Display those useful caudal prolongations, 

While Twan-kind, ’mongst their other gross efErontines, 

Say their spines have no such continuations. 

But who inows if their petticoats and trousers 
Hide not from observation tails— and rousers !— 
like those of feline waw-eaters or mousers. 

What are you gaping at^ you two-legged babies ? 

The flitting of your prisoners carnivorous ? 

Doomed henceforth to digest their restless rabies 
In the new Lion-House— whence luck deliver us ! 

Wheel up your barred trap ; have choice tit-bits flung : 
Keep us unfed, till, with mad hunger stung, 

We rush— then to our new cells — old and young ! 


SCHOLASTIC INTELLIOEKCE. 

0, 1 say Punchy old fellow, here ’s a jolly bit of news :— 

‘‘Fairs, who is pronounced to he incomparahly the best racquet-player of 
the day, has been appointed master of that art at Eton.’* 

So you see that racq.uet play now ranks among the Arts, and 
Faxes may style himself M.A. like any other Eton master. I wonder 
now if other public schools will f oUow in the fashion. Harrow ought 
to start a Master of the noble Art of Cricket, and Eugby might set 
up a Master of the Art of Football.^ Degrees might be conferred for 
prowess in such Arts ; and “^e initials M.A.H. and M.A.F.G*. ^^^ht 
' distiiiguish men proficient in the Art of Hookey or in that of Fly- 
the-Qurter. Tommy. 


Keep us unfed, till, with mad hunger stung, 

We rush— then to our new cells — old and young ! 

Had ever felines such accommodation I 
A roof, warm-water-pipes, two feet more range 
Lengthwise. an,d four, at least, by mensuration, 
From back to front! sure, a deughtful change 1 
Are we less prisoners, that we can pace 
Twelve weary paces more, and own the grace 
Of some more cubic feet of breathing space r 

TeE me of clamorous indignation-meetings 
O’er Fugitive-Slave-Circulars I Come nere, 
And count our weary hearts’ indignant beatings, 
We close-caged playthings of your Sunday cheei 
Your anti-slavery syinpathies extend v 
From biped up to (juadruped, my friend ; 

Of cages grant more than a change — an eud ' 
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ON GUARD! 

HThe follomng conmumica- 
* tions, headed ‘ ‘ The Brigade 
. , ' 01 Guards,'* and apparently 

intended for the columns 
M. of a respected contem- 

1 *. porary, have recently found 

1. ■ ' 'tVr 'iff- their way into 

■ ■ Liter to :- 

^ JV— aT,«,18J6. 

By ^|rees‘ we are losii^ 

‘ doul§;lessj before my name 

_ ,'; . ■" * IC' is ^ erased from the Arm^ 

j i Zist, the chaco (spell it that 

" ' '■ sfj Queeri’s 

lAC ^Regulations) will also have 
. , ceased to exist. 

Rem^ber, Sir, that Soldiers are not Boarding-School Misses. 
They should be tough and hardy, and ready to go anywhere and 
everywhere at a moment’s notice. Night sentry duty, indeed! Why 
not? Remember Waterloo and the Peninsula. Take my advice, 
Sir. Give the Ghiardslots of night sentry work. Yes, and let ’em 
do it without their great coats. 

Ton may ask me if I have ever done anything of the sort myself. 
The quesfaon is imnertinent, but I answer you. No, Sir, I have not. 
f. Sir, and have ^ent the greater part of my 

life at Bath and Cheltenham. There, Sir ! 

__ _ Yours, indignantly, 

The Rump Roojn, Reiibjed Half-Pat. 

SiE, January 22, 1876. 

a. 13 .of progre® yre camio* pay aay attenfion to 

the old-fashioned - hcaditions of the^ past. Of course, I know that 
^ hastoty (a subject I had. to ialieiup many, many months ago). records 
j the glorious doings of our Army when it was ill fed, ill clothed, and 
(trom an educational point of view) badly officered. But then our 
^ctoes were won when an ensign scarcely knew the difference 
Deween an angle and an angel. In my opinion, night sentry 
duty IS utterly useless. Were the senfry-boxes fitted up as studies, 
or lavatories, the case would he different. If a Private could devote 
a tew hours of the night fn readiug chemistry, and the higher 
branches of mathematics, I would be the very last Tnau in the 
worid to say him nay; but merely to march up and down a beaten 
path without pimpose and vaguely is quite repugnant to common 
aware^ that the General Officer commanding the 
disfncd; in wMeh my recent is stationed disagrees with my con- 
clusions ; but then, although his experience maybe somewhat larger 
than nunej I do not think he could compete with me, with any 
prospect of .success^ in an examination carried on with a view to 
respective knowledge of Hebrew, Greek, and modern 

I may l have'devoted a considerable portion of my life to an 

^ important question. I-but here I am obliged to 
A^utant has just conveyed to me the commands of 
fK A present myself in the barrack square for 

aoqraMff some knowledge of a rather difficult 
““ 

I have the honour to be, Sir, 

, ^^orough Banyuku ^A^SCB-imulErANT. 

utiA the New Junwri- Unk^ersHy, Cfluh, 

Ser, January 22, 1876. 

^ fM afraid to -write'to you! Ani I would not see 

mv name in. &e papers for worlds ! Btat, tkea, 1 do so Uke the 
pincers that I oannot help fedfog samo sjmpatw for the Men I 
Itnow I am very sffly, but think duty 1 

lorong. Of course, in the day time^ there should he Soldiers at the 
gates of Marlborough House to salute the Prince and the dear 
Princess, and the darling Royal Children. If there were not, how 
could they turn out the Guards or whatever it ^s, when a Royal 
carriage passes ? But at night no one can see the sentries, and they 
are therefore ^iseless—ix(m are ihory not f I am sure the dear 
Princess can care vety little for all this State on her return from a 
ball or the opera. 1 know I don’t care a hit for the coaohman’s 
touch of the hat when I get out of the carriage at two o’clock in the 
morning. Of course the Guard being turned out is much nicer and 
grander, but, then, what is the use of it if you can’t see, it ? 

I tinnk, unless the sentries can be lighted up with the lime-light, 
or something of that sort, at night, they ought to bo discontinued. 
Don’t you 9 

Yours, very sincerely, 

South Kensington. A Yoma Lalt. 

January 22, 1876, 

Night sentry duty is a decided mistake. It makes our men 
discontented, and sends them into the hospital. Give thorn three 
extra meals of meat a day, and let thorn have one hundred and 
fifteen extra reading-rooms, and the Brigade will never be at a loss 
for recruits. 

I have the honour to be, Sir, yours obcdioutly, 

Army ami Navy Club, Ax Ex-GuAiins’‘ Suhqeox. 

Sm, January 22, 1876. 

Nioht sentry duty is an excellent thing. It makes our men 
heroes, and is an admirable remedy for coughs and colds. Give 
them rather less food and close the exercise-destroying reading- 
rooms, and the Brigade will never bo at a loss for recruits. 

I have the honour to be. Sir, 

Yours, obediently, 

Navy mid Army Club, Late a SunaEox m the Guahls. 

Sib, January 22, 1876. 

The whole Brigade of Guards consists of 875 men. Out of 
these 875 men, no less than l'^613 are constantly in hospital, on 
account of night sentry duty. Surely, these figures speak for them- 
selves I Yours, accurately, 

RCachney, A Geeat Auut Repoumeu. 

jSiH, January 22, 1876. 

Night sentry duty is, undoubtedly, bad for the Guards. 
The men are deprived of their beds three nights out of six. In the 
Line one guard night in seven is the usual average. Besides this, 
London, Windsor, and Dublin life has its temptations. Might not 
a Line Regiment occasionally relieve the Guards? Out of the 
season, for instoce, why should not the Highlanders come to Town, 
and thus permit the Bearsldns,to have a glimpse of Bonnie Scotland ? 

Yours, authoritatively, 

London and JSlsewhere. CoMMOX Sense. 

ACT0E8 AT HOME. 

. CoREESPONLENT ht Morcnco has lately favoured a London 
details of Salvini’s domestic life. This wHl render 
the following facts aR the more interesting ; — 

Me. Phelps, the veteran exponent of so many grand Shakspearian 
characters, it IS not generaHy Icnown, has apartments at the top of 

1 comparative loneliness, 

with niteen grandcMdren, to whom he gives lessons in elocution 
uupng SIX hours of the day. In his ordinary conversation his 
urtemnee is very rapid, and delivered in a shrill counter-tenor, 
which has a peculiar efEect on those who hear him in private for the 
hrst time. It has been kept secret for a long time, but wc believe 
we are not indiscreet in making it public that this tragedian likes 
nothing so well as athletic sports ; and indeed, when not oiliorwise 
engaged, at Christmas time, ne appears as the Boneless Wonder at 
a po^ar Circus. He has two performing Poodles which he is going 
soon to a London audience, andwbioh it is expected 
will be the rage next Season. 

Mr, Charles Mathews, the genial light comedian of this and 
l^t century, is popularly supposed to be in Calcutta. It really is 

Ins gra^son who is nm performing in Indian but ^the resembianoo 

S deoem* to most intimate admirers. Me* 

MATmws himself IS now at Twickenham, where he may be seen any 
morning sculling between Maidenhead and Oxford. His constitu- 

^ is 

oorreol^ proofs of an annotatyd.edition of Plato’s Dialogues, with 
into San^L At the •same time his love 
fKo ^ remain atnights away from 

^ery Monday, .Wedne^y, and. Friday he takes 
ChgiEOE Conquest s place in the Crab at the Grecian Theatre. 

ME. SOTrasBN, the inextinguishable Lord Dundreary, has home 
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tastes far different from those he is usuallj^ credited with.^ He holds 
a SpeUing Bee eTory morning in his qmet little home in Thistle 
Grove, -svhich the Members of the Press are earnestly entreated to 


Society’s Booms in Sloane Street, and gives a lecture, "svhieh he 
often prefaces mth an extract from one of BLAin’s^Sermons. The 
Series of Lectures now heiug delivered is on the “ FrivoEty of 
Giving Way to Laughter.” Mr. Sothern rises at five every 
morning, and cooks his own simple meal of oatmeal porridge and 
plovers’ eggs. 

Mr. Toole, whose very name convulses a London audience, in the 
privacy of his everyday life is of very ascetic habits. He retires to 
bed as soon as he leaves the Gaiety (a name he would willingly 
change if he could), in order that he may rise with the lark, to 
l^ursne his favourite occupation of fetching watercress from the 
suburban streams to fill the baskets of a grateful tribe of coster- 
mongers. In the afternoon he presides at the Cabmen’s Mutual Aid 
Society, under the name of Mr. Lawrence, and is remarkable for 
his reserved and austere manner. It is an extraordinary fact that 
hlfe, Toole is widely known under another name as a great artist, 
being probablv the only representative of the classical painters left 
in En^nd. up to the present time, his canvases have been of a 
size to keep them out of the Boyal Academy. He is now engaged 
on a picture thirty-two feet W eighteen : subject, ‘‘The finding of 
what is left of the body of Harold,” which doubtless, be the 
hit of the next exhibition in Burlington House. On Sundays, 
Mr. Toole is a constant attendant at the Tabernacle, and allows 
himself one glass of Ipecacuanha wine at dinner. 


And Bristol succeeds in the Capital’s wake, 

And BuciorASTER teaches her children to make 
All manner of dishes whereof to partake, 

Besides the Roast Beef of Old England, 

The changeless Old EngEsh Roast Beef. 

Their minds stored not only with learning of books. 
Whilst taught to be scholars they leam to be cooks, 

For the wise, an attraction exceeding good looks. 

We love the Roast Beef of Old England, 

Yet don’t always Eke Old EngEsh Roast Beef. 

0 keep not to national children confined 
The culture-most meet for the feminine mind, 

As though your fine Ladies were only designed. 

To eat tbe Roast Beef of Old ^England, 

And much more than the EngEsh Roast Beef. 

FTor in Board Schools alone cause young girls to pursue 
The study to females espeoiaEy due, 

Teach Boarding-School girls how to fry, boil, and stew, 
And mince the Roast Beef of Old Eiigland, 
And so vary cold EngEsh Roast Berf. 


ENGLAND'S BOARD SCHOOLS AND BEEF, 

E swear by 
S /O ) Roast' Beei; 

/Jiilj y/ W •/ // / hut the En- 
/\ //, — \\ / / ' \ / ^ glishman’s 
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rude. 

) Too much 

' of a good 
thing is 
not always 
good— 

Though it he 
the Roast 
Beef of Olfi 
England ; 

Ay, e’en the 
Old English 
Roast Beef. 


\ * 1 % '■ 1^/7 ■ 

y f i 

J Can afford, if rthey 
^ choose, such ex- 

pensive good 
cheer 

As, 0 the RQa;st Beef of Old England, 

And 0 the Old EngEsh Roast Beef ] 

There ’s need for the working and family man 
To have his food made go as far as it can, 

And ’twere far from the most economical plan 
To buy the Roast Beef of Old England, 

The costly Old English Roast Beef. 

Then train up young women in Cookery Schools, 

That people may follow FrugaEty’s rules, 

And save money spent by improvident fools, 

Who gorge the Roa^ Beef of Old England, „ 

The very Old I^Esh Roast Besef. 

The School-Board of London, in thatRappy thought, ; 

Resolved ^Is should leam what of aE things they ought, * 
The lore of the Kitchen are having them taught, , ' 

To cook the Roast Beef of Old England, i, 

Hor only Old EngEsh Roast Be^.' ^ 


THE SHOE’S PROGRESS. 

Mr. Punch now-a-days has rarely reason to complain of the treat- 
ment he receives at the hands of his contemporaries. Tears ago his 
articles used to be pEated in the most unceremonious manner, hut 
since the century has entered into its second half the ma^o name of 
Ftmeh has usuwy been attached to the good things extcacted and 
reprinted £rom.hi& immortal columns. This being the case, it is a 
Erne annoying to find a highly respectable newspaper publishing a 
letter which was .evidentiy mtended for the Xondon CharivarL 
“ SiSTE Yjator ” writes as foUows 

An ordinary train is timed to leave the Great Western Station, Oxford, at | 
4*35 p.M. for the branch bne to Witney and Fairford— wOTked by the Great 
Western Eailway Company with their accustomed punctuaEty and regard for i 
the convemence of their passengers. (N.B. — This is fair testimony, and not I 
‘ wrote sarkasticle.’) On Saturday, the 15th last., this train was unusually 1 
full. The tune for starting arrived, but there was no departure. After a ten 
minutes’ pause, passengers began to be restive, and inquiry to be made ; and 

a little pressure eEcited the fact that we were ^ waiting for the Hon. Mr. , 

who had telegraphed to the Station Master to keep the train for him.’ It 
further appeared that the ‘honourable’ traveller expected to arrive at the 
London and North-Western Station at Oxford five miwites after the Great 
Western train by which he desired to travel should have left that station ; 
and, as the two stations are some five minutes’ walk apart, a compliance with ^ 
this request must involve a delay of about ten minutes, and did in fact detain ' 
the train for twentyminutes precisely. While this information was being 
obtained, the Great Western Station Master prudently remained in ambush, 
leaving his subordinates to encounter angry reproaches. But it seemed to be 
clearly understood that this twenty minutes* detention occurred to obEge a 
single intending passenger, and not by the authority of the Superintendent of 
the line.” 

Is not this deEoions? And yet this excellent story appears in 
these columns at secondhand. The selfish impertinence of “the* 

Hon. Mb. and the cringing serviEty of “ the ojOdcial in am- 

hnsh,” are ectnaEy ludicrous. It is strange so capital an anecdote 
should appear in a paper usually devoted to pure serions matter. , 
Mr, Punch knows that the story oan not be true; becan;se timaand, 
trains, Eke to-d^, wait for no man. And yet the tale is rdfeted , 
with a ourions affectation of veracity. What sjhajl Mr, Pumhmf^ 
Why, this : that if the story is tme, it really is bis duty to call ”Qie 
attention of the Great Western DEectors to the Conduct of theEvwro- 
viacial Station Master, and to declare the selfish ill-bred, ‘'‘t low-, 
form’’ traveUer to be none other than that anything but iiayiSbical 
personage “the Hon. Mr. Snob.” 


. Brutes In »nd ,Ont of Boots. ; 

“ Police Constable, 22 G, said that, while en duty on Monday night in | 
Crown Street, he saw the^prispner knock a woman down, kick her, and .^nmp , 
on her body. It was elicited by the Magistrate that the prisoner had no hoots 
on ; and the Magistrate said, ‘‘had the prisoner worn boots at the time, he 
would have sent him to prison for three months, instead of, as diA' for 
two months.’ ” — The Jm, X9, l-S^d. 

So, now the rough knows the tariff. To jumping on a woman, 
with hoots on, three months. To jumjping on a woman without 
boots, two months. Ho'douht, by a panty of reasoning, thomuse- 
ment might be indulged in in. sRppers for a month; and in bare feet 
for a week ! 


Geese imx will never Save xheib GAnmi.- 
holders. 


-Turkish .B®nd-< 
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WHAT OUR WALTZING IS COMING TO. 

Distmguished Foreigner, “ Yottlez-vous me faiee l^honnette ee Dansee oeite Yalse avec moi, Mebss Matilbb 
Miss MaUl<k^ (an am>7ripUsJied Waltser). “Aveo plaiseee, Monsiette. Quelle est voter Foeme— le ^ Zvmoii de Lxvxrpool,* 
LE *2?ip DE Boston, ou le ‘‘A'job: de Batclifpe Sighwat?*** 

[TTe ha/ve fe^ly tried to represent the ^^BcUcUffe Highway KicJc,*^ which at present is only danced in the very lest society , and covf&rs a 
great air of distimtion on the performers. 


TUEKEY PIE (APAsaiaE prom an International Drama). 
ScENE^^ Banqueting Hall, Table spread. The Three Emperors discovered. 

First Emperor, And so, my dear Brothers, you have quite 
excused me tor tahing the initiative ? You see, it had to be done 
by somebody, and so I 

Secorid and Third Emperors (together). Oh, certainly ! 

First Er/^eror, Permit me to thank you. 

Second Jan^eror, And you neither of you doubt my honourable 
intentions ? You do not imagine that I vrish to take an unfair share ? 

First and Third Emperors {together), Ohi certainly not I 

Second Emperor. Permit me to thank you. 

Third Emperor, And you do not doubt for a second that, in spite of 
my last higMy successful, war, I now wish to keep the peace ?. You 
do not imagiae that I consider our alliance a convenience for the 
moment, and not a lasting reality ? ' • 

Mrst and Second Emperors (together). Oh, certainly— we mean, 
oh, certainly not I In fact, we mean what you mean. 

Third Emperor. Permit me to thank you. 

Enter Britannia. 

First Emperor (with much politeness). Dear Madam, we are so 
glad ip see you, We thought you would come. Pray, sit down. 

Entannia {flrrnliA. But my transaction with the Krcelive ? 

First Emperor, Is forgiven— nay approved! 

Britannia {JiesitaUn^. And my traditional policy ? . 

First Emperor. Is forgotten, ^d if all our kind friends in the 
rmof Europe Me hut pleased with our present disinterested and 
altogether unselfish arrangements, why then Austria 

Second Emperor. And Russia- ■ ■ " ■ 

Third Emperor. And Q-ermany 

Britannia. And England ? 

The Three Emperors. Ought to live happy ever after ! 

{Tableau. Curtain. End of Frologue.) 


‘‘ECCE ms RURSUM.” 

{Fantomimes, Circuses, and Theatres.) 

“ hy our troth, hut we must see this Surrey, says Some- 
body in Somebody’s historical play. Mr, Punch repeats it in refer- 
ence to the Pantomime at the theatre of that ilk— taken all round, 
and Yokeses apart, emphatically the best this year. That is, of 
the theatrical Pantomimes proper. Punch must he allowed to keep 
a special niche in his affections for the high-chivalric Ring-Panto- 
mime, Valentine and Orson (with such a beard), at Hengler’s 
Cirque, where Bps the Inimitable almost succeeds in ousting 
“ Sanpt” himself— now a Sangerian instead of a Henglerian— from 
our dear loves. The two stand like a brace of Circus Arcadians. 

Et cantare pares et responders parati,^^ the crowning clowns of 
their generation, -^together ' HENaLBR’s opens to us a round, or, 
should we not say, circle, or circus, or cirque of delight ; and as the 
joy of children is the sauce royal for aU Christmas feasts of fun, give 
us, one Circus, with a clown like Bibb or Sandy, Sandy or Bibb, 
and, better still, three Circuses- for, besides Hengler^s, have we 
not Sanger’s at Astley’s, and Rizarelli’s in Holborn — ^before many, 
nay, before most, theatres. 

^‘Curfite l|ervi.” 

j At the Madms Club nine difi^ent cumes flavoured by as many diflerent 
chutneys, were served to His Royal HighnesB,’’ 

“ Our Own,** with the Frinee. 

Three times three curries thrice three chutneys fikyour I 


Advice on the Bueueals Bill. — ^B ury your animosities. 





TURKEY PIE. 

KvsmUL {blandly). “ WON’T YOU JOIN TJS P” , . 

BKrrAKim. {reluctantly). » WELI^REALLY ” {Asicle.) “ I StTPPOSE I MUST. GOOD GRACIOUS ! WHAT WOULD PAM HAVE SAIDIl 
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CAVEAT NAVIGATOR. 




seD.ge| ^^otild cj^ini 
made, in case any 

toiTpedoes '.should hare loe&n. introduced among tliem; As eacn 
lumpj woTiLd,3tiave to be examined separately, this mi^ht occupy 
some time, but to tbe apprebensive mind it would be indispensable. 

This done, the water-tight compartments should'ibe carefujly 
examined, the intending passenger claiming the right to close them 
and fasten them'with pafiocks, the keys' of which he should imme- 
diately place in his pocket. 

A descent into the lower hold would then be necessary, in order to 
ascertain whether any mechanical rats” were at work, or ready to 
begin their "work of boring holes through the ship’s bottom. 

* Presuming that all had gone well so far, an arrangement should 
be made wifli*the captain, by which the intending passenger should 
be at liberty to seejhat every light be extinguished outboard at a 


it hard to solve. In morals, as in medicine, a foul tongue is a 
certain indication of disease, and when children are aiflicted with 
it, they may be bettered sometimes by a dose from Dr. Birch. 




particularly in quarters frequented by]Her Majesty’s cruisers. 

After bemg rowed round the vessel, in order to mspect the load- 


of his £riends,and,relatives. 

These few preliminaries 'being adjusted, there woidd he no objec- 
tion to paying! for the ticket and proceeding* again on hoard, it 
being, of course understood that" the intending passenger has a 
Boyton dress, or, perhaps, a collapsible^ boat in preference, and (i£ 
Ms means permit) has chartered a private steamer, or stout sea- 
going tug, to sail in 'company, in. case of accident* 

Other^reoautions mignt, of course* he taken, hnt the above would, 
we heUeve, go far towards^tranjquillisiag a nervous temperament, and. 
even ensuring sound sleep, at more or less widely separated intervals 
of time. 

EXPEBIMEOT m BTltEET-CLEAJlIIKa. 

of the Eoc7i will probably rejoice to find it therein stated 

that— 

“ A Carman was brought on Tuesday before thte Loan Mayor, ohpged 
with unlawfully using profane, indecent, and obscene language in BiHings- 
gate Market. The charge was made at the instance* of a Committee appointed 
at a recent wardmote fbr ihe pnlipose^of endeavouring to put down the practice 
of using foul language/' 

This Carman might as well' have carried coals to l^eweastle, as 
bad language to BiDinigsgate. "We are told he was dismissed with a 
caution from bis LorasMp, wMch we hope may render him more 
cleanly in his speech. 

Perhaps, when IBilJijigsgate is purified, and the neighbourhood 
adjacent, the Committee may extend their work to the West End. 
A stroll on' Sunday in the Parks, or the thoroughfares contiguous, 
might convince them that had language is not confined ip Billings- 
gate. and that juveiaile oficenders need to he corrected quite as fully 
as adults. Filthy words are used by children of both sexes, who i 
appear to take a pleasure in bawling* them aloud. How to cleause 
these little foul mouths is a great social question, wMch we fear that 
the Committee (to whom we wish good speed mo^ heartily) will find 


A WARNING RROM NPIPTUNB. 

Behailnia ! Hoy ! Belay, my lass I What ’s all tMs yam I hear 
About tMs last new notion of the go-ahead Engineer ? 

Come, take a seat here at my feet, where oft you’ve sat and heard 
Your old salt-sea-sire’s voice, whose ring your blood has ever stirred. 

Of late you ’ ve used me scurvily. I ’ ve Mushed for very shame 
At tMugs that brutes and bunglers have done to soil your name : 
Scuttled sMps, sunken seamen, and Slave-Circulars are not 
The sort of things to feed my pride, or keep your blue from blot. ' 

Boyton and Webb I winked at. I hked the BritoMs grit. 

If the Yankee’s gntta-q)ercha suit seemed to me a misfit, 

We ’ll pass all that. But tMs new game is coming it too strong. 
Take Inep’s advice, and stop it, gii*l ; the G.E.’s are all wrong. 

The best gift you owe destiny is old IN'ep’s emerald ring, 

To break it, for whatever bribe, will never Messing bring. 

Your Engineers are clever, hut they ’ll serve you ill who seek 
To rob you of the safeguard of your guarding Silver Streak. 

I set you ’midst my subject seas and girdled in with foam 
Your isle for freedom’s fortress, its altar and its home. 

Beware, lass, how you break the sp eH ! Think not my words a j oke, — 
’Tis sea-bonds clinch the fibres of your English Hearts of Oak. 

To bore beneath or build above the barrier set by me 
Between your bastion cliffs and foes and rivals over-sea, 

Is casting carelessly away your citadel’s best guard, 

Where patriot vigiiauce should keep its keenest watch and ward. 

Eh ? “ Selfish insularity ” ? BuiTANim., my lass, 

Don’t he the fool of phrases I Helpful sympathy will pass, 

By lightning flash, or force of cash, or steel— should need arise ; 

You will uot want a Tunnel, girl, to carry such supplies. 

But foot-dry passage fixed and fast mi^ht bring your foes to you, 

Or help your mutineers, — such may be in every crew. 

You’re far more stout, than ready, watching ’s less your Hne thau 
fight, 

Aud, should they take you by surprise, old Hep can’t help your 
plight ! 

lu vain your sMps might scour the seas should some dull blunderer 
doze, 

And let rogues snatch your street-door kev under Ms snoring nose. 
You ’ve had some lubbers iu your crew. How would a Helsou feel 
With foes who ’d slip from shore to shore beneath Ms very keel ? 

Though all, in piping times of peace, are welcome to your land, 
Remember that AchDles’ heel could lame Achilles’ hand. 

Seeing old Nep has served you well by setting you apart, 

The safety Nature gave' you do not you give up to Art. 

Why should* you ? What are doubtful gains, in cash or. comfort, 
weighed 

With ne’er so faint a chance of foes within^ your walls conveyed ? 
Are shores inviolate a boon to risk with calm content, 

For hoo-hoo of sea-sick tourists or bait of cent, per cent r 


Though cosmopolitans declaim and engineers devise. 

It means security from shock, and safety from surprise* 

Self-centred, bilLow-circled, let Bbitaotia still abide. 

Though insular uot isolate ; swept by no sudden tide 
Of foeman or of fever-fit from any foreign shore, 

When the Red Spectre raves abroad or war’s sHppedbaiirdogs roar I 

— -r . ■ ..1. ' ' ■ * ; ' j ' — '."". ■' > ' rn .".in .■maf* f : 

, On OppoMte Sides. 

Me. PunceC, the general Arbiter JSlegantiarum, being asked Ms 
opinion of the present Ladies’ dress ; with Ms usual taste and readi- 
ness replied, highly approve the present fasMon, comprehending 
as it does the Mgh^ gra«ceaof the two most distinguished models of 
female beauty— having iu front the Yenus de’ Medici, behind, the 
Tenus de Hottentot ! ” 

Westminstbe AmJOSjjm Thbatee {Programm^.---Fish Out of 
Wetter. Seeking Plaice. Whitebcwt ctt GreeMoich. 
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THE LATEST OEEED. 

Let Mr. ^if****** write me a letter— a calm letter— and say 
he hehems %n the Devil, and I -will give Mm the Saorament.”— 
A certain Vicar, See Times, Jan. 20 . 

0, Chuech of England, widther dost thou wend, 
Driven by heady Bishops, Hectors, Vicars ? 

Whose altax-flame, ere it to Heaven ascend, 

Via the snlphiirous mouth of Hades flickers. 

Your life in charity and virtue spend ; 

Abstain from rant and cant, cigars and lii^uors; 
Live, like Stylites, on the loftiest level — 

In vain, unless you own a personal Devil. 

There are innumerable devils, surely : 

The printer’s devil hath his share of fame ; 

There Mephistopheles, who tempts impurely ; 

There ’s sly Asmodeus, gossip -demonlame ; 

Old Mck from a bright eye may peep demurely ; 

There a"re blue devils, devilled biscuits, game— 
Ftmch, who has known more than one atheist, 
Would stare to meet an adiabolist. 

0 Vicar, if the Devil ^s in the Creed, 

Is he the Attorney-G-eneral of Lob, 

Who is allowed Ms run of Adam’s seed, 

A dignitary clad in wig and robe, 

Ornate in manner, plausible to plead. 

The Public Prosecutor of the globe ? 

Or has he horns, tail, hoofs, wMohj if you scan ’em all. 
Combine into a graminivorous animal ? 

It seems a satire upon things religious, 

When two Archbishops and the Chancellor 
Have to decide betwixt two folk litigious 
Whether the Devil is or is not, or— 

Seeing the might of Love and Power prodigious — 
How the deuce he ’s to be accounted for. 

The cleric mind in quarrels seems to revel : 

Devil or none, some clerks will play the Devil I 


RECRIMINATION. 

IvhxMmi of Vist. I sat, thbt’ld pe Speaking fa-ar petter English in The auestion has been asked why Mr. Holms selected 
uiST THAN IN Sttornaway,” Sheffield as the place for his first speech on Army Ile- 

Im8s of the Lewis, “ Put in Sttornaway they ’ll not pe caa-in* Push form. He knew the people of that busy manufacturing 
*Febsh,* whateper ! ” town must take a deep interest in rank and Me, 


QUITE IN THEIR LINE. 


THE PLAGUE. 

Mr. Punch, 

I SEE by the public prints that a paper has been read to 
show there is a ** prospect of a reappearance of Plague in this 
country and on the Contment of Europe.” ,The Continent of Europe 
I leave to others, but I fearlessly assert that Plague has never 
disappeared from England. My proofs are set out below. I challenge 
all the Medical Officers of Health, and all lie professional journals, 
and all the learned societies, to gainsay, or contradict them. 

A SUTFEBER OF MaNY YeARS’ STANDING. 

What a plague it is wheu the hoys are all home for the holidays, 
and there comes a week of wet weather ! 

What a plague it is when the house has to he cleaned ! 

! What a plague tiresome children are ! 

What a plague Bates and Taxes are I 
- What a plague Bills are ! 

What a ph^e Bores are ! 

What a plague it is when your wife and daughters insist on your 
giving a dance ! 

What a plague smoky chimneys are ! 

W^t a pla^e Beggars and Organ-grinders are ! 

WMt a plague Circulars and “ Appeals ” are ! 

What a pla^e it h when the Drams have to he looked to, or the 
PiPj^burst, or the kitchen boiler gets out of order ! 

What a plague — “ the greatest plague of life ” — Servants are ! 


THE aUEEH V, CUELING. 

Some young Englishwomen, whose studies arc limited to the FasMon 
Books, may, probably have stared^ at the following announcement 
in a fashionable Contemporary, if they ever read anything so 
rational as a daily paper : — 

A Discouragement to Curlers.— The Balmoral Curling Club, which 
only played its maiden game last winter, has ceased to exist, orders having 
been sent to aU the members of the Club on the il^yal estates to discontinue 
the game.” 

That, however, the ** maiden game ” of curling has nothing to do 
with any , capillary arrangement will be deducible by the least 
reasoning of young Ladies from what follows 

** Her Majesty is understood to have disapproved of the game, owing to 
its tendency to encourage a love for whiskey.’^ 

It must he obvious to the meanest capacity, that the discouragement 
to (^lerSj given, according to Ihe above statement, by Eoyal pro- 
hibition, IS nothing that girls have any occasion to trouble their 
heads about. Though, even if it concerned the head-dress at all, it 
would not concern them ; for curls are not fashionable, and it is 
only those girls who think, in a measure, for themselves, and possess 
some little mind and taste of their own, that are capable of curling 
their hair, if cmls become them better than the ohigpaon, or top-knot, 
or whatever it is called, howsoever grotesque, wn^ is the general 
wear. 


Fine Opening for a Young Han. plurax and smauxAB. 

Ii ‘is fitted that vacant Lordship of the Treasury is to he . Home Eulers. "When the Member for Hackney ie 

nlled up by the appointment of Viscount Crichton. The new Lord ^^^^stalled at the War Office, England will have a Holms Euler, 
will have an unexampled opportunity of reviving in his own 
U^n, the mo^ steennons devotion to the duties of his office, 
e prwid title of Ihe Admirahle CteHioy.” Coj«nj8ioir oy a Cheesemongee.— M ite is rigtt. 
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TOLERANCE. 

TJi£ Parson's JDaugUsr. ''I’m glad to hear that you don’t Object to a few Candles 

BEING PLACED ON THE AlTAR THESE DARK EvENINGS, MRS. BrOWN !” 

The Sextooicss. "Bless you, Miss, I sjss they wasn’t Roman Candles— only Cqmpo^ 

SITES I ” 


THE PraST CABINET COUNCIL OE THE YEAJBl. 

What They Did. 


Th^ ^BsemMed. Totuid a larffe lire — ^aii adinixable receptacle for Admiralty Minutes and 
Slave Circuits. Some one added fuel to it : wko it was is not clear. A great waste-paper 
baa^et standing handy was also not without its suggestivencss. 

They talked aboutjthe weather, the floods, shippincr disasters, the of the nation, and — 

forsomeof theMiniatershadwalkd—of thestrWt..'' ‘ ' 

Then they oommeneed business. 

Mr. Disbaeli proposed a riddle (like the Sphinx), and alluded to some Canal Shares he 
had lately boimht. 


The Lo:^ Ch^celloe placed a mark in one of the many treatises on the Ifew Judicature 
Act which he had been reading, and laid down the law. 

The Duio bi' Eichmond, Lennox, DAuiBioNT, and Gordon, described the delightful 
sensation of feelmg like four single Dukes rolled iuto one. 


^ ; Sweet Home ! ” 

Secretly Baedy did not hum “ Holms, sweet Holms ! On the contrary, he 
startled his> colleagues by uttering a loiid War-cry' ^of defiance. Afterwards he calmed 
down, and asked the Council their opinion as to the correct spe lling of Mobilization — 
whether with “ z,” or “ s.” 

The Eael of Carnaevon was engrossed with Peodde. 

The Maquis OF Salisbtjey related anecdotes of the Prince’s tour in "India, and quoted 
Uton Meredith d propos of Lord Lytton going to hear the leopard in the hiUs.^’ 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer looked cheerful and hai ' ----- 

Society. Then a shade passed across hi ‘ 

awaited him before Budget night? But 

Probate DuW payable pn BAEbN Bothschud’s Will. 

^ Me. G. Ward ’Hunt sat plunged in deep reverie, and was silent for many (Admiralty) 
mmutes tog^er. Perhaps he was reflecting how far preferable was the Bench at Gtiarter 


Lord John Manners did his best to swell 
the revenue of Ms own department by 
writing letters and sending telegrams. 

The Earl of Derby, alter a brief con- 
sultation with Mr. Disraeli and one or two 
more, answered a note dErom a foreign cor- 
respondent. The post-mark was “ Vienna,” 
and the signature " Andrassy.” 

Business being thus concluded, all the 
Ministers joined in a Spelling Bee, and 
enjoyed it so thoroughly, that, when the 
meeting broke up, summonses were imme- 
diately issued for auother Cabinet Council 
(and another Spelling Bee) on the following 
day. 

MAMMON^S METAMORPHOSIS. 

A Bull and Bear together sat, 

In friendly and con^vial chat ; 

Together they are wont to sup, 

Though tMs tear down, and that toss up : 
Both look for Danag’s golden rain, 

Both drink the very best champa^e ; 
Both can assume a human shape 
More palpable than Darwin’s Ape. 

They discussed Stocks of all descriptions, 
Spaniards, Peruvians, Turks, Egyptians ; 
Each had his visions unsubstantial, 

And prated much of schemes financial, 
And each beyond the other went 
As to the right amount per cent., 

While Mr, Punch, the wise and witty, 
Who does no business iu the City ; ^ 
Caught casual words (he scorned to listen) , , 
Watched the grim gossips’ keen 'eyes : 
gHsten, 

As through the wo :ld they took their range 
From their standpoint— the Stock Ex- 
change, 

That Parc aux cerfs of Mammon Eling— 
That fouler, fatter, Betting Ring. 

Bull and Bear gone, Punch felt relieved, , 
Yet over greed and folly grieved. ; 

He sipped Ms port of many summers, 
Nectar, uncorked not for chance comers — 
For such it were a'serious ^in . 

To tap the Poet Laureate’s oin^ ! 

And thought how many weak outsiders J 
Play flies to these fetook-jobbing spiders, j 
Up go then’ ticklish war-es, or down 
There ’s joy' or panic in the Town : 

None seem to see that down or up 
Means nothing in an empty cup ; 

That nations wMch their coin have Spent, i 
Although they promise ten per cent. , 

Can never pay you five or three— 

Since “ What ’s impossible can’t be.” 

Punch, as he smoked Ms last cigar, 

Blest his unspeculative star, 

Pitied the fate oi foolish folk 
Who ’ll buy an egg with addled yolk 
When knaves who sell with might and 
main ' ' 

Swear ’twill one day he fresh aguln. 

His verdict on the case is this : 

There ’s no such metamorphosis. 

Till blood for sawdust out of dolls 
You draw, Turks won’t tap like Consols. 
Though Bears that hugand Btills that toss 
May hoeus-pocras gain and loss, 

Though with their "High, Xow, Presto, 
Passl’f 

Oonfoundiiig wits of owl and ass. 

They ring the ehanges-^here and there— 
From Bear to Bull, .from Bull to Bear ! 


Topics for My Trilogy. 

{Opred hj Sin W. Y E ,M.P., to his 

Constituents at Oxford,) 

1. Suet. , , , 

2. Sewage. 

Sf Soft-sawder. 
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A GOOD HEARING FOR MASTER. 

{JEknufwrti .Ovesl ai tig Comiry-house i» invited by affable Sutler ic mtOe through the Getlars. Aflerr passing bins ieuuajuirable <ff choicest 
- - ‘ ' 1 ' ' . ' ViTUageSf the'^ co7m to a msk ‘siimked ** JFliisJcei/e*^) 

Cfvs^. ,^'Ae I So FOp-Vjf.BBRN LAYING IN THE FASHIONABLE Dr,INK,*I RKB ! ThB DOCTORS ARK ALL MAD ABOUT IT/* 

" A£abU JBuG&r. V Yezzir— less hXoid,’ they ’say,v in. good Malt Wisky than in any* form’of Al<5o'ol/ I'yk'took to 'it 
M issBiLP. In i’Aor, I may sayI’te quitJe given up Champagnes, Clarets,' Burgundies, and'’O0ks!” ; ... < 


' A .CRBAT bargain. 

' Me. ^Punish is prepared to sell f or -wliateYer tLey mil. fetch, tte 
foBqmng assoitm^t: of valuable artit^les, being the contents of 
bis m«b©-papjearbaBk:et for tbelast fortnight 

1&7 Jokes'^ the subject of Wales being in India. 

Se'^ea Comid S(Sngs"mtb the refrain of Tell' Mamma we are 


964: allusions ,bo\ the name 'of the First Lo»d'*'ofrtfi.e 'Adrniralty. 
Si^'Le^^ters oontaining-puns on the name qf Me. Cave. 

One' admirable .Biiidle on the same. . “ Wl^ is tbe.KHEDiyE like 
3- b^ ? — Because he has got a Cave.” K.B. — The name and address 
of ™ Arriiior of this *pf oduction will he included in the Lot. . 

One letter.from a (Jentieman; asking that he may he put on the 
Iree List of Ttmchj and be supplied with all. the hack volumes 
‘ ^ ground that his wife^s uncle once sent a joke tO'PwmjA, 

wmch was not inserted. 

, Tyjo .Otters from Oentlemen asking why the ‘‘ hloted andstocrasy ” 
IS mow stingiiigly pitched into. 

. Ahi^-two Poems in praise of various popular Actresses. 
Seveiiteeu Cartoons. 

Sev^teen'lfitt^ from the Authors of the above wanting to know 
they are not used. 

. niOTe letters from the same, severely sarcastic, and 

. mionoing Mr . Ttmch that seventeen horsewhippings' are in store 

XOIT JU!D3,» 

Bps old Joes, 'cribs from back numbers of Tunch. and Tmisprints 
copied out of country newspapers. 


BIRDS AND FOWLERS. 

Accoeding to a letter from Rom6 in fht [Union ’ 

**• The Marquis op Bip.on was received a first time in private audicnoo, 
and attended <Jn Sundjy at his Hblmees's mass jm his private riiapel. In a 
second andicneehis Lordship • had'' the 'honour of''pxesdntin;g teethe Holy 
Father Ladt Ripon, whose early conversion is hoped for.” , 

Not long before, the Mar41uis of Rifon had prosontod tho Pore 
with ^10^000. Some people and their money are soon parted. In 
presenting his wife to the Holy Father, he oanh6t ai^et bo said' to 
have made his Holiness a still nandsomer present. That he will ho 
My enabled to do so on an early day,- however,* “ is hoped for.” In 
the pheasant-cover it used to Be a saying among sportsmen that 

where the oock is, the hen is not far off.” The pamos who hope 
Maechioness op Ripon’s conversion reckon, perhaps, without 
their hostess, and pay a ‘rational Lady, besides, a had oompliihent if, 
m reuance on that saying, they fondly expect that where the gander 
has gone, the goose mil follow. 

Sic Vos non Vobis melliffcatis, Apest 

How doth the little Spelling Bee ‘ • 

Test OrthograpMo power. 

And work strange spells oi grammarye , * ' 

Out of each platform-ffower ! 

But Bees that buzz about agree . ^ 


A Cj^cffSB Ckitictsm on the New Comedy at the Gaiety, — 
Sum Total = Sam TottUs, 


That ’tis a shocking sight 
Vhen Ladies of good family 
Take shots, and don’t shoot right. 


Degrees foe Women. — ^F air, fairer, fairest- 
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“OUR REPRESENTATIVE” IN INDIA. 



ALOUTTA — en route — 
Jummoo — Lahore — Most 
interesting particulars — 
The Vie Intime — Pros- 
pects* 

My Yery Dear Sir, 
You did not get 

a letter from me last ■week because 'the weatker was so dreadfully bad tkere 
was nothing domg, at least worth mentioning. The Golden tlmbrella was of 
no more nse against those severe falls in Downpore than a parasol under Magara. 
Fortunately we were well entertained by the Eajah oe &doee, and so did not 
care about going out. 

We had the Punjabbers (native jesters) in for an hour or two, and then sat 
down to a felling Bee. I gave ’em a word which floored them all : it was 
“ WaspP The D— E of S-th-rl-r borrowed a pocket dictionary from the 
Assistant-Secretary, who was just on the point of handing it to him^ when I 
called out, in excellent Hindostanee, On sJcral!^^ and my Accomplished and 
Royal Pa-tron observed, with more severi*^ perhaps than the occasion actually 
required, that they couldn’t play fair, th^ shouldn’t play at all,” which 
intimation, I am glad to say, had the desired eneet. 

L-rd C-E-ROT-isr spelt it “ Wopps^—hut he was educated at Cambridge. 
L-rd B-r-s-f-rd ^elt it “ Warsp ^^ — and lost two rupees by having backed 
himself to win. The D-e of S-th-rl-itd was very much annoyed on being 
informed that “ Wosp^^ was a mistake, though not bad phonetically; and 
W. H. R-ss-lx accounted for his rendering of it as “ Whcms ” by informing us 
that this was in reality the Celtic origin of the word. We did not, however, 
give him a second chance, and ultimately it was won ^ my Learned and 
Exalted Compamon, who, “with the neatest ease, hit it off correctly the very 
first ■fcime of asking. After this the children of Sir Jeejee Jupmebhox came in 
and played horses, while we sat round the room on cushions, smoking howdahs 
and sipping mussalgee (a sort of sweet liquorice-water having rather the flavour 
of oysters).* 

After this the children were taken off to hed hy SnroH Luixah Luilabt, the 
Ayah night-nurse, whose sole office in the estahlishments of the wealthiest 
BQndoos is "to soothe the children to sleep ■with a sort of dull monotonous 
snake-charming melody. 

Then Sir JIr Hoirar— HoLKAR—hegged leave to introduce some.lovely 
Parsee Ladies, and, having received the gracious permission from my most 


* A JECowdah or JToudah is an elephanPs castle, and Mtissalgee, which our Corre- 
mondent represents himself as “ sipping,” is, in <mr Dictionary at least, a “ torch-hearer.” 
we pe now taking steps to ascertain the veracity of our Representative in the slightest 
details. We have called at the British Museum, where there is a splendid Dictionary on 
view, and every information given correctly gratis, and on the same day "we had an 
interview ■with an intelligent officer from Scotland Yard. So much is sufficient for the 
presmt Still it is hut fair to state that, as yet, we have no proof that our Correspondent 
, is not where he represents Tiiinaftlf as being, i,e. in India. — ^E b, 


Polite and Amiable Companion, the ^*most Parsee-able 
of the Parsee Ladies,” as I whispered to my Exalted 
Keighbour (who could scarcely keep bis couutenauee, the 
joke tickled him so thoroughly), were presented to ■us ; 
then, taking their hands, the band struck up, and we 
“ Danced the Polkar, 

Led by the Holkar; ” 

whose height is commanding, but who can do his steps 
with the grace and lightness of a Harleguia. We did 
not quit the gay and brilliant scene until the majestic 
moon had slowly risen in the heavens, when we sallied 
forth in search of our coats, hats, and the Golden 
Umbrella, which had been in the kitchen to dry. 

On lea^ving the Rajah’s hospitable mansion, there was 
quite a scene between me and the faithful slaves. The 
fact is that I have become so popular out here with the 
waytahs and oondar-strapahs generally, who know what 

shelling out ru-pees^ means well enough (U.B. A 
Jenuio. Inndian Jo-millah — Allah! Bis-millah! On 
my nose he it! as the Mussulmen say out here), that I 
can do almost anything with them, as a body. If I 
■wished to go in for Apotheosis (“What ho! Apotheo- 
sis ! Shazspeare— as I said to my Well-Read and 
l^’oble Companion), I could do it to-morrow if I liked, 
and Sbiva, Squiva, Vishnu, and Yish’n-n-many-happy- 
re’fcurns-of-the-day, would be nowhere among the Indian 
Deities. They have already composed a hymn in my 
honour,^ huty to my honour he it said, I wonH have it at 
any price. I have begged them not to do it till I am 
gone. The hymn begins thus : — 

“ 0 fi reve ereht saw a gib pmacs ! ” 

But I "Will not continue what in your cold phleg- 
matic Saxon country might he misconstrued into mere 
fulsome adulation. Still, entre nous, I have deserved it, 
for 1 ’ve been lavish with the coin. I have not waited 
for official orders from head-quarters. No, I have been 
aU heart and pocket, in the interest, of course, of the 
British Dynasty in India, So free-handed in this way 
have I been as to have justly gained the sobriquet of 
Tiffoo Sahxb, i.e., the Sahib who tips. Why, my dear 
friendj "with a neat Durbar twistecf round my head, a 
Serai m my hand, and some walnut juice on my face, I 
might be Imperial Shah of all the Indies any hour of 
the day.* 

But far from me he any even ghost or shadow of 
such an idea. FTo 1 Loyally I will ever sing — 

Send her victorious I 
Happy and glorious ! 
Long-to-reign-o’er-i-ous ! 

God Save the Queen ! ” 

But I only mention the above facts to show yon what 
can be done by a little attention to the wants of a 
naturally loyal and trusting race. 

Talking of “trusting,” in consequence of your re- 
mittances not having arrived in time, I have been com-, 
pelled to adopt the system known in India as that of 
Tikh. This plan, wnich, in some oases, supersedes 
ready-money payments, was invented hy the Hobob of 
Odumphore, a celebrated Indian financier, who, with 
Shabptjr, of Swindlia— S hapcpur, as he is called 
here — contributed so largely to the extensive failures of 
some of the biggest houses in Calcutta. The Nobob 
bolted, and the uiihappy Shahppr was arrested at 
Aritsur— -a sad spectacle of another good man gone 
■wrong. 

Send cheque, or my name’s Mister Upatree. Address 
it to me under cover to my friend, the Hon. and Rev. 
Stopham Short, the Wrecktory, Gravesend. It *wi!l 
reach me quicker than if you sent it straight out here, 
“ Do not forget your Gabriexie ! ” as the old chorus 
has it. 

We are all doing well. My Noble and Very Hard- 
working Friend (for he does work at this pleasure, mind 
you) is m first-rate health : but some of the young ’uns 
in the suite caught colds after the dance, and got sore 


• Bmhixr must be, -we fancy, a mistake in the telegr^hy for 
iwrhm, as, -without any reference to a Dictionary, we in laigland 
all know by this time what a Durhar is. As to the Serai in his 
hof^ we don’t think he can be sarai-ous — at all events we can’t, 
as is evident by this joke— because our old Dictionary (a very 
good one, by the way) gives Serai as “ a public building for the 
reception of caravans,’’ which, it is neeffiess to say, couldn’t be 
held/ in his hand any more than Somerset House or St. Paul’s. 
Still— iSerai may have a double meaning.— Ed. 
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tibroats at Wazerabad ; and tlie D-b op S-th-bl-nd, wIlo generally 
fire, not water, on the brain, came in for a thorough “cold 
id ’is ’ed,” in a draught between Nosore and Snezapore. 

“ These are mere trifies,” as the Jam said to Sm JELLYBHOY, who 
was among his miU. 

We are ofic to Jummoo. I pause. The Elephant shakes too much 
for me to continue this letter with comfort. Excuse me a minute 
or two. Jee Hup ! 

^ ^ 

Notts Yoidl Jummoo» 

Crowds to receive us. A variety of colour, creed, caste, and com- 
pany. Here are the Nabobs, the Nobol^ and the Hobnobs, all 
iratemising together, A cheering sight. Here is a swarthy iVbWS 
(or big swell) reining in his fiery httle KolTcdb (or native Indian 


There, in the comer, stands a lynx-eyed SoUbee (fii native Police- 
man), and near him a fellow of lowest caste, who, I could swear, is 
the well-known Heobar of Burraglaree, who, it is believed, is still 
. 


swopdj^the stately 
little Bowxbe is t] 
tids oocamon to dro] 


tins oocamon to drop hereditary animosities and indulge in a friendly 
with a handsome representative of the too-often despised 
Florwmy and one of the insidious and mealy mouthed of 

the Tatarhm district, dressed in his ragged biown jacket.* 

♦ At thUpomt have recourse to our Dictionary. The word Ghaut we 

caimot find m it. But we would be on our oath that it w an Indian word, 
and yet it doM iiof recommendatself to our memory as meaning a iwiTn^n 
b^g of any iin^ We may, however, be quite wrong on this point: we 
acknowle^e onrselrM in haymg be^ oit least ones, quite wrong ; *.<?., when 
we gave that Iwy ^-a.-soy^gn to go and buy a new Dictionary. It is now 
a Appeared. . However, to resume, Botolee is 

* ^ paunchy littie ; BMstey is a “ water-carrier,” who 
can, we should imagme, scarcely be ‘‘ aristocratic.” Here, however, we admit 


We are to have another grand ball to-niorrow, wliifh, it ip 
expected, is to be crowded by the natives, to whom 1 am hi variably I 
told ofE to do the honours. Tno fact is, I have won tluir lioarts, and, 
hy the way, shouldn’t mind winning thoir diamonds ; but no doubt i 
even tbis would come in time. 

I get on capitally with the natives, specially at supper. But, 
indeed, on such festive occasions I have never yet found any 
disagree with mo, and, goodness knows, I have had largi- drillings 
with dozens of ’em in my time. Hero some of the natives are 
bearded and some not, and, though of a retiring disposition, 1 soon 
manage to get them out of their shell. 

We have been badly ofi for sport lately, but at Inhere I managed 
to hag three Nuggurs (a kind of long-tailed animal, somotlung 
between a fox and a goose), one Pathan (of the panthor tribe), a fine 
Behoche (not unlike our titmouse), and a brace of which 

last are of the genus partridge, only of a brighter colour. 

I must now leave as CAJsroN* Huckwoutb: wants mo to give 
Mm a few hints for his to-morrow’s sermon, and 1 have also to 
entertain a bevy of Parse© Ladies at our five o’clock toa, or Indian 
Drum, wMch has become an institution on Saturday afternoons. 

Caktost Duokwoexh is an excellent fellow, just tno sort of Parson 
who ought to he canonised— as he has been. On Sundays he gives 
us_a good burst of fifteen minutes’ eloquence, and ho makes all the 
points I ’ve given him on the previous afternoon. You see I knew 
the vie intime of Ms audience better than he docs, and in. arranging 
the Mts of the sermon I can put in some nasty home-thrusts now 

we be in error. A Hindoo, acquainted only with our military terms, 
would scarcely imagine that a “ ” could bo a great legal (lignitary 

only one remove from a Judge, and so it may be with a Bhisiey or water- 
carrier. Qtmul we have looked out before. It sounds like drinking, but it 
is really “ an erotic ode.” A Florihm is not a man of any race, but “as bird 
of the hustard tribe As for the TatarJam district ” we have soarchod the 
map of India in vain for such a place : yet it nuM be thero. A young friend 
about Town, who has lust dropped iu, ashs us'ii we couldn’t find something 
nearer home resembling the Ta;tarkan$ We cannot believe that Our Bepro- 
sentative is merely inventing a name. But we have our plan— and in another 
week we shall be m a position to teE the public more.— Ed, 




and then. I mark when and where the shots tell. On one Sunday^ 
after the sermon^ I recovered three rupees that had heen owing me 
for a month I It reminded me of the absconding clerk and the 
Ticket-of-Leave at the Olympic.^ Truly the Pulpit is a most yalu- 
ahle adjunct to the Stage — or vice versa. The Keverend Gent is 
holloaing for me now—so adoo. I am also jusqu? aux yeux in diffi- 
culties as to our programme for the grand processional entry into 
Agra. The fact is, nothing would so impress the native swells here 
so greatly as a regular Circus Triumphal Entry, with my Royal 
Friend in uniform driving a van drawn hy sixteen horses, a brass 
band behind him, plenty of drum, lots of spangles, a Courrier of 
St. Petersburgh, and the Shakspearian Jester on a Donkey. If I 
can get it up, I wiU. Believe me, now and ever, 

YoTTR TEXJTHrm REPEESEira:A.TIVE 
{in India). 


THE DESECRATED REYEREND ! 

“ Fabewell, farewell to the^ title of ‘ Reverend! ’ ” 

Thus warbled a Rector on Cornwall’s bleak shore — 

“My scorn of that desecrate prefix shall never end: 

The ‘ P. P.’ of St. Petroc is ‘ Reverend ’ no more I ” 

A Street-boy, wishTO to insult an Elderly Gentleman, chalks up 
on his gatepost, “ Old BEOvnsr is an ass 1 ” But Old Beowpt rarely 
writes himself down an ass d la Dogberry. But what should we say 
if Browst, instead of mer^ writing himseH down an ass. were to 
advertise himself as one ? Tnenwhat are we to make of the following 
extract from a Plymouth journal 


N OTICE'. — I request that all communications to me through the Post- 
office be addressed as under : — 

G. W. MANNING, P. P., 

St. Petroc Minor, St. Issey, 

Cornwall. 

Correspondents who prefix to my name the now desecrated epithet of “ The 
Reverend, wiU please not be offended if I reject their letters, &c. 

G. Mhmma, 

Can any Clergyman of the Church of England be so inflated by 
self-esteem without self-respect, so destitute of dignity, charity, 
common-sense and taste, so devoid of aU perception of absurdity, 
as to be conceived capable of penning this notice ? It must be “a 
thing devised by the enemy -the fling of hostile and unscrupulous 
Sectarians. Perhaps they will next advertise Mr. MAROTJa as 
renouncing the clerical black and white tie because Wesleyan 
Ministers wear them, and adopting coloured clothes and a bird’s- 
eye fogle instead. 

It may be that the letters “ P. P.” are insidiously intended to be 
taken for “ Parish Priest,” so making out the namesake of CARnprAL 
MAyjTiyg a Ritualist auu^ the style of his Eminence’s Priest- 
hood. Suppose a Popish Priest were to publish a request that 
noho(fy should subjoin to his name the letters “P. P.,” now dese- 
crated in their permitted assumption hy a Protestant heretic ? 
Would you not consider him as great an ass as a Church of England 
Clergyman renouncing the title of “ Reverend ” because it has been 
decided by the Court of Appeal that it may legally he carved on 
the gravestone of a Wesleyan preacher ? 


Sharsreartaw Motto u 
Co-operative Bank ). — “ Hang up 


hy an unhappy Investor m this Credit and 
hng up our Bartter on the outer waJls.” 
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SHADOWS OF THE COMING SESSION. 

E.. Hollis •will worry tlie 
Seceetaet of State foe 
War with statistics that 
would be absolutely start- 
ling, if they were not 
absolutely inaccurate. 

Me. Butt will waste the 
time of the House in im- 
practicable discussion of 
the principles of Home 
Eule, and the self-cnron- 
dered miseries o: Ireland. 

SiE ’W'rLFEiD Lawson 
wiU trifle with the fleeting 
hours in a facetious at- 
tempt to pass the Permis- 
siwe Bill, 

Me. Bigoae will exhaust 
the patieu'^'e of the House 
by th^r Mem- 

bers or Parliament are 
accustomed to the society 
of Gentlemen. 

MaJOE McGOEltABT wfll 
prove to the world that the 
House of Commons, like 
the ring of a circus, has 
its own clown. 

Me. "Weallet will bore 
the House with stories of imaginary grievances and impossible 
plots. 

Me. PmrsQLi. wiE lose his temper in a good cause. 

Sir Charles Dilee wiH pick holes in the British Constitution, 
and show how to mepd them by his private patent processes. 

Me. Disraeli, in answering plain questions, wul he mysterious 
facetious, or flippant, as the exigences of the case may require — ^but 
never discourteous, or expEcit, or perfectly intelligible. 

The Marquis of Haetington will conduct the Opposition, subject 
to the embarrassing supervision of Messes. GlabstoiiEj^oestee, 
Lowe and Bbight, and the caustic comment of Snt W. Y. Haecouet. 
The above gentlemen will pull different ways, ‘ ‘ as ’tis their nature to.’ ^ 

Sir Thomas Chambers wiE prose away (for the twentieth time) 
about the atrocious profits of the Civil Service Stores, and the griev- 
ances of the West End tradesmen. 

Me. IMacDonald will do his best by his advocacy to render 
unpopular the cause of the Working Man. 

And lastly, De. Eeneaex will— but no, let us indulge the hope 
that “ the Doctor ” will not appear at aE this Session, being too much 
occupied in estabEshing a new EeEgion. 


A YISIT TO THE YTOSTMINSTEE AQIJAEIUM, 

“ TJpronse ye then, my merrv, merry, men, 

For *tis our opeu’Ing dr.y.’’ — The Chough an^ Crow. 

\Oui 1 'zi'- from the Aquarium Frogramme.) 

I CAN perfectly imagine the moment when the now managing- 
director (pro. tern.), Me. Wybeow Kobeetson, returning Irom a 
visit to the Brighton Aquarium, via Yictoria, compeEed to masterly 
inaction in bis Hansom by a block system of compucated carts, car- 
riages, cabs, and omnibuses, looked to the right and the left, and said 
toMmseE “What a good thoroughfare for a show! and nothing 
here hut the Abbey, the Houses of ParEament, and the Law Courts ! ” 
Then his mind reverting to the Brighton he had so recently quitted, 
there must have occurred to him one of those electric flashes of in- 
spiration, now popularly known as a 

a y Thought. Here ’s the place for an Aquarium. 

ntly theyery thing ! AE that London m general, and W est- 
Tnina ter in particular, could want to complete its happiness was, 
surely, an Aquarium. Then it arose out of the earth with, com- 
paratively speaking, the celerity of Aladdin’s Palace. An eminent 
architect was obtained for the fabric, an eminent naturaEst for the 
fish, and an eminent composer for the fantasias. Other eminent 
persons were soon got hold of to appear as EeEows, so that at last 
for one Gentleman to caE another a feEow, and to receive the retort 
“ you ’re another,” came to be, Aquariumly speaking, rather a thing 
to be proud of than otherwise. This short form in the neighbour- 
hood of St, Stephen’s became, as it were, the Masonic pass-word 
among the Fish-exhibiting fraternity, 

“ Sir, you’re a Fellow P’ 

“ Sir, you ’re another ! ” 

And this was the sign and co’untersign necessary for entrance on 
Saturday, January 22nd. . 



GHie Aquarium was opened in some sort of State. A crowd in 
reserved and unreserved places wondering what was about to happen 
next. AE eyes on a set of decorated private-boxes, with the Eoyal- 
hox in the middle, guarded by (apparently) saEors, who, in turn- 
down coEarsand short jackets, looked as if they’d |rown out of 
that kind of dress, and were feefeg rather awkward m not having 
been put into stick-ups and ta'is Ioli* a:-o. 

Then came a great time for people who always want to 

know aE about it, whatever it is, and weE-informed persons who 
always do know aE about it, and are equal to any emergency. 

Inquisitive Visitor. I say, why have the saEors got guns ? 

Well-Informed Friend. They ’re l^aval ArtElery. 

Inquisitive Visitor (only half -convinced) , Oh! but artiEery have 
cannons, not guns. 

Well-Informed Friend. Ah! but these are on duty, and they 
always go about as the body-guard of the Dtcee of Ebustblegh, the 
SaEor Prince. 

In^isitive Friend. Ah ! yes. Good idea having them here instead 
of soldiers. Soldiers would have been out of place among fish. 

FLa-^py Thought (for the title of a neio ballad). The Soldier and 
the Fish. Suggested gratis to Me. Arthur Sullivan. It might be 
appropriately majed by the Cold-streams. 

Inquisitive Friend {using nY)r-'--fas^e^\ I say, who ’s that in a 
private-box with lace on his sLal’T— ^ - 

Well-Inf orjned Person. That’s a Sheriff. 

Inquisitive Friend. Oh! {Then apparently resenting the intrusion.) 
Why ’s he here ? 

Well-Informed Person {nonplussed for once in his life). I don’t 
know. {P^covering himself . ) Oh I ^ because he was asked. 

Inquisitive Visitor. Who ’s that in a fez ? ^ 

Well-Informed Person {proud of Ms superior knowledge). That is 
the Turkish Ambassador. 

Inquisitive Visitor {as before). Why ’s he here ? 

Funny Gentleman from the Stock Exchan^ {overhearing and an- 
swering). He ’s just the man for the place. He ’s here, as the repre- 
sentative of a decidedly fishy State. 

Hats off, and enter the Duke of Edinburgh. He stands up in 
his box, and somebody facing him, reads him an address. It looks 
uncommonly like Punch and Jmy^ with the squeak and the dia- 
logue left out, as the voice part is inaudible. 

Inquisitive Friend. WThat ’s he doing? 

Funny Gentleman. He ’s hearing the Duke his Catechism. 

Then the Dulce repEes, also inaudibly, bows, accepts the paper, 
hands it to somebody to put away somewhere, and then the Concert 
begins. The songs are most appropriately chosen; the first, sung by 


MADATvrP! Patey, being evidently intended as, somehow or other, 
appEcable to the Duee of Edinburgh on the present occasion, 


commenomg. 


“ Gentle youth, ah ! teU me why- 


whicE is the sort of question the Inquisitive Gentleman has been 
putting with reference to the presence of every notabiEty in the 
buEding for tbe last haE-hour. 

Madame Patey, ^ stEl singing, then goes on to bid H.E.H. the 
Duke leave the bxoLding as quickly as possible 


Far from hence, oh haste away I 
To the heart its ease restore, 

Go, and never see me more I ” 

WTiioh command, if the accompEshed songstress represented the 
Genius of the Aquarium, was scarcely a cheery sort of welcome to 
the SaEor Prince. 

Then Madawr Wynne, more in^ harmony with the spirit of the 
occasion, informed the Nautical Prince that she would 
“ Dance on the sands; ” 

but this smacked more of Margate than the Westminster Aquarium, 
which has not, as yet, obtained its dancing Ecence from the Magis- 
trates. 

Sims Reeves ohEged the company with You’ll Mememher Me,” 
which it is to he hoped they iid, handsomely. 

The great feature of the Orchestra, under Me. Sullivan’s able 
direction, was an advertisement stuck up over the player of •the big 
drum, announcing, apparently, the name of the player (no other 
musician being labeEed in this warf as ‘ ‘ Potter & Co.” Somebody 
said it was the name of the firm who buEt the drum. The audience 
refused to accept this, and aE the interest felt in that Concert was 
centred in “Potter & Co.” Others in the band might be greater 
musicians, but few. except the initiated, knew them by name ; and 
so “ Potter & Co.’’ had it, so to speak, almost entirely to himself. 
The musi6al honours of the day were, undoubtedly, shared by Me. 
Sulltyan, Mr, Godfrey, and “ Potter & Co.” 

What did “Potter &Co.”— a most respectable elderly gentle- 
man, by the way — care for the vocalists ? WhEe they sang, he had 
an easy and luxurious time of it. Suddenly, three raps^ from tiie 
hdion of the Conductor awoke “Potter & Co.” from liis revene. 
He was caEed into action. No ; He was not wanted as yet ; and, 





after easting: a gjlance of reproach at Ms. SxjLLiviJir, he sank back 
ipjo ™ repose from which ne had been so unwarrantably aroused. 
Ah I now .'—at last his time hm come. 

^ “ Tho ^Procession March , AixBnm Stoliyait. A nod of recog- 
mti(m passes between the eminent composer and ** Pottee & Co.,” as 
as to say, “ Now, then, I Ve brought yon into this. Wake 
up I ‘England expects,’ ” &o. It was an edifying sight to see the 
< 22 -lm, determmed, andnmmpassionedway in wnich “Pottee & Co.” 
settled^ d own to work. No nnnecessaxy nourishes of his drumstick, 
as a showy, younger, and less experienced musician might haye 
^en tempted to give, with such a weapon in his hand. Not a bit. 
He tut the drum as though he loved it ; tenderly, almost reluctantly 
at first ,■ then wariimg to his work, encouraged by the eye-glass of 
cMef, and impelled by a stem sense of duty, he came dW on 
mat drum so as to make it writhe again, and bellow under the thud. 
15ut when his part was fnished, when dtdcet strains succeeded, 
then mth more^ than maternal care did Pottbe & Co.” pat and 
caress the suffering mstrument,. and not a few among the audience 
but fgt a chplmig sensation in the throat, as they saw that yenerable 
man turn aside and use his pocket-handkerchief, doubtless to wine 
away a tear. Beat on ! thou Loying Heart ! Thy joys and sorrows 
Puklm! Oh[ well deserved was the d^'euner 
^ nurttmnettt sat domi mtha 

Xa«if Mamy ThmgM {bwt one) at the Aquarium, Q-et some fish. 
Orjwhy not a pond with sticklebacks for the hoys to fish in ? 


JOTJPNEYS “PERFORMED.” 

Tmi Manchester Examiner states that the Lancashire and York- 
shire Railway Company have resolved to paint their first-class 
^mages yellow, the second-class brown, and the third blue. The 
feckets wm be of the same colour as the carriages. This will give the 
warns a nice and lively appearance, it is true, and may servo to beguile 
the i^ds of anxious passengers ; but it must be admitted that for 
cert^ hues of railway the most appropriate colour for the carriages 
would he black, with feathers for the first-class and other less 
costty marks of mournmg f or the second and third. The tickets 
might he hlack-edged, and ornamented with a funeral urn. The 
should resemble as closely as possible that of an 
mdertaker, and the journeys should be “performed ” as much like 
iimerals as possible, with all the chances of cremation included. 

Of course au undertakiugr diotad be given, and kept, that all 
wains mil carry an emenenced surgeon, and that a proper propor- 
tion or ambulances, mth all the necessary surgical appUances, mil 
accompany every excursion and express. 

ETSCEIPTION FOE THE LAJBOEATOET OF LA GEAMDE 
CHAETEBUSE. 

“ B. I. P. 

^ DOM LOUIS OARNIER, 

Pour cmquante aas Superieur du Couvent, et Ckef de La Pabrique.” 

B'oe fifty years of dexterous distilling 
And deep devotion here Dom Louis swayed : 

still-room here to rest he ’s willing. 

While in the cellar his pure spirit’s laid. 

when enps with fragrant Mocha brim, 

Who Chartrense verte oxjaune for chasse prefer, 

Say new Superiors may succeed to him, 

But no superior to Ms liqueur m 
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YOUNG CHELSEA v. OLD. 



0, tell me not, in cold an- 
ticipation, 

IS^ext Session's horo- 
scope portends Agna- 
tion, 

While Chelsea’s Baronet 
o’er Tasty deeps. 


The Stormy Petrel of the Future, sweeps. 

Or among ‘birds is Petrel’ s flight too narrow ? 

Should we notrather call him Java Sparrow? 

From that far isle one day we hear his 
twitter, 

The next at Chelsea he shows, brisk and 
■bitter. 

The liyenest ‘‘sparrer” if a wildish 
hitter. 

. Pardon the pun—let “ spairoi^? ” he pre- 


Fox him who skims o’er subjects like a bird. 
And wider, wiser, th^ e’er bird that flew. 
The world embraces in a bird’s-eye Tiew. 
ISTot the bird’s-eye, of course, in smoke that 
ends. 

But that which loftiest elevation lends, 

To look down on the British Constitution- 
Old wheel-work, hnt still good for revolu- 
tion! 

After swift survey, hear him condescending 
To prove to us how all in it needs mending. 
So-one may sometimes see a Chelsea sparrow 
Peeping into a hone that once held marrow, 


And after squmting do'wn it for a minute, 
Conclude, on-hand, that there is nothing 
in it. 

When the contents but lie beyond bis 


The ‘Sparrow’s ken too short, the bone too 
de^p. 

By Chaefers let “ old Chelsea’s ” praise he 
sung, ^ 

JPunch^ chief of chafEers, takes his Chelsea 
young. 

At sales old Chelsea mugs may cut a figure. 

Young Chelsea’s mug, self-mirrored, cuts 
abigger. 

Let China-maniacs the old prefer, 

The young ’s omniscient, ana can never err ; 

Then happy Chelsea, whose far-seeing 
Bart., 

Surveys mankind, and scorns not to impart 

To “&ee and independents” ne’er so rough, 

Of his collective wisdom quantum suff, ; 

N^ay some, profane, may say, more than 
enough. 


THOROUGHFAJtE v. BARRACKS. 

GoTEEiiriiENT, it is reported, have deter- 
mined to pull down the Knightsbridge Bar- 
racks. So far so good. But they have also 
determined, it is said, to build another, and 
bigger, and better, block of barracks in their 
stead. 

Kensiugtonia, a wealthy and fashionable 
suburb, naturally objects to any such erectiou 
—with its fringe of beerhouses and music- 
halls — in its midst, and is up^ in arms, and, 
like other interestii^ creatures in arms, cryiag 
loudly. As it has Lords and Millionnairos to 
utter its disgust, there is no fear but it will 
make its wrongs and wishes very distiaetly 
audible. 


pressing 

that Punch cannot bring 
of Kensingtonia from the Knightsbridge bar- 
racks very seriously to heart. Still, if a wider 
roadway could he substituted for a cavalry 
barracks, no doubt aU who have occasion to use 
a much frequented approach to the Metropolis 
would bless the Board of ‘W'orks, 


THE WARDEN OF THE STANDARD. 

“Bottle Measuue. — The Warden of the Standard 
has occasion again to advert to tho subject of the size 
of bottles. Six years ago it was represented to the 
Standards Commission that wine and ale bottles, 
commonly known as reputed quar*® or p’T’tc. were 
getting smaller. Tho Warden cl tliL S:.i! i1.p c \ :rcd 
standards of these measures in 1870, and ho now re- 
ports that he re-verified them in 1875. But ho has 
to state that those nc\\ly-lcgaliscd measures do not 
appear to be much usedi In the whole of the last 
few years not quite a hundred bottle and half-bottlo 
measures have been verified for tho use of local 
inspectors of weights and measures ; only two in the 
last year ! ” — Newspaper Paragraph, 

Here ’s the 'Warden of the Standard ! 

A useful offilcer ho ; 

Though by many Good Templars slandered, 
The need of his office I sec. 

He has a good deal of work in 
Making the publicans swear, 

Yet hogshead, Ttilderkin, firkin, 

Are smaller than once they were. 

In his drink the labourer is out short, 
Getting a pint and a half for a quart. 

The Warden stamps the bottles 
That are brought to him to stamp : 

Alas for thirsty throttles 
When the Bungs fair measure scamp ! 
Th^ laugh at you^ not rarely, 

With a mean, dishonest laugh, 

When for your quart you pay squarely, 

And get but a pint and a half. 

Measures are passed of a siUy sort : 

Best measure of all is the honest quart. 

Good Bung, give us malt full measure, 

Drink brewed in October prime, 

"Wherein to dip beak is a pleasure, 

And to scrimp thereof a crime. 

Here ’s health to squire and peasant 
Who own or till the ground. 

Both find their liquor pleasant ; 

I wish it were always sound ! 

But a plague ou the salted and hooussedtap 
The labourer often is doomed to lap— 

The man who sells such deserves a rap ! 

The Voice of Truth’s Last Lie. 

Moitsignor Tizzanti’s report of Professor 
Rolli’s recantation and return to the bosom of 
the Church in extremis^ seems, on sifting, to 
be^ a case of RoUi, Poly, gammon and 
spinach,” and, as such, peculiarly fitted for 
the propagation of the voce deUa Veritd-‘a 
title, if ever there was one, on the lucus a 
non lucendo ” principle. 





Februaey 12, 18T6C] 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


43 





AN UNREGENERATE YOUTH. 

TU New Governess {hyf^essively), “ 0, Tommy, when I was a little Giel, and made a 
Blot on itY Copy-Book, I used to cry .'* 

Tommy {earnestly). What ! ErallyV^ 

New Governess {still more impressively), “ Yes— eeally oryI ’’ 

Tom^ny {still more earnestly). “ What an A'^f'FHL little Dtjfkee yott must have been ! ” 


WHISKRY r. SILENT SPIRIT/^ 

Alas, alas for WMskey, 

That spirit pure and clear, 

That made its drinker frisky, 

^ Yet left his liyer clear ! 

Now Yile adulterators 
Hare caused its name to stink : 

Can Irishmen he traitors 
To Ireland’s noblest drink ? 

The neetarous amber fluid 
That Erin used to send— 

Pure stufl as ere was brewed — 

Is now a poisonous blend ; ” 

For the true pothecny liaTOur, 

And the Are from headache free, 
From fusel-oil its savour, 

Its conseftuence, D.T. ! 

0 spring of merry laughter, 

Of fancy, frolic, fun, 

That drew no black bile after. 

Prom honest worms while run. 

Now Sullen, silent spirit 
Sets brains and blood aboil ; 

Can Erin aught inherit 
But woe from fusel-oil ? 

Of Yintner and of Grocer 
We lonj^ have been the sport ; 

Claret to ink comes closer, 

And elder rules in port. 

Petroleum Aez of Roederee 
Usurps the famous brand ; 

And Hamburgh, wholesale mimderer, 
AYith her sherry floods the land ! 

In wonder I am stranded, 

So strange it seems to think 
The Ii’ish, nation candid. 

Should send us filth to drink, 

Yile spirit, which the deuce is 
The nose and cheek to blotch, 

And Erin’s calm eicuse is— 

“ We get it from the Scotch.” 

0 Firms of both the Jamesons ! 

0 Firms of Power and Roe, 

Don’‘t let Hibeenta claim as sons 
The scamps who treat her so. 
Home-Rulers eflervescent 
Poor Erin may endure, 

But she’ll ne’er be convalescent, 

Till her potheen is pure. 


TWO DOSES OF JUSTICES^ JUSTICE. 

{As adminMe^bd in ihh Nroimces vMh immense success.) 

Dose I.— GaATOEt-cW-SisroozLE. 

Bench-^oimtL DtnlrnEkHiAD^ ReV. Irfeuious Drake, Rjiv. MiNto 
J. Foozle, m., ahd EORi Mku/iir. 

John Jones, 70, a ^arved-looking man, was ctarged with having 
stolen four potatoes. Witnesses having deposed to the ;potatoes 
being found in the prisoner’s bosse^sion, the Bench ^tt^ked him if he 
had anything to say fOr him^Sf . The pilfionet said hbirbifi staffing. 
The REt. L. Drake said he to ashamed of himself. If that 
was all he had to say, he hM better have held his ton^e. The 
prisoner said the potatoes, were rotten, ahd iMt He foUna them in 
the middle olthe road. I^b ^alloW remarked thai that asser- 
tion waa, oh the face ef It, fal&e, As foWeii potatoes nevei* ^ew in 
the iniddle of roads ; a remark in #hich the test of Ae Bench con- 
curred. The Rev. Minto Cummin asked if there were any previous 
coflvictions against the prisoner. PohcerGonetable Z 11 Said the 
prieDner had always borne a very ^oed ohat’actSt.. The RevSrend 
Gentleman said he considered that made the Me wetste. It was 
painful to see a mah of seventy (Sommeheink a casceer of orime. 

After some deliberation, the Ben^ the prisimer to 

twelve i3ai;^isu|i3aeht 'mth hatd- labour. 



modated with a chair, said that last Saturday her^ husband came 
home drunk, and asked her for money. On her telling him, she had 
none, he knocked her down with the poker, then kicked her for 
half-an-houT, and finally turned her out of doors for the night. The 
Bench asked the prisoner what he had to say for himself. The 

had no recollection of 
L. Drake thought 

thSfct altered the ease very much. Was the prosecutrix so ignorant 
of Ihe duties of Christianity and the married state that she did not 
know that it was hei* duty as a wife to have forgiven her husband 
under the cmcumstances ? J. Foozle, Eso., concurred. Women never 
did any good by pulling up their husbands, any mere than by 
nagging at them. The prosecutrix said she had forgiven her husband 
several times before. The Rev. Minto Cummin asked if he was to 
understand that she had been beaten previously, and had never 
charged her husband with the offence ? The prosecutrix said that 
was so. The Reverend Gentleman could only observe thatj according 
to Ms reading of the le-w of the land, she had been gmlty of the 
heinous oflence of compoimding a felony, and had rendered herself 
liable, he believed, to penal servitude. It was for her husband to 
say whether he would press for a conviction. The prisoner said that 
as Ms wife earned more wages than Mmself , he wouldn’t. After a 
short deliberation, the Bench acquitted the prisoner of ihe asskult, 
but fined Mm five shfllings for drunkenness. 

The money having been paidj Lord Shallow said that he thought 
it was Ms duty, on behalf of Mmself and Ms brother Magistrates, to 
say how pleased they were with the generous maimer in which the 
prisoner had refrained from pressing against his wife the charge of 
compounding felony, and cautioned the woman to be careful in 
future. 


TOL. mcc. 


F 







j Since last yon met within these walls, an agreeable place of relax- 

ation and amusement has been opened near to the seat of your 
deliberations.^ I refer to the Boyal A^Luarium, where you will have 
' the opportxmity of xmbendmg your minds, after too long and too 
- close attention to your legislative duties. I venture to suggestto 
Her^ Majesty’s Government the propriety of holding their annual 
Ministeri^ Pish Dinner at this establishment. 

The Boyal visit to India has proved a gratifying success, and will, 

I trust, induce you to take a greater interest in the coneems of that 
vast country than you have of late years displayed. Perhaps the 
diversion of hoar-hunting, from which so much was exacted, has 
proved more satisfactory to the pigs than to the Prince. JBy the aid 
of an intelligent and trustworthy eyewitness I have endeavoured to ! 
keep you fully acquainted with every detail of the Boyal progress. 
Should it he necessary to ask for a supplementary grant, grant it 
without a moment’s hesitation or a night’s debate. 

Of the relations of this country with Foreign Powers, I foresee 
that you and I will hear more than enough. It is hard to heHeve 
that ’ the sick man” who is in such straits on the Bosphorus can 
ever he convalescent. It remains to be seen whether a recent trans- 
action in Canal Shares with Bis Highness the Khedive of Egypt 
will hold water. The startling project of a Tunnel under the English i 
Channel, to connect this country and France, is worthy of a few 
minutes of your serious attention. Spain is much as usual. Germany 
and England wiE, I hope, never be other than the best of friends. 
You have had the happiness of seeing that the Pbincess of Wahes | 
has, returned from Denmark in health and safety. Sweden and 
STorway never give Mn, Bfight, myself, and other experienced | 
sa^on-ndiers a moment’s uneasiness. Yon wiU aE, I am convinced, 
wish success to the approaching Centennial Exhibition at Phila- 
delphia. 


England must have a real Army— not the show and shadow of one. 
I trust to your common sense to look facts in the face, and to provide 
the means of effective national defence. 

Gei^tlemeh of the House of Commoj^s, 

"When the annual Estimates are laid before you, I -teust you 
wEl devote due time and attention to their consideration. Be 
liberal, hut not extravagant ; economical, hut not niggardly, 

ShoTild the year’s accounts show a surplus, I am confident that 
you ooxEd not better employ a portion of it than in augmenting the 
my and salaries of those meritorious persons ia the service of the 
Crown whose means of Eving have not increased with the increasing 
expenses of Eving. A great and wealthy country Eke ours should 
not be outdone in remuneration of its servants by a Ibank or a brewery. 

Mx Loeds aot Gbhtlemeh, 

“ Circulars,” as we aE know, are troublesome and annoying, 
but sometimes we are obEged to read and consider their contents, 
even though we should afterwards throw them into the waste-paper 
basket. The documents of this description which you wEl be called 
upon to discuss are of more than fugitive importance, and should 
not be weighed in a spirit of mere slavish submission to party consi- 
derations. 

I trust you wEl fathom and get to the bottom of certain disagree- 
able incidents connected with our Havy, 

You wiE know how to speE MobEization and Localization hefc^e 
the labours of our busy Bee are ended* 

I implore you to settle the vexatious Burials BiE question. The 
prospect of another recess, with its clerical controversies and corre- 
spondence, its meetings of unwise clergy; and imprudent laity, is too 
terrible. Let us try, u we can bury nothing else, to bury the hatchet.' 

Either you or your successors wiE be forced to face the life and 
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death questions of Drink and Drinking. May you he "blessed with 
wisdom to deal with them. 

Local Taxation, Merchant Shipping, and other toihcs of pressing 
importance will amply occupy your attention. I trust, therefore, 
you will sternly discountenance personal squabbles, Hibernian 
obstructiveness, and any attempt at intrusion and insolence on the 
part of a nuisance to which you were far too lenient last year. 

Do not waste time at the beginning of the Session ; be concise and 
to the point in your speeches ; intelligible and straightforward in 
your answers to questions ; original in your quotations ; t hink more 
of your country and loss of your party ; more of the Division bell 
and less of the dinner ditto. 

Assumg you of my intention at once to resume the chronicle of 
your triumphs and defeats, your blunders and snocesses, your sense 
and your nonsense, in my illustrations and “Essence,” I now 
dismiss you to the labours of a Session, which I cannot conceal from 
yon must be of more than ordinary length, seeing this is Bissextile 
or Leap Year, and that Eebruary will therefqre have twenty-nine 
instead of twenty-eight days. 

- - ' ^ 

CULINARY SCHOLARSHIPS, 

“ The Society of Arts lately foundeil five scliolarshlpa entitling the holders 
thereof to free instruction in the National Training School a£ Cookery : and 
these honours will be competed for on the 12th of this month at South 
Kensington.” 

TX TE believe we break no con- 
fZ y Y fidence in stating that the 

^ ^ following were for some 
reason omitted from the 
|uestiona to the eandi- 

If the ivages of a CooJji 
^ are £30 a-year, how much, 

in addition^may riie’expect 

Opposing that yop took 
whSere no 
kitchen-maid is kept, what 
' extra wages would you ask 

lighting your own fires ? 

How many pounds of 
/ I stock meat would you re- 

I I \ \ ' W Jitire to make tfiree plate- 

, 11 I \\ I® ruls of soup maigre f 

* In I 1 1ft State the market-price 

i rl fl \m a 

I i IibI fluctuations 

I if 1 1 twelve , 

|i 1 ^ consider it is one 

priTfleges of a Cook 

^ to mutate in Sunday dregs 

^ the' costumes of her mis- 

T. tress f ' 

If you chanced to have a handsome cousin in the Police, what 
wo^d be your usual courge in dealmjf with odd mutton ? 


Persons who qoidd^ if 
they woiilcli answer, 


Subject, 


Question. 


The SuBTAN. .OoxjN'r What is likely to be the 

Circular. result of making good 
political resolutions, and 
not keeping them ? 

he H^d of the Tuikish Bonds. How long are the coupon- 
.’kish Exchequer. holders likely to gefhalf 

their interest P 

Representatives Eoreip. Loans. When do the countries you 
the Court of St. represent expect to float 

Lmes’s of Turkey, any more Loans in Eng- 

pndu^a^ Costa land, and at what do 

Lca, Paraguay, you value the chances of 

3*» &c. such floatation, hamg 

regard to the time re- 
quired for the investing 
Public to forget their 

_ , latest experience ? 

tier Majesty’s Slave Circular. To whose Happy Thought 
Mipisters. is this bright and suc- 

cessful document ready 
due ? 


The H^d of the 
Turkish Exchequer. 

The Representatives 
at the Court of St. 
James’s of Turkey, 
Honduras, Costa 
Bica, Paraguay, 
&c., &c. 


Her Majesty’s 
Miiusters. 


Suez Canal. 


Are you looking forward 
with pleasurable anxiety I 
to the interrogations of 
the Opposition on this 
question, and are you 
quite clear that your 
bargain will hold 
water P 

Vanguar4f What peculiar qualifica- 

jOuhh 4^lhrta, tions does a Naval OjQdcer 
Mistletoe^ and require tq guarantee him 
other subjects of against liability to 
accident. Cuurt-Martial P 

National What pressure of public 

Indignation. dissatisfaction is re- 

quired to produce prac- 
tical convictiou of the 
duty of resignation P 

Beoreations of Ex- Which is tho most eleva- 

Ministers. ting employment for a 

great Statesman— Lead- 
ing a groat national 
party, or helping the 
circulation of second- 
class periodicals, and 
answering letters from 
: young men engaged 
m mercantile pursmts, 
and old women of both 
sexes ? 

The H^w comes it that 0*^- 

Frenqh Jqdem^iiljy. ^nany, after nobblmg 
two hundred millions oje 


Biasr Hon. Wa:^p 
Hunt, 


i{.ioHT Hon. W. E, 
Giadstone. 


Pbw 6!]? ?ia}£^]|qK, 


dZlI wiq murxon r 

« "I** 

The Eiirfl oy His Fwtfire. 

A HIOT EBOM THU HOIJE, 

e^er on &e gui mm to pick up nny tlhi'iig tJuit jnav be 
of TTnansvered (JnestioiJ;” 

Ihl laptdem, non vi, sed smpe eadendo,^* and ^ Fope, Peter’s Pence. 

^ daily A Ss wsyenop. 

Wta^irntd answOTed by Ifcose whom they concern.” Of conrse 
iZfKj ^ dis^eeable c[nestionB ifhai the q.tierisi^s know- 

wihlf the past of cineried, or the The MAflftojs of , PTa^pi’s Lh 

public uses ; and )l£r. Mantoto, Bee- tJnehnsSan 

' Ool(me«i.tiYe 


itf • 

Where dp you e:?:pec^ to 
, go to, if you don’t get 
^^bsolution, and how 
much do you suppose 
you will get it for, s-nd 
don’t ypu ^sh yod 
] g et itf 

, Who taJeee pare these 
; pence, a,pd are there any 
, Peter s pounds that tfi^e 
eer© of themselves ? 


tor’s Ift-lM ^ pious fraud, kere 
; wr to tjxp does the piety stop and 

mUa Verm, the fraud commence r 
Unphnstian 'Why title are Ar^lican 

Jeq^lousy, , P.p.’sto take now that 
qf “Reverend” is dese- 
orsted by lawM ap- 
. pUc^tion to Diss^ting 


f oth^rwisi 

UDerty of aagwering them for themsStves. 


BANNIE'S Oo’^qporative How mpjqy widows 
UAKiET. Bank. orphan?^ must e> ^pun- 

ni>AT miiTi Tfl 


rel rum befqye he ip 
lancially succWsful f 
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ECONOMY IN A MESS! 

The following ac- 
eoimt of a Mess- 
MeetM of tlie 
129th. Ee 
the Line 

its way into Mr. 
Funch/s letter - 
box. Although the 
name of the Bat- 
talion in question 
does not appear in 
the Monthly Army 
List, there is no 
reason for doubt- 
ing the accuracy of 
a report so evi- 
dently the outcome 
ol recent corre- 
spondence in the 
Public Press and 
less recent Horse- 
Guards’ Eegula - 
tions. 

Mess^Meeting 
of the 
Regiment. 

Lieutenaj^t-Colohel Teimher (in the Chair] ; Majoe 
Milbmajt; Captains Fastboy, Deao, Buskin, and Piobd; 
Lieutehaitts Shoddy and Capee ; SuB-LiEUTEHA^irT Bantam ; 
Sdeueon Peobanq. 

^er the roll of officers had been called by the Adjutant, the 
Minutes of the last Meeting were read, approved, and confirmed. 

LiEiJTENANT-CoLOim. Teimmee Said that he had caEed a Meeting 
of the Officers of the Eegiment because he wished to take their opinion 
upon the subject of Mess Expenses. In the olden time, the Mess 
was considered private.— it was left to the Officers who had th.e 
honour to command the Eegiment (assisted by the Mess-Committee) 
to regulate the customs ana decide upon the uniform. Now-a-days 
the Mess-jacket was a matter of sealed patterns, and he was directed 
to see that no unnecessary expense should be incurred by the 
Officers under his command in riving entertaiaments. He wished 
to live in friendship and good-wiLL vdth all his Officers, and he there- 
fore called upon them to make any suggestion they pleased for his 
information. Of course they would un^rstand it was merely for 
his information, as ^ the Mess had now become a question of oisci- 
pline. 

Majoe Mudkan begged to caU the attention of the Colonel to 
the fact that Champagne was drunk at Mess contrary to the wishes 
of the General commanding the district. 

Captain Fastboy wished to correct the Major. The General 
objected to Champagne. He doubted i£ the liquor recently supplied 
to the Mess under the name of Champagne reaUy came within the 
General’s objection. It was more suggestive of gooseberries than 
grapes. 

Lieutenant-Colonei Teimmeb wished to know why Champagne 
had been introduced after his orders to the contrary. 

SuEUEON Peobang explained that the General commanding the dis- 
trict had dined with the Mess during the temporary absence of the 
Colonel. The General commanding the district had ordered the 
Champagne. 

Iieutenant-Goioned Tedocee said that altered the matter. 
Evidently the intention of the General was not absolutely to forbid 
the consumption of effiervescing wine— what was commonly under- 
stood by “ hzz,” in fact— but to put a stop to unnecessary display. 
Under those circumstances the case might perhaps, be met by 
Champagne being drunk in future from China mugs in lieu of 
glasses. 

Captain Buskin would respeotfuEy ask the Colonel if private 
theatricals came under the heading of entertainments.” 

Lieutenant-Coloned Teimmee (before answering the question) 
would wish to know who took part in the theatricals. 

Captain BusKgr informed tiie Colonel that Suegeon Peobang 
Lieutenant CapSel, and himself, were the leading members of the 
troupe. 

^ Lieutenant-Colonei Tbijocee was of opinion that, under these 
chcuBQfltances, the theatricals could scarcely be considered as enter- 
tainmeints. 

IAeotbnant Capes respectfully requested to know whether the 
BegHaent might hot occasionally gi^e a ball to the resident gentey. 
The fact was the amateur theatrics recently giYeh, which had been 


riment of 
has found 



very largely attended, had created a very unpleasant, and, he was 
hound to say, erroneous impression in the neighbourhood. JSamlet 
had been played, he thought very well played— hut the resident 

§ entry who had witnessed the performance insisted that there had 
een an intention to burlesque Shakspeaee. Such an intention he 
begged most energetically to repudiate, for himself and the other 
members of the regimental corps dramatiqiie. 

Lieutenant-Colonel Teimmee thought that perhaps, under the 
special circumstances of the case, a hall might he given, but officers 
must be put to no unnecessary expense. He wculd be glad to 
receive suggestions. 

Majoe Mildkan would suggest that the band of the P^egiment 
should play quadrilles from eight until ten, and that tea and cake 
should he served for ten minutes, in the ante-room, at half -past 
nine. 

Captain Fastboy said that it would he absolutely necessary, to 
preserve the prestige of the Eegiment, that a string band shonld be 
brought down from Town, and that the supper ^ould come from 
Guntbe’s. 

Lieutenant Shoddy thought that things ought to be well done, if 
they were done at all. Five-pound bouquets ^ould be* provided for 
the Ladies. His father was ready to put down £2,000 to pay his 
proportion of the cost of doing things in style, “ D— n the expense,” 
was his motto. 

Lxeutenant-Colonel Tbimimdse begged to decline Me. Shoddy’s 
offer. He did not think that Me. Shoddy had quite caught the 
regiuiental spirit. 

Captain Plodd could not help feeling that a ball was an unneces- 
sary, as weD. as unsatisfactory, form of entertainment. A scientific 
Conversazione would he infinitely better. For £50 he undertook to 
purchase the materials for several most interesting illustrated 
lectures on Electricity, the Spectroscope, Organic Chemistry, and 
the Darwinian System of Evolution. 


not give a good BaE at least once a quarter.” Did not the glorious 
rag he had had the honour of carrying that morning for the first 
time, record what the Eegiment had done at ‘Waterloo, the Alma, 
and Inkermaun? As to expense, he for one was quite sure his 
vndowed mother would send him an extra £10 note for so good a 
purpose. 

Captain Deagg would like to know whether the Colonel wished 
the Pack to he kept up 

The Colonel said certainly — at the same time he would like to see 
more economy in its management, and had made a suggestion with 
that view in his list of regulations, which he thought would meet 
the exigences of the case all round. He had framed them with a 
view to encourage good feeling and keep up the prestige of the 
Eegiment, _ while avoiding aE unnecessary outlay, which, as] their 
Commanding Officer, it was his duty to discourage. 

The Adjutant then read the foEowing list : — 

Champagne and all other wines may he drunk, hu^ in 
mugs. The cAe/will send up the dinner (which wiE he of the usual 
recherchi description) on wiEow-pattern plates. Water decanters 
wiE not be put on the table, as being an unnecessary expense. The 
supply of srit and other condiments wrOl in future be carefuEy con- 
tr^ed, with a view to the strictest economy. 

Private Theatricals,— costumes, professional coach, and hire 
of rooms wEL remain as before. As it appears, however, that it has 
been customary to pay ten hoys at a shilling a head to go into the 
gallery to applaud, a reduction is recommended under this heading. 
hx future only five hoys wiE he sent into the gaEery at tenpence a 
head, 

-Band and supper will come from Londqn as heretofore. 
Ho alterations wiE be made in the sujns voted for hire of rooms, 
floral decorations, &o. With a view to economy, however, the 
riband attached to the pencEs of the dance programmes wEl he of 
common sEk instead of twist gold-thread. 

Pack.—Jja. future, the man in charge of the dogs wEl receive one 
quart of beer, aEowance, daEy, instead of three pints as heretofore. 

After the reading of the above regulations, Lieutenant-Colonel 
Teimmeb thanked the Officers for their attendance, and the Meeting 
was formaEy dissolved. 

The Colonel, before leaving, intimated, however, that no great 
reduction would he made in the Mess subscription of the 129th 
Eegii^eut, ip spi|:e of the above sweepmg reforms. 


SHAMSBEABE ON THE EINK, 

“ Thus men may grow wiser every day— it is the first time that 
ever I heard breaking of ribs was sport for Ladies.” 

As You Like It (Act i, s. 2). 


Motto bob tkb Poste Eestante,— JAtera scripta manetf 
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HINT TO COACHMAKERS. 


Desigx roR A NEW Conveyance, to be called the G-oody Two-Shoes,” The 

Rollers, for ordinary Weather. 


'Acme” Skate may be replaced by Rink- 


SOME WORDS WITH A SWEATER. 

{As heard from the Men's side of the Hedge.) 

Am I willing to work bg the piece f To be sure ! 

Doa’t ketch, me refusing it ! Not such a cure ! ” 

What, object to a *‘lay ” 

As increases my pay 

To some four times the “ twist can earn by the day ? 

Do the men who work under me pocket the same f 
'Taint likely ! That isn't exactly my game I 
On day-hire I get 'em, 

And grind 'em and sweat 'em : 

But as for the perks " of the spec — ^why, I net 'em ! 

Do I stick at the price I ^ll accept f No, not me I 
'Tis but cutting one's coat to one's cloth, don’t yer see ? 

If the prices looks blue, 

Why Iputs on the screw. 

For I means making piece-work pay me ^ — and Ido! 

Do I put the best men on the Job f Well, yer know, 
First-raters and me don't quite “ cotton"— that 's so ! 

They are stuck-up, I j^d, 

^ And not good at the grind, 

Cheap outsiders will sweat, and are more to my mind. 

•p® wiy subs by the day f Why, in course I 

And the pay-sheets I ng, — ^whioh the foremen endorse, — 

But here 's one o' my tricks— 

TTT n T , ’re rated at six, 

Well I pays em jour bob, and the balance I nicks ! 

workmanship good f Well, you must think me green ! 
Why of course it 's tol-lol, ^where it 's like to be seen. 

, If it looks rather queer, 

rv 1 paint, Just a smear, 

Or some good boumanteak^*— that '11 pass it, no fear ! 

* Shop-slang for putty or other padding,” 


DofiH the forenun look better than that after me ? 

Well, a oove don't twig much through gold blinkers, yer see. 
If he 's given to quiz, 

There are “tips" and free “ to," 

And it 's lovely how well we agrees— that it is ! 

Such “ scamping " must injure thefirni^s reputation ? 

Who cares ? It pays mo, that is one consolation. 

The profits are prime ; 

It will last out my time, 

Aud I ain't the sole sinucr, if ” Cutting 's ” a crime ! 

jprrpo Trade from the country f Don't know about that. 
Though I 've heard a good lot of such snivelling chat ! 

Every man for himself ! 

If I don't pile up pell 

Will “ the country " keep me when 1 'm laid on the shelf ? 

Does it injure the health of the subs as I sweat f 
That 's no business o' mine. There are plenty more yet 
As won’t stick at a “ hob''' 

, When hard up for a job, 

And the pickings pay nicely at so mnch per nob I 

Is it fair to my mates f Well, we 've all the same chance, 

If they miss 'tain’t my fault, that is clear at a glance I 
If at piece-work they kick, 

They wiE find pretty quick 

They have spoilt a good game-^/br the few who^m the trick ! 


A Befugre for Bitualism* 

We hear that the Eitualists contemplate secession as their only 
escape from the rigor of the Court of Arches, Let Humh suggest 
an alteimtive. Let them embark from Penzance to the Isles of 
SciUy. History tells us that the first settlers in those islands came 
from Rome. Let history repeat itself. 







A aEACE’13 COUP DE GEICE? 

AccoRDiira to tlie London Correspondent of a local paper, the 
Archbishop op York has lately distinguished himself hy saying a 
sharp thing. In order to the repression of national intemperance: — 

“ The Archbishop op York cleared the ground for doing something when 
a few days ago he gaye the coup de gr&ce to the old blatant sophism ‘ You 
can’t make people sober by Act of Parliament,’ and said ‘ But you are now 
maldng them drunk by Act of Parliament.’ ” 

This is cleyer, indeed. An Act of Parliament not only sanctions 
public-houses, hut also compels people to go and get drunk in them. 
That is the case of the agitators for a Liquor Law, It isn^t as 
though the people could do as they chose, drink or not. That would 
he simply reasonable and constitutional freedom. They are absolutely 
forced to drink, and more than so, to get drunk, hy Act of Parlia- 
ment. Under what penalty? The Archbishop of York will 
perhaps tell us if it was really he, and not somebody of another 
order of intellect, who, hy the particularly hrOliant saying with 
which his Grace has been credited, so completely gaye to the “ old 
blatant sophism” the “ coup de grace ” quoted as archiepiscopal. 


PHILOSOPHEES AT EIGHT. 

Philosophers, authorities of weight, 

A much-yexed question in the Times debate. 

“ Spontaneous Generation” these sage men 
Discuss with some asperity of ^n ; 

Professor Ttitdall cow., and Exstiak pro, 

Does putrefaction gender life, or no ? 

Both parties are on this main fact agreed, 

That some infusions infusoria breed. 

Tthbail protests, “ Negatur^ giy’n due care 
To purify or quite exclude the air.” 

‘‘ !Not so,” cries Bastiast. “ Germs spontaneous grow, 
Exclude and purify the air or no.” 


Within a word the controyersy lies— 

Let us hut understand what it implies — 
Unfiltered air contains, you teU us, “ germs,” 
Philosopher, explain amhiguous terms I 
What is a germ ” ? An ignoramus begs 
To know, do ‘‘ germs,” or do they not, mean eggs, 
Or embryos^ which preceding creatures bore, 

Of other ammalcules horn before ? 

If “ germs” are eggs, then do “ hacteria” bear 
Eggs, to be hatched in water, laid in air ? 

Say when you mention “ germs” you do but mean 
Mere motes of protoplasm or protein, 

Then what although they neeas must coalesce 
With matter in a putrefaotiye mess, 

To generate forms of life, no parent stem 
Haying, as offspring, generated them, 

Whence infusorial progeny are bred, 

Are not those germs ” at best as mutton dead ? 
And is not aE your question a mere word, 

As being the reyerse of sense, 'absurd ? 

Sure unspontaneous were the proper term 
■^ether for agency of senseless ” germ,” 

Or particles as yoid as germs ” of sense, 
Wherefrom, in ferment, Hying thmgs commence. 
Life in some states, beneath oreatiye laws, 

If Nature generates— both, hold your jaws. 


POST ET PROPTER. 

Jjs former times, Actors in the Eoyal Theatres were called ffis or 
Trn* fiArvfl.nf.si- whftther “male or female. According: to 


The Worst Kentd of Do. — ^T he do as one would he done hy. 
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A SONG OF THE DAY. 


THE LAND AND THE LANDLOED. 



HE "busy B stands now for 
BeUe! 

I love to rinlc, I love to 
spell: 

Botli to dii’tation I convert: 
Good graeions, is it filH or 
fiurt ? 


{An Appeal to Mr. BRianx.) 

IfTo doubt tbe Wise, Friend Bright, witli tbeo on Free Trade ground 
wbo stand, 

Must own that no impediment should clog tlio sale of land. 
Consistency and Iogu; tins ac Icnowlcclgment demand ; 

Yet feePst thou not that 'Omethin:- "'•*. ly be said, on the other hand, 
For the hne Old Englis.i 0 ju'.leijia i, one of the olden time ? 


While merry groups fly to 
and fro, 

I practise spelling as I go : 

Fvactm or practice?— s 
or c ? 

The Dictionaries disagree. 

This rinJdng is a pleasant 
whim, 

When lungs are right and 
ancles trim. 

Is ankle right? Is ancle 
wrong? 

Fo matter : mine are swift 
and strong. 

Says Fred, “I’m augur of 
success : 

I long to see your spelling 
dress.” 

All, now I Imow I have it 
pat— 

Auger ’s a bore : Fred isn’t 
that 


Imagine, JoHii, that for the last two centuries, or throe, 

Trade in respect of land had been from trammels wholly free ; 
Wliere now would all the large estates with their broad acres bo, 
Entailed at present upon heirs of ancient pedigree, 
like the nhe Old English Gentleman, one of the olden time ? 

WThere the grey keeps and castles, the historic coui’ts and halls ? 
The granges o’er whose gables lichen creeps, and ivy crawls, 
Whence nit the hats and owls as dark tlie shade of twilight falls ? 
Where the stately manor-honyca, the time-worn, am*ustral walls, 

Of your flne Old English Gciitlouicii, all of the olden time ? 

Thou know’st the ancient seat that bears a county name of mark, 
The homestead nigb the rookery in avenue or park, 

Whoso annals were recorded by a grave and Icarntsd clerk, 

That house where eery things arc seen, say the neighbours, after 
dark, 

By its flue Old English Gentleman, ’^S(][uiro of the olden time. 

The house that ’s full of wainseotting, and chests and coffers old, 
And antique chairs and furniture, and mildew, moth, and ihoiild; 
Inside and out a picture, oh, how lovely to behold ! 

And where the Family Ghost appears before tbe death, we ’ro told, 
Of the fine Old English Gentleman, still of the olden lime : 


LAWSOjST AiTD LTBEllTYI 

Aeew evenings ago Sir WiiiERiD Lawson, “in connfeotioh with 
the Temperance agitation,” as a newspaper says, “visited Ports- 
mouth.” There, at a public meeting in the Soldiers’ Institute, he 
dehvered another of his funny speeches on the “ Permissive Bill.” 
Referring to the feud raging between the Publicans and their rivals 
the Grocers, he said 

“ The Grocers who hold licences for the sale of intoxicating liquors were 
about to bo attacked. His hair stood on end when he read the or!?an« of the 
Licensed ‘Viotnallers, to find what a bad account they gave of ilic Giocevs. 
{Laughter ) The Pubheans accused the Grocers of every enormity because 
they sold drink, which in their opinion ought to be sold and consumed only in 
the public-house.” 

Having, amid “loud laughter and applause,” observed that in 
this case the relations between the Pharisee and Publican in the 
parable were revotsed, the speaker went on to say that — 
x-u** ^ great respect for the ordinary Grocer, but he had no respect for 

the Grocer wJio sold mtcxicating drink, aud he would heartily help the Pub- 
licans m driving the hq^uoi-selhng Grocer out of the field. Having got rid of 
him, however, he would join them in any movement against the Publicans.” 

For this lak •wamiiis: tihat the ‘ ‘ Permissive Bill ” is iateaded aot 
only to put dowa puhlic-houses, hat also to restrict private persoas, 
vViLiRro Lawson deserves the thanks of every freeborn Briton 
who values his^^eedom. In the meanWhile thfe conflicting Publicans 
and Giocers ■uiH perhaps have sense enough ho sec how completely 
tney, in relation to one another, correspond to thos6 famous com- 
batants m the fable, the Frog and the Mouse, hnd with what exact- 
ness the Xite hovering over them, that swoopcS .down upon anc 
snapped up both ^together, is represented by the United Kingdon 
Alliance, personified in Sir Wilfrid Lawson. 


IIarrued m Haste 
Suits the taste. 

Sa?n Tottles 
Draws like what else ? 
Ow Bovs 
Honght alloys. 

AUfor Her 
Makes a stir. 

MAsks and JBhoes — 
Take your places ! 
Anne BoLegn 
Crowds should pull in, 
Feep-d^^Hay — 

See the play. 


PUSrCH’S PLAY-BILL. 


Hip Van Winkle 
fakes ^es twinkle. 
jlack mjed Bman^ 
lost amusin’. 
Hrohen Hearts^ 
Slow in parts. 

Quiet Buhber 
Makes one blubber. 
Fiff-Faff- 

S L you laugh ? 

^ he^s Daughter 
Might be shorter. 
HArchiduCj 
Go and look. 


Whence the Sciuii’o drives on Sundays to the Church, hedged round 
■with yew, 

And through service sits with gravity and grandeur in Ins pew, 
From which, by mien distinguished from th(‘ imni of fortimos new, 
He contemplates his sciitchooii ou the tablot full in vi(nv 
Of Hut flue Old JSnglish Gentleman, all of the olden time. 

^nst thoii not with him sympathise, Frienrl, const fhou not admire 
^10 bchavioxH and belongings of this ty])i(‘al old ? 

Would it not grievo thee were his Hall to be destroyed by lire ? 

Or tho house and grounds to pass away to a base and alien buyer, 
Irom that fine Old English Qontloman, one of tho olden time ? 

’Tis sad enough already when, through cutting o-fF entail, 

A spendthrift is empowered to put his heritage up to sale ; 

^w often and boxy sorely, and how vainly, wo bewail 
The good old mansions that have gotio tho way of the good old ale, 
And tho good Old English Qcntlomen, ’Stiuiros of the (dden time! 


W MORE KKTFEB0Y8! 

A SHORT time ago Mr. Bridge, at Wandsworth, and Mn. Chance, 
Lambeth, decided, against tho Commissioners of Inland Reveilue, 
that liability to tho tax on uiah* i-wmS not inciUTod by tho 
occasional employment of a boy i-» ti-i .i.ld p b-. At Hingstom how- 
ever, official zeal has^ been rewarded by obtaining from the Magis- 
trates a conviction, with a mitigated penalty of flye pounds, incurred 
by a Gentleman through having, without a licoilco, employed a Lad 
daily for a few hours. He had previously given an old man the 
5?^ployment, which kept him out of the wotklioiiso. 

T 1 Q'S^ain ; and the Commissioners of 

Mand Revenue are further to be congratulated that tlio ofloct df 
tnenr public-spirited proceeding at Kingston has ali-oady been that 
01 Causing numerous housekeepers to dismiss their hoys. For of 
course ah these housekeepers will now, instead of hoys, employ 
regular footmen, or other malo servants for whom they will be 
chargeable with no more duty than they were liable to for the boys, 
and of whose wages and keep the additional cost will be no object, 
inns the Revenue gain immensely ; unless the appeal of ■which 
me Defendant at Ei^dgston has given notiOo should be decided in 
his favou^ and the Commissioners bo unhappily ruled by tho Court 
above to have unduly, vexatiously, and misehievonsly endeavoured 
"to press the law to the ifyiiry and annoyance of their neighbours. 


Wew Rhyme for the Kureery. 

There was an old woman, and what do y6u think ? 
She paid one and siiperfce to sktdse at h Bink ; 

A cropper she ^nie, when she ventured to try it : 
Oh, couldn’t this foolish old womsrfi ke^ 4’aiet I 
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The Cha^stceliob. oe the ExcHEatiEE takes ckarge of Marine 
Insurance, in a daring attem;pt to stop the scnttling-holes in the 
present law on the subject, wluch often make the loss of a rogue^s 
ship a gain to the rogue. Interference with rogues’ gains ! No 
wonder there is much vehement invocation of Freedom of Contract ! 
Can anything be more “delicate and difficult,” as Mn. Nonwoon 
happily puts it ? 

Side by side with Sm Stapfobd’s Eill to diminish Insurance 
frauds, SiE Chables Addeblet brings in his instalment of 
Merchant Shipping Beform — ^the temporary Act of last Session made 
nemnnent. with a few improvements — a framework, at least, tor 
j-Ii:. to hang Amendments on. 

Mb. Cboss gives us a much-wanted Commons Enclosure Bill. Mb. 
Shaw Lefevre is very indignant to find it is aU. his thunder. Is it 
any the worse for that i — ^that he should put himself in such a 
passion ? 

Friday {Lords ). — The Lobd Chahcellob propounded his plan of 
a Court* of Final Appeal— a most ingenious piece of Mosaic. The 
Legal House of Lords— or the Lords’ Court of Appeal— will include 
the Law Lords, the Lobd Chaitcellob, and two new Law-Life;Lords 
at £6,000. In time the paid Judges of the Privy Council will be- 
come also the paid Lords of the Lords’ Court of FhaT Apy.'rL 
who will at last be four. Then we shall have (to loarody t : - r 
A Bench contrived a double debt to pay, 

Lords’ Court to-morrow, Council-Court to-day ! ” 

An economical scheme for reconciling the substance of a working 
Court of Final Appeal with the shadow of a House of Lords juris- 
diction — ^preserving a venerable name, while getting rid of a vrorn- 
out institution. 

{Commons .) — ^The salaries of Homan Catholic Chaplains in India 
are to he raised— as they ought to be. 

Mb. Sclateb-Booth brings in a BiQ for amending the la,w as to 
valuation for rati^ purposes, handsomely acknowledging his 
obligation to Mb. Goscheh, wnose valuation machinery for the 
Metropolis he has borrowed. It occurs to Mr. P,, as a ratepayer, 
.that what is wanted, is not so much, improvement in our xOk^-mahing^ 
as in our rater«p6«(^mp, machinery. 


ST. VALENTI NE^S DAY. 

E up very early in the 
morning, indeed, at day- 
|| j) break, when all should 
jL ,5^ I saUy^forth, with 

I II pair^. Muq^ 

^ a Wryneck, or a Crossbili, 

* '* the course of true love (not 

found on any map) 
W ^ will not run particularly 

\ \ smooth for you. If a Gold- 

finch, or a Yellowhammer, 
H y 1 11 ^ sign that you 

marry money. But 
ill ifi a Love bird, then it is 

absolutely certain that nffi- 

At j l \% prevent ^ou* from 
T' I / \\ marrying the person who 

k is dearer to you than all 

-X ^ j the world besides. A 

Blackbird is a clear in- 
^ dioationthat your husband 

^ be Clergyman a Eedbreast, that he wijl'he in the Army ; a 
Buntmg, m the Navy; a Goose, or a Booby, diould warn you of 
a want of intelleetaal qualities ; a Buck wiIL instinctively bring a 
pa^cuiM person to your recollection ; and the sight of a pair of 
Tur^ Dovea will make you blithe and happy for all the rest of 
the day. 

It is an tmdei^king fraught with considerable peril to send a 
Yalentme to a W ard in Chancery. Do not run the risk of fime and 
imprisonment, unless you have first obtained the written sanction, 
properly stamped, of the Lobe Ohahceelob, or a Judge at Cham- 
^ument you propose to transmit must he filed in Court 
at l^st fourte^ days before the Fourteenth of February, accom- 
^nied by m affidavLt^jnMe before a Coihmissioner in Lunacy, that 
the contents of ^e , y al^tine, if in MS., are your own original 
compositaon, and that you have, at leaist, fifteen hundred a year, or 






expectations from two wealthy maiden aunts, who approve of the 
match. 

"Wliatever the prevailing coiffure may he, on this day it is indis- 
pensable that you should wear your hair in a true lover’s knot. 

In buying a valentine to send to an adult, if you wish it to pro- , 
duce a favourable impression, the following precautions must he 
strictly observed : — 

1. Select a fine day in February for the purchase, when there is 

no fog, and the vund is in the South-west, and there is blue 
sky and sunshine, and the birds are singing on the trees. 

2. Wear a Nosegay, comiiosed of Bachelors’ Buttons, Forget-Me- 

Not, Heartsease, Love-in-Idleness, Passion Flower, and 
Speedwell. 

3 . Let every article of your dress be new, and worn on this occa- 

sion for the first time. A Glossy Hat, a Blue Coat, with 
brass buttons, TVliito Waistcoat, Lavender Trousers, and a 
Violet Scarf, present a tasteful and unobtrusive appearance. 

4 . Draw up to tbo door of the shop where you pui’pose making 

your selection in a neat Brougham, or smart Victoria. 

6. Take no change. If the Valentine you fix upon is priced 
threepence, and you have only a sovereign in your purse, 
beg the seller’s acceptance of the balauco. Any neglect of 
this injunction, betraying, as it would, a mercenary spirit, 
may It-ad to the destruction of your moat cherished hopes. 

G. Post your Valentine with your own hands, not in a Pillar-box, 
not at a Eeceiving-house, but at St. Martiu’s-le-Grand,'if 
you live in London ; if in the Country, then at the Head- 
office. For greater security, you had better register the 
X^acket ; and be imitieidar in inviting the attention of the 
clerk to the nature of its contents. 

If the first time you go out of doors on St. Yalontino’s morning, 
you should meet the same person in the same spot and at the same 
moment in three successive years, you will be guilty of a dereliction 
of duty if you do not mention to her the subject which is nearest to 
your heart, and press for a favourable reply before post-time. 

This being Leap-Year, there can bo no objection, as an excep- 
tional occurrence, to a Lady sendmg a Valentine to a Gentleman ; 
but she must first consult all her maternal female relatives, who are 
unmarried and above forty years of age, on the propriety of the step, 
and afterwards submit the Valentine itself to the family lawyer, 
who will take Coimsel’s opinion upon it, if thought advisable. 

A Memoir of Bishop Vaieottne, by his Private Secretary, with 
Extracts from his Journals and Correspondence, and Portrait, is 
understood to be nearly ready for publication. 


SCHOOL OF COOKEEY. 

Fmmimtion Payers for the ordinary Degree of OF. {Cordon Dim.) 

I.— Histobicae Cookebt. 

1. Of what form and consisteuoy were the Crumpets Alfbei) the 
Gbeat burnt ? State their number. 

2 . Of what breed was the Goose cooked byHENBY Tins Eighth 
for Ms Queens 

3 . Holate the story of Vatee’s precocious talent for making mud 
pios. 

4 . {a) Give leading incidents in the lives of Sohbise, Maixtisnon-, 

Bechamel, and CHVTEACJtimxD, and connect them with 
their respective plats. 

% What Cabinet was Nesseebohe at the head of ? 

(c) State the ingredients of the sauces, plats, or puddings to 
wMoh their names have been given. 

5 . Give the etymologies of Kromeshi, Oliaudfroid, Salmi, and 
Minosbrone, and distinguish the latter from Minestra. 

II.— Geogbaphicae C!ooicebx. 

1. Give the latitude, and longitude of Eel-Pie Island. 

2. When did Cook discover the Sandwich Islands r* 

3 . What is the Capital of the Land 0’ Cakes. 

4 . What pastures produce the Cream for Butter Sootcli ? 

III.— Pbacticae Cookebt, 

1. Write out a Menu in the Tajpore, Judporo, and Fiji lan- 
guages. 

2. Give the French for Picldcd Whelks, Plum Duff, Welsh Bab- 
bit, (^ck-a-leekie, Haggis, Pop-Corn, and Tnmmy Cake. 

3 . Give receipts for the following dishes : — Bread and Butter ; 
Toast and Water ; Baked Potatoes j and Nuisery Tea. 

4 . Analyse, translate, and explain — 

S ’" * te de MoBusques farcies i la Crfime de Patabofim. 

)ine d’prvietan de Stamboul en Turlupinade. 

^ Petites Caisses Infcmales k la Crinidre de PoniatowBki. 
Trooad^ro TrufE^ k la Or^nom d’un Petit Bonhomme. 
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0 . Give any anecdotes you know of the Lady Baiter and tke 
Female Grardener familiarly referred to as ha Financiere and 
La Jardiniere. 

6. Can you serve up tlie following Menu at twenty-four tours’ 
notice, without assistance ? 

Hors Jceueres FVoic?®— Sharks’ Fins and Kiippered Trepang. 

Fotages—l^idiB d’Hirondelles ; clear Terrapin. 

Foissons — ^Rouges de Java; Sea-Serpent Cutlets. 

Entrees — CerveUe d’Oran-Outanfrite ; !N‘oix de Giraffe a la Financi^re. 

BuJBfalo Hump ; Wild Turkey. 

Canvas-hack’d Ducks ; Delhi Peacocks. 

Entremets — Bread-fruit Pudding ; Mangosteen Tart. 

lY.—MlSCELLASraiOTJS Q,nESTI0:S7S. 

1. May a Scullery-Maid join Code’s Excursions if personaHy 

well-conducted? . ^ 

2. State your views upon Stock, Kitchen Grease, Unladylike 
Conduct in Mistresses who will come down-stairs, Perciuisites, 
Tradesmen’s Tips, and Sundays out. 

3. How many times a week do you go to the Rink ? 

4. Describe the manners and customs of the common Policeman. 


AS YOU WEAR! 

^ ' - Hess! is a weU-known 

^ - 1 " word of command. So 

! ^ wonder it 

< ^ the uni^m of^er Ma- 

"zrzj".' '■ \ fS 

\ W [ \ 1 ' burning questions of 

I \ mess-jacket, seem now 

. f f^ P 

/ I BErooE the^com- 

'I P wit]^ th^ twin 

y M and Mobilisation.* But 

M vet the Sage of Fleet 

Street is nothmg if 
not critical; and, ac- 
cordingly, the foRownig 
further alterations in Her Mamsty’s livery (embodied in a Circular) 
are suggested to H.R.H. the Field-Marshal Commanding in Chief, 
with Mr. FuncNs kindest regards and best compliments :— 

UlTIEOKEC EOE TEE AnaiT. 

85, Fleet Street, Fel. 14, 1876. 

For General Officers.’— I jo. future respirators wiH be worn between 
the months of October and March, Wheel-chairs may be used in- 
stead of horses at Reviews when the Sovereign is not present, 
(hutches bound with an inch of gold lace (regulation pattern) may 
be taken to Levees. Ear-trumpets in future to be carried] hitched 
up on the left side under the sword-belt. 

For Captains .— are to be worn under the shako in cases 
where the officers can count thirty years’ service. White whiskers 
to be dyed garter-blue in Review order. 

For Subalterns . — ^In future, officers may bring their school-books, 
black boards, and globes on to parade. When the battalion is ordered 
to stand at ease,” officers will wear their blue spectacles over their 
eyes two inches above the eyebrows. The hair in future may be 
worn long (pattern, German Professor”), and gloves can be dis- 
pensed with. 

For Privates.— IxL future, Soldiers taking part^ in a Review in 
heavy marchmg order, wdl be required to wear their pin-befores. 


CLERICAL IK'TELLIGEITCE. 

At a meeting of High Churchmen for discussion of the Burials 
: Bill, the Reveeeni) T. Hugo is reported, in the Church Times, to 
i have spoken thus ; — 

j With regard to the grievance the Clergy felt at being the national nnder- 
, takers, it was one he felt in no small degree. It was an intolerable wrong 
I that a man who was excommunicated had a right to come to the Clergy to be 
buried. But there was a greater grievance. No doubt every Dissenting 
Minister had his black sheep, and, when the hand of death fell on them, he 
m^ht refuse to inter those black sheep ; the alternative hemg that the Clergy 
woffid have to bury them, and so they would not only have the reprobates of 
their own congregations, but all the carrion of dissent to bury, which, accord- 
ing to law, might be turned over to them.’* | 

“ The carrion of dissent ! ” Wkat a pretty figTire of speech for a ! 
Clergyman to utterly How this “snowy-banded, delicate-handed” 
Gentleman must shrink from the idea of being a “national under- i 
teker,” and how tightly he must hold his nose the while he reads 
the Burial Service over some black sheep of a Dissenter ! ! 

After using more strong language than we feel inclined to quote, ! 
the Reverend — ^very Reverend — speaker thus concluded : — , 

“With the exception of a few here and there, Dissenters were chiefly 
remarkable for impudence^ ignorance and stupidity ; and dissent was below | 
contempt as regarded its intellectual position. It was a base thing, and as ; 
long as Churchmen kept it down under them, so long would there be happiness 
I and blessedness in England.’ ’ I 

Hard words break no bones, or the dissenting body would be 
found in a sore plight after such a speech as this. England must 
I indeed feel happy aud blessed in the thought that she possesses 
i such a champion as this Churchman, ever ready to defend her from 
the Dragon of Dissent. 


HARD MEASURE. 

Feom a statement cicculiated hy Mn. G. S. Measom:, a member of 
the Orphanage Working School Committee, it appears that the 
“ Joseph Soul Testimonial,” raised in recognition of Mr. SoifL’s 
services as Secretary to that charity and others, was not a payment 
made directly to Me. Sotm himself, hut was a sum of money 
(£1,337 lla. 65., less necessary expenses) invested for the benefit of 
Mrs. Sonx and her daughter. 

It further appears, however, that a Committee of the Orphan 
Working School had generously awarded to Mr. Sonx, on his 
retirement from office, a pension equal in amount to his full salary. 

Unhappily, it stOl further appears that on being reported to the 
“ General Court,” this grant was, reduced £50 per annum, on the 
aEeged ground that “ a testimonial had been got up for Mr. Sonx’s 
benefit by Me. Measom vrithout consultation with any member of 
the Committee ” — ^whioh Me. Measom denies. 

Here, surely, there is some mistake. All kinds of governing and 
legislative bodies comprise little-minded members, a6tuated chiefiy 
hy a sense of self-importance — ^nearly all the sense they have. Some 
of them, under a show of zeal for economising corporate funds, axe 
apt, on opportunity, to indulge a prediLeotion for reducing another 
man’s income. Doubtless, the majority of the Orphanage Worlmg 
School’s “ General Court ’’ is not composed of that kind of constitu- 
ents ; and, if it has been betrayed into ioflicting a disappointment 
and an unmerited hardship on a worthy Sotjx, will lose no time in 
rescinduQ^g a harsh resolution. 


^^Credat Judaeus!” 

Sir, 

There was a Sermon in behaH of the Society for Promoting 
Christianity amongst the Jews in our Parish Church last Sunday. 
Walking home with my family afterwards, my eldest son (a very 
hopeful young man, as you may guess) ask^ me what I considered 
the greatest difference between Jews and Christians. 

I answered that I knew of no other differences between them save 
I those of nationality and religion. To which he replied—; 

“ Oh, yes, tiiere is another very great difference. Christians take 
much interest in the Jews, and Jews take much interest out of the , 
Christians.” 

I Ti smain , dear Mr. Punchy Tours, 

A PROTJD PAREflST. 


SOBEIETX DSr SCOTLAOT. “CECURCH AND STATE” TO “DBISH CHURCH: DISESTABHSHHESFT.” 

Is a ktdy published the uumher .of wsons, „ has beea adiaitted to the honorary fieetom of the 

during the year ended the 30th of last June, arrested m Scotland nomtianv ’* 

for drunkenness was 61,173. “Drunk and incapable,” 38,213. Company. 

“Drunk and disorderly,” 22^960. And have Scotchmen still the « n* t> - 4 . 

cheek to sing “ We axe na f ou, we ’re nae that fou ? ” A Lnsus Haturje.— A SpeJhng-Bee in a Bonnet. 


Lsr a lately published Paxliamentaxy paper, the number of persons, 
during the year ended the 30th of last June, arrested in Scotland 
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MORE COMPLIMENTARY THAN IT SEEMS. 

(comluding tU fasGmatwg Talc). ' Akd he was titened into a beautiful Pbincb, and maeeibd Bbautv' »' I 
, Mimm ^ afteraj ^ ausc ), “Papa,<weee rocr a Beast befoee you maeeied ' Mamma ? ” 


* THE .DEFENCE OF HACKNEY DOWNS. 

Geetain marlongs and canrings on the face of Nature are 
poputely ascribed to the Eyil One. A dell in a certain* Down is 
pamed » The Deyil^s Punchbowl.” On Hackney Downs, also, there 
1? aai, excayation which will, perhaps, one day bear the same title. 
Possibly it may likewise be called’ A mhukst^s Hollow. A Circular, 
bearing the signatoe of Mb. John De Moeoan, alleges that,'not- 
yit^j^?iding the Metropolitan Commons 'Acts of 1S66 and 1872, 
TOrbidding enclosure of or encroachment on any Metropolitan 

GoimiioiLy™“ * 

«Mr. Xtssbn Amhtiest, tt. Lord, or one of the lordB, of the. Manor, in 
j j ^ pieces of Commons Land on Hackney Downs and North, 
i j opened a large pit (noV measuring 190 feet 

toy 90 jMt, and a depth of about eight feet), fi:oin which grayel has been taken 
and sold, to the great injury of the pasturage of the Common.*' 

Now the' enclosure and excayation of pnblic land- may he regarded 
as the work of a public enemy, so -nearly, resembling the Enemy, of 
Mto as to any hole he might illegally dig alike and 'e(iually fit 

to be called the dews or his own. Me. -De MoEUAiisr contends that 
the pit ahoye-inentioned was dug, and that the fences were erected 
on lUckney Common against the Law. Accordii^ly, he says,— 

“I, at ^hmtation'of fhe Commoners, after careful study, advised the 
xemova of me fences erected on Hackney Downs. In the presence of 50,000 
people, the Commoners asserted their right, on December llth." 

For which exploit the bold', Commoners and their dauntless 
Uiampion haye been immortalised; modesty alone preyents Mr. 
£unch saymg how— besides, eyerybody knows. Of course Me. De 
Moegan was prepared for the conse<iuenoes. He thus relates 
tnem: — 

T an action was commenced against me, at the instance of the 

pwMedi^ for damage, and for an injunction to restrain from further 

^ A Committee of Commoners on the part of Mr. De Morgan haye 
mstitoted a cross action against the Lord of the Manor. The case 


1ms come before the Master of the Rolls ; litigation is still pending ; 
tlm parties on either side haying mutually undertaken in the moan- 
while to hold their hands^ the Lord of Ime Manor from setting uj) 
^y more fences,* or digging any other holes, and tho Commoners 
from remoying any extant fences, until the case shall haye been 
heard. But encroaching Lords of Manors are not to be fought 
without money. Subscriptions can be sent either directly to Me.De 
Moega^. or to his Solicitor, Mb. E. Exmbeb, 22, ftucen Street, 
vneapside. He and,hisyaliant Commoners want them to carry on tho 
war. A Public that ’yalues ’ its own Open Spaces will doubtless 
respond liberally to the following appeal : — 

“For the sake of ‘the health, of the poor living in overcrowded houses, for 
me sake of preserving the natural powers of your children, by providing for 
mem a playground, I appeal for funds. A balance-sheet will he published at 
the close of the tight.*’ ^ 

Tyiiat fight short of battle against a foreign inyader concerns a 
nataon more than warfare with a domestic enemy, who, for his 
pnyate aggmndisemenL'is inyadihg public land? Success to the 
resolute combatants and thfeir determined Leader in their fight for 
the deience and rescue of. Hackney Downs. 


A Tender Subject. 

' ' * (Tar the Admir(Uty^ 

The Goyerament ask for a “tender ” 

For raising the Vanguard. Enough 
Of sand now overlies her to render 
The job most uncommonly tough ! 

Sors Yirgiliana. 

(Tor Me. Banner Oakley.) 

“Hi nostri reditus, exspectatique triumphi ? ’* — JEn, xi. 54. 
Abe these my grand returns^ and expected triumph|i1^ * 
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THE ‘^EXTINGUISHEE’’ THICK. 

“HEBE YOU PEECEIVE ‘FUGITIVE SLAVE CIECULAE' NUMBEB TWO-NUMBER ONE HAVING DIS- 
, APPEARED ALREADY ! I NOW TAKE THIS CONE INTO MY HAND ;— IT RESEMBLES AN EXTINGUISHER, 
AND IS CALLED A ‘ROYAL COMMISSION.’ I PLACE IT OVER THE ‘ CIROULAE,’ AND-HEY, PRESTO !~ON 
RAISING IT. AGAIN, ‘CIRCULAR’ NUMBER TWO WILL BAVB BI8A:BI‘MARBB I » 
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"'our REPRESENTATIVE” IN INDIA. 


[True^fiiUi and Farticidar Account of a Great Tiger Hkint, showing JECow it 

is done,^^) 


EAJa Sm, 

I SHALL give 
it all up. I won’t 
play any more. I 
shall chuck up the 
sponge, and return. 
1 ’ve nad a row with 
Bm JIk Holeab— 
the Holkar — who 
can’t stand a joke. 
The Holkar is not 
a Jokar. He will 
wear a European 
hat, which doesn’t 
suit Ms native Tog-- 
garee (civilian’s cos- 
tume^ on ordinary 
occasions), and so 
at Jeypore I got a 
lot of little Tattees 
(a sort of native 
street-ho 5 [) to run 
after hun, and 
shout, “Who’s 
y our Mahr-hatta ? ” 

He was wild, and came to complain to mjr Hohle and Princely Companion. I 
could not help overhearing their conversauon, as they were in the next room to 
me, wMch Levah Doeajah, our head Butler, had I'ust quitted, forgetting, as 
he invariahly does, fermer la porte hehind him. You know the proverb about 
listeners P Well, I was obliged to step in and have it out with the Holk^, who 
finished by weeping copiously. But — my Noble Friend was short with me. 
For the first time— and mind you— for the last. We made it up before dinner 
over a glass of Chowri^ (a kind of barley-water, with sHoes of Indian pickle in 
itj served like cup), and a fragrant Karmvmdah (something between a ‘ Pick- 
wick ’ and a * Vevey Fin’) out of my own private cigar-case.* 

When this cloud had cleared off. my Noble Sportsmap wanted to have a shot 
at a tiger, “in fact, to see some real fun, with a ^iee of danger in it. The truth 
is, he had been excited byj my accounts of how in former years (Ah I how 
litrie did I then think I should revisit the soenes of my youth in such distin- 
guished company) I had traced the monarch of the forest to Ms lair, had 
wrestled; with Mm single-handed in the jungle, had given Mm Ms cmp de 
grace all among the pampas^ and how, armed only wiih a Musnud (a kind of 
light waUdng-canet), I had tickled a tiger like a trout, till I hagged him. 

Mon Frince^^ said I, for he wouldn/t he gainsaid, “you shall have your 
tiger.” 

B-s-sf-ei), C-e-gt-h, W. H. E-ss-ll, S-th-bl-nd, and aE of ’em, came 
np to me. 

“ Don’t let him risk anytMng ! ” they cried. 

“ Leave it to wze,” I replied, and then I gave them my pla^. It was simple, 
and succeeded to admiramon. I got a fine bullock, had hup Mlled, steeped in 
ruruj, and then drove out into the jungle. Sure enough, ucue to his unerriug 
instinct, the finest Bengal tiger I have ever seen came bounding up to where 
the carcase lay, with myself concealed in the high grass behind it. The 
splendid ;beast made a dinner for a month off the dainty provided for Mm, 
and, of course, the rum utterly fuddled him,. When he was sufficiently far 
gonejto render all chance of Ms going any farther Mghly problemai^al, 1 sHpt 
my lasso round Ms neck, led Mm quietly down the Mil, and tied Mm up in a 
large old forty-gallon cask, wMeh I had taken the precaution to have ^aced 
there for the purpose. Then I sent messengers into the town with the news, 
and presently out came my Noble Sportsman and the Suite in carriages, armed 
to the teeth. I could not help laughing in my sleeve. However, tne natives 
did the thing in siyle. They erected a wooden tower, into wMch my Royal 
Companion could cHmh, and from wMch he could shoot at Ms ease— or, J should 



* As pur Correspondent intimates his intention of speedily returning, we have decided 
upon waiting for hia arriv^, in order to obtain such explanations of Intom words as we 
cannot find in our own Indian Dictionary. At presen^ in defiiiilt of better ioformation, we 
can only inform our readers th,at the usually accepted interpretation of Baremmdtih is mt 
any sort of cigar, but ‘‘ a savage that Chowrie, of wbichne professes to have had a glass, 
is a “ Ply-flapper, formed of the tail of a Thibet cow, and only used by persons of high 
rank ; ” and the Tattee^ which he explains to be “ a sort of street-boy/’ is “ a screen of 
glass placed in a window, and cooled by water.” Magna est veritas ! yi e break off sud- 
denly. A Telegram has just reached us, from a person in whom we have every confidence, 
informiug us that a person, hearing a striking resemblance to our Ej^resentatiTe, aTid a Boy 
with a large booh, have just been seen on the pier at Gravesend. Tne Boy, by the descrip- 
tion, seems to be our missing link. We have telegraphed back “Spare no expense. Follow 
them, and bring them to justice, whatever it may cost you.” Perhaps, before this number, 
is published, we shall be m possession of further and more certain details. At present, all 
we can do is to request our readers to suspend their judgment, and our judgment would 
suspend them (the delinqueuts) if it could. —Ed. 

^ t At present it is not worth our while to do more than remark that the Dictionary 
gives Musnud^ not as a “ walking-cane,” but a “Mussulman throne.” JPThere will 
this end 


say, shoot at Iris tiger— for I suppose that a man shooting at 
his ease, would intend to kill time, whAtever he ainiec. at. 

When all was prepared, I undid the cord, and pulled 
the tiger’s tail, but he wouldn’t wake— he was sleeping 
off the fumes of the rum. Two buckets of water did the 
trick, when he^ arose with a low growl, and gave me a 
side-slance of intense disKke. But, fortunately, as a boy, 
I had pickod up the secret of pacitying these brutes, and 
it stood me in good stead on this occasion. He came out' 
of the tub, looked about, yawned, and then, piillinghim- 
self together, began (ymotly tiotting homewards towards 
Ms native jungle. Another tug of Ms tail from me sent 
him off towards the Royal box, whence he was very soon 
saluted with two or three shots that immensely as- 
tonished Mm. He gave one roar, bounded off, and dis- 
appeared, mueb to the disappointment of the gentlemen 
in the wooden tower. But, knowing Ms route, I took a 
short cut, and met him as he was turning the comer. 
With all the concentrated fmy at Ms command, he 
sprang on me, but,^ luckily, remembering that sort of 
Pantomime trick which Indian hunters practise, I passed 
underneath him as he boimded over me, caught Mm by 
the tail, wMoh brought him heavily to the ground, and 
then zcith an air-pistoL so that the report might not 
reach Somebody’s ears, I settled accounts with Mr. Tiger. 
Then I carefully inserted a bullet in the beast’s heart, 
and ran back, shoutmg and holloaing, to the Noble and 
Distinguished Party. What was their delight at seeing 
the Splendid Animal dead as mutton! The question 
was, TFho killed Cock Robin The answer was 
soon forthcoming. One of the natives, stooping, found 
ia the Tiger’s heart a bullet, wMch, being handed round 
(like the shoe in Cinderella), to find out to whom it 
belonged, was at last discovered to fit exactly the bore of 
His Royal Highness^ rifle ! ! 

Come, Sir, wasn’t that worth five thousand a-year and 
a baronetcy? I believe you, myBhoyl But where is 
gratitude iu this world ? Hymns are actually being 
composed and sung in honour of the Tiger Slayer ; and 
no deed has done more for the future of India than tMs, 
the fame of which will raise my Noble and Amiable 
Companion to the highest pinnacle on wMch Indian 
reverence can place him. And yet — shall auld acquainU 
ance be forgot ? 

I must finish up tMs in haste, having been just called 
in to join in oxu* evening Spelling-Bee, over our cup of 
Kaffy. They put too much Shikkaree iu the Kaff y here. 
However, as it ’s in the next teut, I must throw my 
Suwarree loosely round my throat, and run in. 

Ibeahtm' Beg has just come in, to ask us to lend bim 
two rupees, to put on at Bagheecha* (a sort of Blind 
Hookey). Ibeaedom: Beg belongs to an ancient family, 
hut he ’s always cadging, and he doesn’t pay when he 
wins. I ’m off. 

Totje Etee Faithful Repeesbntative. 

[In India,) 

* Bagheecha, according to the Dictionary, is “a fruit garden,” 
not a game of cards. We are expecting another telegram from 
Gravesend, warn the public m advance, and have a great 
mind to publish the photographs of our Correspondent and the 
Boy. — ^E d. 


SUFFOCATION AND SCIENCE. 

Tra atmosphere of the Lecture Theatre of the Royal 
Institution is remarkable for containing a veiy large ex- 
cess of carbonic acid gas, when, as usual on Friday evening 
meetings, those who breathe it are numerous. Hence, the 
Albemarle Street rendezvous of philosophers cannot be 
crowded, without being, literalLyj^crammed to suffocation. 
The representative of the Medical Press and Circular 
notes, tiiat during Peofessoe Huxlex’s lecture there the 
other night, Ladies were led out fainting, and states that 
he was himself almost obliged to retire by the stifling 
nature of the air under the gallery. An attempt made 
to open the ventilators set Peofessoe Huxlex sneezing, 
and nearly made Mm shut up. Yentilatiou has ever 
been notoriously defective, and the air loaded with 
noxious ga^^at the Royal Institution. Its theatre when 
filled is as fit for a lecture-room as the Gbrottb del Cane— 
fi.t to stupefy everybody iu it, and send even the hearers 
of Peofessoes Huxlex and Tiotall to sleejp. Yet the 
Royal Institution is the very Temple of Chemical Science. 
Here is another parallel to the ease of the shoemaker’s 
wife ; always the worst shod woman in the parish— isn’t 
she ? 
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HOPvACE AlsD LYDIA OY THE EIYE. 

‘‘ Donee gratus eram tibi,” &c. 

T?ie Lover. 

Ah, Ladx Ltjct, I aan glad to find pn 
CMnniiig as when, that happy afternoon, 

Beneath a slender hireh with silver rind, you 
Watched the sun sink ’mid rosy clouds of June. 

The Lady, 

Bear me ! You do remember ? Well, how curious I 
Although so many months have slipped away. 

I thought your sentimental saying spurious, 

And <iuite forgot it till this very day. 

The Lover, 

Yes, you forgot, I know ! I saw you Einking 
With that Lobatne, the fastest man in Town. 

His essenced head has never done much thinking. 

I felt a strong desire to knock him down. 

The Lady. 

Fast ! Yes, he takes one’s breath away in skating : 

I really have not quite recovered mine. 

But let me ask, while thus we are debating, 

Who sent my Cousin Math) a Yalentiner 

The Lov 0 r, 

Your Cousm Maud ’s a child. Come, dion’t be ‘dismal. 

I could not tell you if her eyes are blue. 

There ’s something hidden in my heart abysmal, 
Which I am very sure belongs to you. 

The Lady, 

SpeUing-Bee English does not fit your lips, Sir. 

Be cool to Maud : I ’E try to cut Lobainb. 

And if you never make another slip, Six, 

Perhaps we may look on sunset skies again. 


CONSCIENTIOUS. 


Dearth of Army Doctors. 

The papers report a mevous lack of candidates for 
the commission of Medical Officer in the Army. Private 

1 lA -A- T X a.'L- J_ ? A. Tvr 


, But I K AEEAn), from er Majesty s Speech, as the Conservatives [ ciency of Army Surgeons. These attractions have yet to 
T MEAN TO HAOT UP TO THEIR PROGRAMME ” ! ! I tried. 


STEEN TBTJTH8. 

Bear Mr. Punch, 

Hot having had an opportimity of laying my views before 
the Prime Mjnistee the other day. 'I send you a brim note of what 


tained in consequence of his impertinent meddling. Because one 
fourth of a crew of sixteen object to he drowned, are ,they to prevent 
twelve other* honest and daring fellows from risking their m-es, as 
British Seamen ought always to’ he ready to do at ttie caU of duty. 
It is perfectly monstrous ! 

It is true that one or two of my ships have occasionally sailed 
rather deep iu the water, and that oUe did go down not long after 
leaving port. But in this case it was solely because the Captain 
had foolishly forgotten to allow for the weight of the crew, who 
only shipped at the last moment— the pai^enter and boatswain 
being exceptionally heavy men. ' 

Then, as for saying that Seamen are, as ^a rule, dissatisfied with 
their ships, it is £\1 moonshine. The Sailor’s attachment t6 his ship 
is, on the contrary, proverhiai. Why, it was only the other* day 
a man fell^ overboard from one of my own ships. Bid he swim 
away from it ? Ho, he immediately endeavoured to climh on board 
again, and expressed the_ highest satisfaction when he found him- 
once more among Ms messmates^ Instances' of tMs kind are 
num^ous. 

With regard to want of proper comfort and accommodation, aH I 
can say is that I don’t believe there is a single bunk in all my 
vessels in wMch the stoutest Sailor could not turn without coming 
m c<mtact with the top planking. What do you say to that, 
Mr, Lunch f 

There are only two more points- upon wMch I need trouble you; 


aiid they are so insignificant, that I must apologise for mentioning 
them. 

The frequency of casualties has been much spouted about by 
Peimsqll and Co, I simply remark, “Pooh! ” Bo not accidents 
happen on land? Bid not my owu daughter tread on a piece pf 
orange-peel the other day, and twisted her foot, so that she could 
not skate for a week ?< And as to a case, lately m’ueh oomn^tedon 
by a scandal-loving Press, in wMch one of my sMps oame iptoport 
with eighteen out of twenty disabled by scurvy, if yon only iknew 
-the trouble a Captain has to get Ms men to take the slightest pre- | 
cantions, and their rooted prejudice against lime-juice and other 
antiscorbutics, you would, I am sure, agree with, me that the 
owner' is the last person to fte made responsible for what is, after 
aU, only a form of disease, and mysterious, like all diseases. 

Scfurvy is, no doubt, an unpleasant complaint; so is the gont: 

I Ve got a touch ofit myself now. So you see, Mr. PpwK there is 
not the slightest occasion for, allfihis agitation; and^atH loan say 
is, that if I am to be interfered -*with in my business, it wiU ‘end in 
my being unable to (dear a Bviug profit, apfi ctst&g the noncem 
! altogether, at whatever cost to the -country. I have only expressed 
in this letter what I know; to be the, private views of others of my 
class. • . ' 

If you want to see tvhat a jolly^ contented dog the British Seaman 
really is, come and spend a week aboard my yacht, and believe me 
to be, , , , 

. ' , ' ' Yoiirs, indignantly, 

A. S ttt p o w W -R - 

“ The Shyi' and Fei: 10, im. ' ' ' ' 


AMERICAN COUSINHOOD. 

A G-eneadogist in the Fax West writes to ask what relation, if 
any, is J. Timmis Ward, the late S^or Wrangler, to E. Temhs 
Ward, the late popular humorist ? 





A GTHISTBA POE JACK^S HOSPITAt. 

Mo»it ia want^ to, extend the efficiency of one of the nohlest of 
OTir national oharitie^the most expressly national indeed of them 
ally yet at the same time more than national. That is, dear friends, 

J-Vn. TTT 1 it-* L T T » r /N '• -1 ; 


this excellent and sorely-needed institution the G-oldsmiths’, the 
dothwhers’, the SaddlersS the Mercers’,* the Drapers’, the 
Vintners’, the Salters’, and,, last, not least, the 
Worshipfol' Merchant Taylors’ Company, haye liberally suhscrihed 
—the latter to a donation of £31 10a., having added a grant of free 
admisrion to thefr Contalesoent Institution at Bognor, which has 
weofdingly received, many patients from" the Semen’s Hospital 
during the past year. 

^Ho wever, the* support of the DrecdnougM concerns not only the 
dty and Port of London, hut every Port in England — ^indeed every 
Port and Harbour all over the world. The DrmiwmaU is itself a 


MAERIACE MEMORIES. 

Wha-t ^ father mye . — ^Whioh side must I stand on when I have 
to give her away? 

What the Mother saye. — am sure the ices will be late for the 
Breakfast.' ^ ^ , 

What the Skter says,— I flatter myself I am the best looking of 
the eight.'Bridesffi^ids: 

' What the Brother «ays,— Of course, tKo Best Man is behind Ms 
time— just likejnm I ' , 

'^at the BeW’Opener says,— This way,' my dear young Ijadyt 
What the Beadle says, — ^They are sure to in tune, Sir. I will 


flse the amount 
then, if on an 


t he Hospital Society apurise all whom it concerns, that is, 

everybody, "'tiiat, for reasons whidi see : — 

** Ti® (^omanbtee aak the Pul^ to come forward, and increase the amount 
reo^eff m anmial subscriptions^ ' fi:om £2000 to £5000, and then, if on an 
£60 anzfcltally be receiTO from each port lhat sends patients to the 
Jlcroitiu m we OQUise of the ysi^ the Society will be established on a sound 
nabbualbasis.'* 

This a weal is now made^own to the world at large by the one 
periodical which can truly boast a world-wide circulation. 


WTiat the Crowd says, — Hurray ! That ’s ’er ! 

_ What the Old Friend of the Family says, — have known him too 
since he was so high. Tfijat was nigh upon forty years ago ! 

What the Funny Man soy^.— You can see from my face that I am 
just the man to be associated with the Bridesmaids. 

What the Best Man says, — Tliiaccustomed as I am to public 
speaking. 

What the Bride saya.-^ood-bye, my own ^ftrliug Mamma and 
Papa, and — Eifi i n r dear, please do sCe the things are all right before 
we start. 

j What the Bridegroom says.— Thafiik goodness, it is all overj 


Debarred. 

Out of compliment, no doubt, to Da. KnasaAXr’fi late foreusic- 


THE BIRD QUESErOir. 

Oh, 'wuld I wear a Bird ? 
Certainly not — if I were a JLudy ! 


juvro. UJULW JL \JLUAX\JJ OJLLIX pw 

by the learned Doctor. 


against tiie (Mob) ! 


A DEHCNfirroH. — ^Flirtation — a Spoon with nbthing in it. 
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PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

1 hcutus estJ And wlien either Zeo or Zos Britannxcus has 

\ CT''^ — i spoken, there is an end of discourse and discussion. {Monday ^ 

\ > kk Z'db, 14.) Leo has spoken on the Suez Canal pnrcliase, and, how- 

\ QYeT obliged he may he to the Chakceliob op thib ExCHD^xma 
\ , j for his explanations, and to the Head and Members of Her 

\ Majesty^s Opposition for their critical analysis thereof, he is 

\ \ satisfied ■with his share— the Lion’s share — ^in the yenture, and 

\ \ forth in this week’s Cartoon) no less than his 

Indian Street-door Key. Whether the purchase he a good inyest- 
/ \ ment or had of onr four millions^ by interest-measure, that is not 

the measure to,he applied to this transaction. There is a high- 

“ policy-measure, as well as aninterest-measure, 

\ in which the scale is marked— not by noi^al 

V L{ibrce), S{olidi)^ D{enaru ) — ^but by national 

J i)'h C{redit), Siafety), rad ^(oboih-). By t^t 

I ^ \ \ ^ measure Mimsters demand, and rightly de- 

mand, to have this purchase gauged. And 
L ' "^th British lion and British Bull at their 

y I I .'v. ' N \.^ ' hacks, they may confidently face the criticism 

yW\ ^ // ' K ' ^'"^1 ^ Opposition, in the adjourned debate 

'/ l V ' ' \ \ iT^j this day week, for which Loed HAnoa^TGTON 

/ •! I and Mn. Gladstoioj reasonably pressed, and 

^ 'Nwm^^RB - ' / i V ' r O ^ which Ms. Disraeli wisely conceded. 

n\ ' ' // / T ^ rwesc^ay.— Sm WILLIA3I Fraser attacked 

i /■ /y^f r / “Parochial System” of Local Meto- 

Wv\m® ^ ~ /' '' • politan Government, and thereby laid him- 

'' / / tOb' i V \ S self open to sundry “counters” — but more 

Ay ^ ' /r V. K^' lor shps in words than facts — ^from Locbe, 

v\ \ 1 1 '' Lusp, and Hogo. London is now mis- 

pr^l I / /w^{\ j- ~ ) governed, not by its beadles, but by its 

>ScV * .^diles; not by “porochial” Bumbles, but 

' 1 / ^ / VSy / '''' ' by District Boards and Yestries, wMcli com- 

' iUrK • . bine in a smaller cluster of big bodies most 

/ ' • of the faults of the huge congeries of lesser 

/ // / ‘’^\ bodies they have absorbed. Lxjsk uttered the 

II! , ^ pious ■wish that those who found fault -with 

/ ' '• ‘ff y ‘ ' the existing vestrymen, had to look after ‘the 

// — y^> ' •' ‘ ' v ' street-sweeping, me dust-carts, and thenui- 

.;/ ■ "\ . , '• ‘ , , sances themselves. Fancy Sir W. Fraser 

<c>^ ^ / •■■''. ' " . transformed from Apollo to Hercules— turned 

.,<<r ^ " from translating Tasso to cleansing the 

* Augean Stable of London I Sea 1. Hogg said 
, . a ffood word— not undeserved— for the Metro- 

politan Board, which has now fina% passed 
from the st^e of Words to that of Works. 

But more is needed for London than the great mind of even the Metropolitan Board can compass, we want to see J F j di leship brought 
down from such heroic tasks as Embankments and Viaducts to the humbler duties of the scavenger’s cart and the domestic dust-bin, 
Ho doubt tbe Wen is a big one to deal with, but it wants doctoring sadly. If Cross would take up his London, London would take 
up its Cross, and set bi-m on a higher pinnacle than he ever -will reach by even the regulation of Licensed Victuallers’ houses and 
the improvement of Artisans’ Dwellings. 

. ^ ^ M ^ •. •«. « . m m m m , i| •V^i «V n*f *« 
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up its Cross, and set bi-m on a higher pinnacle than he ever -wiU reach by even the regulation of Licensed Victuallers’ houses and 
the improvement of Artisans’ Dwellings. 

Mr. Hubbari) is going to set the law as to Crossed'Cheques on its right end again, from which it has been rudely toppled by the rude hands 
of the Judges in Mills and Smith. Don’t check the use of crossed cheques whatever you do ! There is nothing prettier to look at than the 
magic ‘ ‘ and Co ’ ’ across a stamped * ‘ Please pay. ’ ’ And then they show the payee has the highly respectable appendage of a b ankin g account. 

Stern Economists, Municipal and Imperial, don’t like paying superannuation aUowanees, Let a^ man save out of Im salary, 
and if he don’t, or can’t, turn Tiim out to starve, when past work. The House declined to endorse this economical doctrine by the 
narrow majority of 101 to 94 for Second Heading of Mr. Eathbone’s BOl empowering Corporations to grant superannuation allowances— 
with due precautions against local jobs. Old public jiervants in municipal employments should he much obliged to Ms. Hahrey— 
who pointed out that pensions are only a form of deferred salary, on which principle they are ,paid by the Bank of England — and to<- 
Mr. Cross, who supported the Bill. Mr. Bass opposes it. Bitter beer’is tonic, and braces up men’s nerves to do hard things, 

TFedwesday.— Walter Savage Lahdor used to boast Ms own short and simple plan for increasing the efficiency of the Episcopate. 
“ Give every Bishop £600 a year,^ and make it death to leave Ms diocese.” Mr. Bereseorb Hope, in Ms scheme of episcopal im- 
provement, takes another line. Private persons are to he at liberty to endow, and the Ecclesiastical Commissioners to, cut and carve, 

I new Bishoprics out of existing dioceses — subject to the approbation of dueen in Council and Parliament assembled. 

Everybody— who wants Bishops at all— wants more of them. The Bench, as it is, is over-diocesed and over-worked. The nocks— 
i black sheep and other — are certainly not easier to rule now than in old times, and the shepherds and crooks at work now are no more than 
when HEiotY the Eighth was Bang, and population counted by hundreds, where it is now reckoned by thousands. 

But nobody- neither Sir W. Barttelot, nor Mr. Morh, nor Mr. Mowbray, nor Mr. Dillwin, nor Mr. Henley, nor Mr, 
Walpole, nor Mr. Cross,— much as we may want more Bishops, ^proves Mr. Hope’s machinery for making them. And so Hope— 
spes longa—'ws& obliged to accept an adjournment of Ms Bill to the Greek Kalends — alias July 26. 


‘ Thursday (Lords),— Imji Carnarvon, after apologies for a werybad cold, gave an elaborate explanation of the motives which 
had led the Government to entertain favourably propositions for an exchange of our possessions on the Gambia against French pos- 
sessions on the Gold Coast. Ho wonder an explanation made -with such a cold was rather coldly received. Lore Carnarvon makes a 


very good ease, but tbeir LordsMps want further information. And so should the country. There ought to be very strong reasons 
indeed for giving up the command of a river na-vigable for 400 miles by 100-ton craft, and so lea-mg us ten degrees of African 
coast without any station hut a t^ island off one of the mouths of the Higer. 

(Commons ,) — The Hasmyth Hammer at work. A brisk fire of questions on all sorts of subjects, from Snow in tbe streets to Slave- 
Trade Legislation. Inter alia^ Knife-cleaning Boys (such is the decision of the Inland Revenue Authoritise) serving many masters are 
not to he taxable as men-servants ; but knife-cleaning boys with one master, are. Let all who keep a boy to clean their kniv^ see forth- 
■with that he finds somebody else’s knives to clean, or send Mm about his business. Also, we axe glad to learn from Mr. Harry that 
the indecent practice lately prevailing in the Royal Artillery Barracks at Aldershot (not there only, we fear,) of lodging four families in 
one room without screens, '^or even curtains, to separate them, is at once to he pnt an end to. But why four families in one room at aR r 
If a certain proportipn of married men is allowed in the Army, surely there ought to he proper provision for that proportion in all 
barracks— with its own room, at the least and lowest, for each family. 


L room, at the least and lowest, for.each family. 
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DISTRACTING. 

Ousfiomer . “ What did yoit thiot ot the Bishop’s Sermon on Sunday, 
Mr.. Wmby ? ” 

jSaMTcZm5«r. ** Weil, really, Sm, there was a Gent a-settin’ in front 
o’ MB AS ’ad HIS' ’Air parted that Crooked I couldn’t ’ear a Word ! ” 


• A MEMBEE^S LAMENT. 

Dull is an essay on the Yatican, 

Even by Gladstone written ; dull the day 
When nought save fog in street and square you scan, 
And e’en policemen fail to jS.nd their way ; 

Dull is Ejenealy, with his bounce and ban ; 

Dull is the fierce Home-Euler’s blatant bray ; 
Greatly I fear— how sad is the confession ! — 

^ We ’re settling down to dulncss, for the Session. 

Look at the Premier’s countenance of lassitude I 
Might he not be a worn-out, weary Sphinx, 
Gazing o’er deserts dim of Tory crassitude, 

Where from Wit’s fount no 'weary traveller drinks ? 
If with Lavater-lcns you tried to glass it, you ’d 
Discern that chiefiy of repose he thinks : 
lioi faineant he, who finds it a relief 
That hostile hordes have lost their mightiest Chief. 

That Chieftain, who of yore for battle lusted, 

And hurled invootivo’s javelin swift and straight, 
Being by many followers mistrusted, 

Uuiotly bowed to tho decree of Fate. 

We know not if his bright sword, still unru&ted, 
Will starlike shine again in hot debate, 

Or if, heroic shade, he means to dwell 
Henceforth in Homer’s field of asphodel. 

If Chiefs are dull, their subs arc duller still, 

Dullest of all the great financial topic : 

Adown the steep inevitable hill 
Egypt descends, and wo, with philanthropic 
Ardour, send Cave & Co. to stavo ofi: spill : 

Creditors’ chances shrink to micros<lox)ic. 

And when tho crash comes, ’twill be found, I fear, 
Pharaoh was not tho last lost Charioteer. 

Yain to lament, Jereirdads will not bring 
Disraeli’s brillianoe back, or Gladstone’s fire, 

To Bright’s strong words thoir ancient clarion-ring, 
To Lowe the wit-fiash and ironic ire. 

E’en warbling Whalley has forgot to sing ; 

And coarse Kenealy ’s torpid in his mire : 

Dull arc the Parliamentary hours. To vary ’em, 

I ’ll try a quiet stroll in tho Aquarium. 


ORTHOGRAPnrcAL PoLtSH.— The thing to tub up your 
orthography with— Bees’ whacks. 


The ftuEBN is to be authorised to exercise her Eoyal prerogative 
of 'Adding to ihe Boyal Style and Titles. 

Mieu Disraeli’s announeeiDjent of the fact was jdatter than had 
been anUeipated. The .Oratorical Yeeuvius did not play off lie 
expeoted fireworks. 

But Mia. Lowe did Ms best to some fat in the fire, by object- 
i^, in anticipation, to the title of Empress op India, and provoked 
the wi^ of the Houae by an ill-omened and ill-timed suggestion, 
that the name mi^t -read awkward if we had to give up India— as 
some day we might haw® I 

0 ^ BoBmT ! is tiie House a Deputation that thou 

shotildst do this thing ? 

The new Boyal addition remains a secret till Her Majesty has 
exercised her prerogative of choosing her title. It certainly seems 
to Mr. JPuncTi that Parhameat and the country may, with the 
ujjmoat respect, but equal urgency, request to be inform^ whieb 
it IS to be— dueen or Empress ? Hot that it much matters, as far 
as ^uneh can see. Perhaps, no the whole, he would say Quemi 
toeheioe. 

M^chant Shippiug BiU mtroduced by Sir Charles Adderley, 
and disenesed in a sensible spirit on both sides— ship-owning and 
saUor-aaviM. With a little sorewiug-np from Pumsoel, which is 
stuL wanted, mmre seems a chance of a useM and workable measure. 

^ Parliament, knew that 

the Umcial Beferees on Private Bills vote m such Bills in Committee, 
though not Members of the House ? 

By all means, Mr. Ahdeeson, have the matter referred to a Select 
Committee. 

Shxw Lefbvrb and Mr. Fawcett as busy as Crows in a 
n^y-eown wheat-field, picking hedes ia Mb. Oros&’s Enclosure 
Bin. 

Mi^e it bete, Gentlemen, by all means— in fact, you can’t make 

too good. But do Me. Cross and hk Bill justioe. It is good as 
far as it goes. 


WHY THIS THUSNESS ? 


There is surely somotMng— shall we say ** high ’’—not to put it 
coarsely— ia the State wo may call Denmark— supposing such 
social contrasts as the following to bo of everyday ooouxrence. There 
are noble and elevating thoughts, no doubt, associated with tho 
expression “a Paternal Government,” but that paternity docs not 
“how to advantage in tho castigation of illitorate babies, and the 
•ettiag of well-cduoatcd sons and daughters who ought to know 
etter. Judge for yourselves. 

One Sunday afternoon last week, in a YorksHro town. Hodge, 
Pat, and Bill Gummidge, resisting the temptations held out to 
them by sleep-compelling parsons, repairod to a neighbouring 
steeam, where their low tastes and sinful teudenoies tempt them to 
throw chw into the current. Hot content with thus desecrating 
the day, they add the further crime of backing one chip to pass 
another in their short race to the village bridge. At tMs plebeian 
amusement they stake several ponce, and coppers change hands 
foedy. '!]^e Paternal one has its eye on them, however, and Bill, 
Pat, and Hodge are walked off by the Police to the nearest station. 

One afernoon, a few days later, while Bill and Ms com^ 
panions in crime are engaged in an interesting conversation with the 
magistrates, Fm, Hugh, and Gerald may be observed at the 
window of the Holy Alliance Club, Piccadilly, watching with intense 
eagerness the horses attached to oab, eart, brougham, or oioanibus as 
they pass along the thoroughfare. 

A pony,” says Hugh, on there being a grey horse in the next 
ten.” 


“Done with you! ” says GIerald. 

Bays, browns, a chestnut, and tenthly a spanking white stepper 
in a cotjspe ! 

“Roses light on the eyelashes that fringe your arisfcocratie pupil I ” 
— tMs was about the meaning oonveyed, though not exactly the 
words used, by the highbred loser— “ you ’ve won ! I ’ll go you 
double or quits.” 
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“ I ^11 do ditto,” says Firz, wlio Has seen four grey dray-Horses 
pass, and feels He must win. 

Cnestoits, Hrowns, and a tay, and nintHly a Greneral OmniHns 
witH two wnites to the fore. 

Hugh pockets His Hundred, and tHey retire to tHe card-room, 
wHere they remain, witH an interval for dinner, till four o^cloek tHe 
next morning. Gteralu Has lost a couple of tHon., wMcH He Hasn’t 
got ; and Firz Has recouped Himself witH an agreeable surplus, of 
wHicH we Hope a few sovereigns will find tHeir way into the pockets 
of Hodge, Pat, and Biud. 

In tHe Drawing-room- and EatcHen next door may be noticed by 
any Asmodeus like ourselves another and equally edifying contrast. 

Down-stairs a very snuffy old woman, with a walnut- juice resem- 
blance to a gipsy, is promising, with the aid of a greasy pack of tom 
cards and a sediment of tea-leaves, all sorts of Honours, titles, and 
fortune to poor little Mary Ajujte Housemaid, for the large sum of 
one silver sixpence and a pound or two of kitchen stufi. "WMe 
Mary Ajons is gazing with credulous delight on the propitious Sibyl, 
a Paternal agent steps down through the area-gate, which is wide 
open, and kindly offers an arm of escort to the snuffy pseudo-gipsy, 
for whom lodgings Have been prepared m dueer Street. 

In the Drawing-room above sits Mbs. Regin’.u^d Coleveax, with 
six or eight friends, who Have invited the celebrated American 
Medium, Jabez M. Postor, to join their circle, in Hopes of eHciting 
revelations of the Future from such condescending spirits as may 
Happen to listen to their call. THe shutters are closed, the little 
fingers of the Illuminati are linked round a large table, on which a 
tambourine is already beginning to tap out the names oi the return- 
ing ghosts and the destinies of the inquirers. This masculine 
Sibyl Has noting snuffy about Him, wears a faultless evening dress, 
and several diamonds on His fingers. It would be downri^Ht rude- 
ness and want of savoir^vwre n the Paternal Grovemor interfered 
with Him— but at the same time we confess to a weak pity for the 
gipsy, and a strong desire ^ let off Pat and Hodge aforesaid. 

To the Q-ovemment we simply repeat—WHy this THusness ? 


RINKOMANIA. 

E believe we break no 
confidence in pnbhsHing 
the news that the atten- 
tion of Parliament will 
shortly be called to the 
prevalent epidemic, and a 
Eoyal Commission, in all 
probability, appointed to 
mqtdre into the causes 
which Have led to the 
mania for Einkiug, to 
consider the effects it 
is producing on society, 
and to report if any, and 
what steps may be ad- 
visable to check its rapid 
process. How exten- 
sivdy the mania is spread- 

ing on aU sides may be 

gathered from a glance at 
tbe columns of advertise- 
ments, which, besides in- 
viting notice to the rinks 
already started, announce 
a myriad of new skating 
clubs in OTOgress, or in 
prospect. That the mania 
has extended itom. the 
West End to the East, from Hammersmith to Houndsditch, and 
from the lordly Prince’s Ground to the vtd^ar Pig and Tinderbox, 
may be seen by a few titles of the companies projected, which we 
are exclusively now privileged to quote : — 

The Mile-End and Whitechapel Bink, and Wheel-Skate Letting 
Company. Capital, Two Millions. Treasurer (pro rfem.), Me. Jebe- 
MUBC Deddiee. 

The Costermongers’ Skating-Bink, and General Conversation Club. 
Chairman of Executive Committee, jMe. Bawxer. 

The Holloway-cum-Hornsey Else and Hackney Binking Company 
(Very) Limited. 

The United Handsome Cabmen’s Eink, promoted to provide a 
m^ins of healthful indoor exercise for Cabmen. 

The Wiping Old Stairs Eink and Below Bridge Skating Company. 
The Land’s-End Eeal Ice Eink, Executive Committee. MESStEURS 
'Blundeebobad and Boobie, with power (if they can) to add to their 
number. 

The Eligible Spinsters’ Eink. Established to promote flirtation 



among Marriageable Persons. Chairwoman of Committee, Miss 
Seiixa Slypuss. 

The Organgrinders’ Skating Club, and Asphalte Eeereation Com- 
pany, for the use and entertainment of itinerant musicians. JV. J?. A 
Concert on wheels will he given every evening, when the public wili 
(on payment) be privileged to attend. 

The John O’ Groat’s House Eink. Open to all Nations. SA:3rDiE 
McSawvie, Honorary Secretary. 

The Jolly Beggars’ Skating Eink, and 'Club for Merry Mendi- 
cants. Temporary premises, Eag and Tatter Alley, Scamp Street. 

The Water Bibbers’ Eink, and Tee-Totallers upon Wheels 
Aquarium and Convivial Club. President, Sir Wiierid Lawsox". 

The Swindleham Skating Company (Limited). Promoters, Cap- 
TAm Flashma:5T and Sir Horem S^txvey. Present population, 1229 ; 
anticipated Eiokers, 1220. Capital, £50,000, in Shares of £10 each. 
Prepayment in full to be made on a,pplication. 

The Seven Dials Skating^ Eink ; for the promotion of this fashion- 
able and invigorating pastime among the poorer classes. Chairman 
of Executive Committee, Mr. Catsmeat. 

The Slushhorongh-oum-Sl(mpiton A1 Fresco Einldng Company. 
Secretary, Mr, Daaepee, President of Council, Sir Timothy 
Goloshes. 

The imalganoiated Duffers’ Eink and Slide and Tumble Company. 
Manager, Mr. Clumsib. Treasurer, Mr. Foolscapp. 

The Burglars’ Skating Eiok. President of Committee, Me. Wil- 
liam SiBES. Bankers, Messes. DowinBiED jlstd Hoozitt. Members 
for election to attend (after nightfall) at the OfS.ee of the Company, 
which for prudential reasons need not publicly be advertised. 
N.B. — Eing the top Hell twice, and sharp^ whistle. 

The North Pole Einkiug Company. Promoted with a view of 
providing wheel skates grafts in the Polar Eegions. 

The Submaiine Skating Rink. Temporary OfSces in Water Lane. 
Chairman of Committee, Mr. Divee. 


SANSCULOTTES AT LIMEEICE. 

It is not often that an Irishman can he twitted with what other 
Irishmen might call Scotch economy. But the Cork Examiner 
reports a suggestion on the part of certain members of the Corpora- 
tion of Limerick, not only m respect of caution and economy, but 
also as relative to a matter of clotbing, specially Caledonian. At a 
late meeting of one of the Limerick Corporation Committees, the 
Mayor presiding^ Me. CoisnsroLLY, of the firm of JoHir Coneolly aitd 
S oiS", the municipal tailors, attended to submit for acceptance the 
new clothing wMch had been ordered for the Night Watchmen; 
when 

‘‘Aldeumax Cleaet said he heard a member alongside observe on the 
impropriety of supplying Watchmen with trousers ; for, if they dismissed a 
Watchman, the question arose how would they get the trousers off him if He 
would not give it up Himself ? 

“Mr. Bernal said ho was the member alluded to by Alderman Oleary, 
and he would advise them to adopt the suggestion whieH Alderman Tinsley 
made some time ago, or by supplying tbe Watchmen with a hat, coat, and 
cape. The Watchmen should be obliged to pay sixpence a week for the 
trousers.” 

“It’s ill takin’ the breeks aff a Highlandman.” This Trans- 
Tweedian adage might, had the colleagues of the two gentlemen 
abovenamed adoiDted their ideas, have_ hecome as applicaole to the 
Night Watchmen of Limerick as it is to the Gam. The Watch 
would perhaps have had to be reconstituted, and the Corporation to 
advertise for recruits, notifying, altough in Ireland, that “No 
Irish need apply.” The suits of Limerick’s Ni^ht Watohm^ would 
then have suited none Wt Scotchmen. A uniform consisting bf a 
hat, coat, and cape, and no trousers, would for its complement Have 
really required a Idlt. The expedient wherewith Beiak 0 Lyktn* 
supplied any deficiency in his wardrobe is no longer practicable. 
Sheepskins are too costly for that now. As a lay of a Limerick 
Night Watchman, Brian G^Lt/nn would have needed to be sung 
with a difference, somewhat after this faisMoa : — 

“ Brian O'Lynn, wanting trousers to wear, 

Joined the Limerick Night Watdi m hopes of a pair ; 

ITOch when he found out he would not be fonnd in, 

‘ ’Twill be mighty cool walkin’,’ says Brian O’Lynn 

The “ songs of other days ” included one in which a pretty picture 
was presented to the mind’s eye by a couplet in gloridcation of— 

“ Paddywhack just come from Cork, _ 

With his coat nately buttoned behind bim.” 

An elegant addition to this array, in a Hibe rnian sense, irught 
have been beheld at Limerick exhibited by Paddywhack patrolling 
the streets at night in the dark without any tacou^. Perhaps, 
however, the streets of Limerick axe lighted afte dq^— by lumi- 
naries even brighter than Aldhrmah Cleary and Me. Beekal. 




EUS IN uebe; 

“ It was no longer the interest of the State,— at least to nothing like the 
extent it was some years ago— to interest itself in the multiplication of 
Enclosures. They must now rather consider Enclosures as schemes for private 
improvement, the State seeing that the public interest did not suffer by the 
Enclosures. , . . They must take into consideration that which the people of 
this country wanted almost as much as food,— the air which they breathed, 
and the health which they enjoyed. . . . The Government had thought it 
right to make every encroachment on a village green a public nuisance, and 
to enable any one to proceed against the person so offendmg,”— Mu. Cuoss, 
on Commons Enclosures, 

BeA-TYO, Me. Ceoss, Sir ! Plain speaking at last, 

Worth columns on columns of roundahoutation. 

Such improvement may go it a'trifle too fast 
For the temper and taste of a trade-ridden nation. 

The City must spread with the spreading of man— 

That ’s the law of our life, and ^twere folly to ban it ; 

But we don’t want to see every trace of old Pan 
Improved off the face of our planet. 

Too plainly we feel that the chimney and wheel— 

Twin symbols of Modem Mechanical progress— 

Stretch sw^ every day. We may fume a good deal 
Against Trade, the omnivorous Octopus-Ogress, 

Whose far-reaching tentacles mesh ns all round. 

Yet we know she at least is a sort of Step-mother. 

But must we give up every acre of ground 
^ To the demons of Shindy and Smother ? 

We have yielded too much to Utility’s clutch, — 

That one-eyed Utility, Duncedom’s pet idol — 

Forgetting the use of such matters as touch 
The health or the heart. We may well put the hridle 
On Selfishness rampant^ most hard-mouthed of nags, 

Who aU public interest rough-shod rides over : 

May well check old Mammon when plumping his bags 
On the plea of some right of estover.’^ 


TO ; BUT MY DeESSMAKER SAYS I MUSTN’T ! ” 


Too long, under shield of too negligent law, 

The insatiate ghoul hight Enclosure has nibbled 
Those bits of green open, so sweet to his maw, 

In defiance of all who have squabbled or scribbled : 

He ’d prig from the poorest heath, common, or forest, 

Andflaugh at the masses who toil and can’t travel, — 
Preferring to needs which are sure of the sorest 
The profits from villas or gravel. 

But on Wealth versm Health we are getting new views ; 

Hew measures of worth for our few Open Spaces: 

All glimpses of Hature we dare not refuse 
To the populous City’s poor throngs of pale faces. 

John plainly means backing the weak ’gainst the strong : 

Though the “rights ” of the rich he ’s no wish to disturb, he 
Intends to preserve for the labouring throng 
Some sort of a poor Bus in TIrhe ! 

Here ’s a health to the few who have sturdily fought 
In the cause which the many now take into favour. 

The names of the nobs who such “ pickings ” have sought. 

To the sense of to-day have a nauseous savour. 

Tl^ 1^1 ^d, win these grudging earth-gobblers, whose greed 
Would filch^om the poor their few “ Patches ox Pleasure,” 
The cry “ Ho Short Commons ! ” means mischief indeed 
When ’tis backed by shrewd men and sharp measure I 


A Political l>ifificTilty. 

n much of a paper-reader or a politician, hut oocasion- 

J'lly I Debates. Whenever I do, I am sure to see a 

headmg,^ Offences against the Person Bill,” as a subject of dis- 
in Parliament. AU I want to learn, Sir, is, who is the 
Person Bill ” here aUuded to ? Who offends gainst biTn ? Is it 
for the protection of “ the People’s WILLIAK ? ” Is he 
the Person Bill Explain, and oblige Yours, 

Dtjndeehbai). 








Febeuaet 26, 1876.] 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHARIYARL 


TEACHING BY EXAMPLES. 

{For tlio Use of Far ents and Guardians.) 




Q. What are you ? 

A, I eaniLot say tkat I have yet made up my mind, "but, as at 
present informed, I inoline to tne belief that my g’eneration Tras 
spontaneous, that my bodily substance, in its simplest expression, is 
protoplasm in the form of germ-cells; that my actions are auto- 
matic^ my motives cerebp-spinal, and my ancestors anthropoid 
apes_m their later generations, ascidians or bacteria in their earlier. 

\_Exit Examiner^ hastily. 




through a his- 

' — ‘ torical exami- 

nation^ was so 

struck with the result, that he has recorded both (Questions and 
answers as subjoined. 

Gbneeal Histoet. 

Q. What do you know about Eomtjlxts ? 

A. He was a purely mythical personage, whose actions were so 
excessively stupid that I have not burdened my memory with them. 

Q, What was the character of Hsro ? 

A. Humane, gentle, and refined. The assertions as to his cruelty 
and madness are calumnies invented by his friends. 

Q, Who was Hoher ? 

.4.'A G^reeian Mes. Haebis. The Eiad and the Odyssey were 
street songs of the period—an ancient parallel to Lord Bateynan^'*^ 
or “ Tommy make Room for your Unde^ or 

Q. Let us try elsewhere. Who was William: Tell ? 

A, He never existed — save as the hero of a German play or an 
Italian opera. 

Q. We will come to our own country. What is your view of 
King-, Aethue ? 

A. Ejno Aethitr is a solar myth, like Hercules, Thor, Yishnu, 
and generally all the so-called gods, demigods, and founders of 
religions. 

Q. Hid not Hnro Alfeei) suficer the cakes to bum in ,the 
neatherd’s hut? 

A. Oh dear, no ! The story was invented for the benefit of Royal 
Academicians hard up for a subject. 

Q. What did the 'spider suggest to Robert Beitce ? 

A. Squashing it. 

Q. TeR me what you ^ow about Henet the Eiohth. 

A. He was amiable, kind, and forbearing to a most aggravating 
set of wives, and a stnct respecter of legality. 

Q. Why is the epithet ‘‘glorious” usually applied to “Oxteen 
Bess” ? 

A, It is hardjto say. ^ Gueen Elizabeth was a mean, tricky^ and 
avaricious character, principally remarlmble for domg her Ministers 


Q. Comment on the genius of Shakspeabe. 

A. He hadn’t any. That he was uncommonly clever I do not 
deny, because he is the one theatrical person on record who realised 
a fortune 'by management. If he had lived now^ it is probable that 
he would, have gone the greatest lengths in the way of sensation 
dram^urlesque, and opira-bouffe, 

Q. This is staiHiing. Who on earth then do you suppose did 
write what we are accustomed to call Shaispbaee ? 

A, Certainly not Shakhpeaee, as we know that he couldn’t write 
Ms own name twice alike. For my own part, I lean to the Baconian 
theory, but refuse to commit myself. 

Q. Good heavens! How old are you ? 

A, If you believe the testimouy of my parents— which the 
experience of life thus far has taught me is rash— I am four years 
SIX monihs and three days old. 


PUNCH TO THE BLACK-COATS 

{Established and Dissenting). 

Hear a lay voice, 0 recalcitrant Clerics, 

To whom Punch most respectfully proffers his tip. 

Now have we not had quantum suff. of hysterics,^ 

Of cat-and-dog conflict, and quarrelsome quip ? 

Church or Conventicle, hst to his caveat^ 

Bow all ye sensible heads, whether under 
Mitre or bnlycook, curly or wa\’y hat ! 

Call in your lightning, and tie up your thunder I 

Punch must announce that all sensible people 
Are wofully weary of all this to-do ; 

Wondering why the traditional steeple. 

Which points so suggesrivclr up x. rbt blue, 

Stands as a sign of perjjetnal shinlr, a 
Pepper-pot tokeKof battle as hot 
As water of Hecla or pickle of India. 

Must you keep boilmg the clerical pot ? 

“Peace and goodwill ? weU, it sounds very pretty 
Prom eloquent oracles lovely in lawn ; 

Bnt passionate squabbles and bickerings petty 
Scarcely portend its desirable dawn. 

Eidiculous rows round the title of “Reverend ” ! 

Strife about what may he carved o’er a grave ! 

Say will such puerile potterings never end ? 

Must the red standard eternally wave ? 

Small pseudo-popelings who peevishly hanker 
For mass and monopoly, cash and kotou — 

Priggish P.P.’s whose un-reverend rancour 
Revels in rudeness a cad might eschew— 

Clerical Hraco^ so down uponhttle ones— 

Watchdogs who snarl at the gates of the grave — 

Ware I or your holds on the mass wOl be brittle ones, 
TJseless to shackle as helpless to save. 

‘ Genial Gentlemen— Churchmen, Hissenters— 

Is there no clerical Coventry known 
Whither to banish these pubhc tormentors ? 

Zealots and sectaries, can’t you change tone ? 

If but for sake of a little variety, 

With Sweet milk of Chari^ temper your zeal ; 

Mingle the spirit of peace with your piety, 

Harry no longer, endeavour to heal I 

P opni at speech on this rumpus parsonic, 

Wliich raises a dust wheresoever we walk, 

Is to be far less polite than laconic ; 

Much it might pain you to list to such talk. 

Lend Punch your ears, then, 0 Clerics ubiquitous. 

Lest it be found there are those who shall say, 

“ Whenever we ’d banish the harsh or iniquitous, 

Ghe peace-blazoned ‘ drag ’ of the Priest stops the way ! ” 


He Dickey-Birds nil nisi Bonum. 

Sir, 

We have beared a deal of the cruelty of killing and plucking 
Hickey-birds— dear little things! Bosh! They ain’t dear little 
things ; leastways, not out of the trade. They are nasty quarrel- 
some little varmint. Watts says they “ in their little nests agree.” 
What’s Watts ? He may have knowed a thing or two about Hons 
and bears, but it ’s quite certain he didn’t know much about 
Dickies. If he ’ad, this would have been about what he would 
have wrote— 

Birds in their little nests agree 
Till big enough to fight ; 

And then the biggest gets atop, 

And sarye the little ^uns right I 

Yours truly, 

A Feather Dresser. 

Address to the CoNVocATioir oe York.— Y ork, you’re not 
wanted. 











1 




OBBIN' COCK ROBIN. 

“Who kill, .rt Cock ItoWnp-’ 

I, said 1 )aine i'asliion 

‘U^merc"okS^T>?“^ 

“■WTio saw him die?” 

Po+« S^'v “ "^hose ken 

I saw him die!” ““-“en 

his blood P” 
p’“^vPv',® 'WOETH— 


Candid 

■==™.tS"r 

"" Cfcmw«m, lib. i. l. j 


We cauglit his blood ! 

Who made his bier ? ” 

I,” said Madame La Mode • ^vi"^ Mer ? ” 

“ In ^ wine - trin^gf ° be’- 

I made his bier ! ” o er his bier. 

’ll he his grave ? Wha^ ^s the prayer they will 

„%s: E«,w 

’coipMB eschew ! " 

That ’s the prayer they Will pray. 


« WTin m 1. -L • 1 . prayer they will pr« 

Wh^ffiSKhr to that say Amen?” 

“ w ni°?® the other”^ *■ feather, 


We 
' remaiii 


SOE" AITD STBAygyp. 


gXEAirgVP. 
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ST. VALENTINE^S DAY AT GIRTON. 


First Tcrntg Lady {opens Yalentine, wnd reads ) : — 

*^Ep(as aviKars 

''H.pas, hs iy KriifjLacri rlirreLs/ . . . &C., &0- 

Charming, isn't it ? Gussie must hate sent it from Oxford « ’* 

Second Young Lady (overlooJcing). ‘‘Yes, it's out of the J-NTIGOJUTE-^tke Loye-Chorus, 
YOU KNOW. How MUCH JOLLIER THAN THOSE SILLY ENGLISH YeRSBS EeLLOWS USED TO 
SEND ! ” 

LOTAE YAGAEIES. 

There are two Moons, one ecclesiastical and the other civil. Perhaps we ought to say 
there are three, and include the Moon poetical, which hath infiuences oyer 
**The limatLo, the lover, and the poet.” 

The Moon ecclesiastical defines Easter Hay ; and this year there is a great outcry; against 
her for putting that festival a week later than if the actual Moon had decided it. The 
Eeverend Lord Auwxne Compton, however, comes forward with consolation, and says 

“Among the proposals for amending the Rubrics now before Convention is one that the following 
words should be added to the rule quoted by Mr. Jackson from the Book of Common ‘Prayer : — ‘ Note. — 
That the full moon of this rule is not the fml moon of the heavens, but the 14th day of the moon of the 
Ecclesiastical Calendar.' ” 

Plain people will fancy that this is an odd way to mend a Rubric (if it be a Rubric),' since, 
instead of altering it, a note is added stating that “ full Moon” means somethinff else, and 
that the “Moon of the heavens” is not the Moon recognised by the Church ‘ of England. 
What an insult to “ Siderum Megina hicornis ” ! Why should not the Moon of the heavens 
regulate Easter, so that everybody may calculate the date of that feast for himself ? 

There is a story of a Greek Cockney who was surprised’ to find the same Moon in Athens 
that he had left behind him at Corinth. His astonishment could hardly have been gre^r 
than is that Pf Mr. Jackson and his friends at .finding that the. Clergy have a special 
Moon b£ Hieirpwn, which declines to be bound by astronomical rules. 

35. Payson Weston’s Perpetual Moiaon. 

‘[110 miles in twenty-four hours, ^followed, within less than a week, by ISO 'miles in fortyf^ei^ht! ] 

Well ! there is one, thing no one can say of our American Cousin's -unequalled pedestrian 
feat— and feet— and that is, walker! 



THE FOLLY AT FOLOSTONE. 

Air— “ The Vicar ofBray:^ 

0 Ridsdale, Reverend Gent,, desist 
From antics RituaHstie. 

Are you determined to persist 
In aping rites Papistic? 

What, is it reaRy your intent 
To disregard “ monition ” ? 

On that wild course if you are bent, 
Consider your position. 

In the face of the Law no longer fiy ; 

At Popery cease to play, Sir. 

You had better cave in and knuckle 
down, 

And act the Yiear of Bray, Sir. 

Oblige the Law to turn you out 
As being its transgressor, 

And you may, call yourseH, no doubt, 

A “ Cathoue” Confessor. 

But you 're a Heretic, Sir, says Rome, 
Until her iiale you enter; 

YThilst from the Church that was your 
home 

You '11 stand a mere Dissenter. 

In the face of the Law, &e. 

This is a land of Liberty, 

And all, in these dominions, 

To own what faith they please are free, 
And preach their own opinions. 
Whatever crotchets they may hold 
They 're licensed to avow riiem, 
Without, but not within, the fold, 

Whose Doctors disallow them. 

In the face of the Law, &e. 

To Bishops if you thus deny 
Obedience that you owe, Sir, 

Oh whither do you think to fiy, 

And where expect to go,^ Sir ? 

What refuge from “ Erastianism,” 

But Imuckling down to C^esae ? 

Some new conventicle of Schism, 

A High-Church Ebenezer ? 

In the face of Ihe Law, &c. 

Will you compete, for cure of souls, 

With each sectarian surgeon. 

And, in your chasubles and stoles, 
Attempt to cut out Spurgeon ? 

But first a req^uisite you 'H need 
'Twin puzzle you to fish up ; 

For your secession to sueoeed, 

You'R have to find a Bishop. 

In the face of the Law, &e. 

Debarred by Vatican Decrees, 

AH their gainsayers banning, 

You fellows can't, as refugees, 

Take service under Manning. 

Like bats you flit 'twixt birds and beasts, 
In view of either errmg, 

Her Protestants nor Popish Priests, 

Fish, flesh, nor good jed hearing. 

In the face of the Law, &C. 

You know, if once you overstepped 
Rome's fixed and rigid border, 

That all of you would then be kept 
Severely under order ; 

For pranks allowed no further scope, 
Obedience forced to render ; 

No more himself each playing Pope, 

But snubbed as a Pretender. 

In the face of rite Law, &c. 


Not a Bad InterpEatation. 
Inquisitive Small Boy, Papa, what does 
Fugitive mean ? 

Fa^pa {QonsuUing Ntddalfs DifCtionary), 
“ Not tenable — not durable — • volatile — 
short-Hved.” 

lAttle Boy. Then, does Fugitive Slave 
Circular mean Short-lived Slave Circular ? 


i 
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THE RULING PASSION. 

Prison Chaplcum {^ argod > to rsport on Oonvicfs religions Krwwledgi )* “Do YOU ioow THE Commakdmbnts ? ” 
Prisoner . Ybs, Sir.” Prison Chaplain . “ Say the Eighth.” 

Prisoner { promptly ). “Thou Shalt do no manner. of Work; thou, nor thy Son, nor thy Daughter,” &c 


A WOBD lOR WALKEK 


Yy-ould l)e aumeated by making it also a Pronouncing Bee, so as to 
combine rivSry in rigtt speaking mtb competition in ortbo^apby. 
Tbe President of, the “ Bee ” .to spell out the word whibh he iuYites 
the members to pronounce ; it bemg also posted up before their eyes 
in large print. A Pronouncing Bee would probably afford the 
following amongst other no less elegant examples of popular 
utterance : — ' * 

“Ask” — ast, arsk, awsk, [Cockney) ax. “Basket” — ^barsket, 
bawsket. “Class” — clarse. “blaster ”—mawster, muster, measter 
{rustic), “Bad”— baud or bod [superfine rustic). “Bore”— baw 
[superfine swelT). “BuB”— bul [northern rustic), “Pudding” — 
pud-diing, ud as in mud [ditto), “ Common”— kimmon. “ Coyer ” 
— kmbr. “ Creature ” — creacher. “ Curiosity ” — curosity. 
“Ear” — ^year. “Here” — ear. “Draw” — drawr. ‘‘Law” — lawr. 

“ Saw” — sawr (Cockney). ‘ ‘ See ” — zee [rustid), “ Face ” — reeace 
“Grievous” — grievious. “ Tremendous ” —tremenjus. 

“Hand” — ^^and. “House” — ^’ouse. “Hour” — ^our. “Honour” 

— hssispat. “Horse” — ^hoss, ’orse. ’oss. “I” — Oi [northern rustic), 
“ SpanidL” — spannel. “ Spirit ” — sperrit. “ Thanks ” — thenks. 
“ iSme”— toime [Cockney). “ More ” — ^moor “ Hew ” — 

noo. “ Duty ” — dooty. “ Tuesday ” — CJiooseday, Toosday. 
“Tune”— toon. “Teal —weal. “ Yehiole ”— wehiole. “What” 
— wot, vot. “When”— wen, “Which”— witch. ' “You”— yer. | 
The standard of reference at Spelling Bees has hitherto been too 
exclusively Webster’s Dictionary— 2, ctoss insult to the shade of 
Dr. Johnson-. But surely due regard wiould now be paid to that 
other Lexicographer whose authority is held to have determined the 
speech as wduL as the speHing of our.native tongue. It is the reverse 
61, true that felling Bees axe all “Walker?’ The operation of 
Walker on the ^effing Bee would possibly effect a considm^ble 
diminution of the crime of clipping the O.umsN’s Eimlish, whereby 
the ears of the more cultivated classes of Her Maje^’s loyal 
subjects are too commonly offended. 


HYMN TO YICTOEIA. 

[After Ben Jonson.) , ^ , 

OuEEN or Empress, Lady fair, 

^vran of the swelling deep, 

Who, in distant Orient air, 

Dost the sway of nations keep ? 

Must w:e, changing style with scene, 
HaB an Empress in our Q-ueen ? 

Where the tiger haunts the glade, 

"^ere the mystic Ganges flows, 

WTiere we English, unafraid, 

Govern friends who once were foes, 

• There thy power is felt, unseen, 
There men bow to England’s Queen. 

Lay the imperial style apart ; 

Leave it to the lords of legions : 

Queen in every English heart, 

Be thou Queen in Eastern regions. 

Keep thy style and state serene — 
Wbo so great as India’s Queen ? 


Beams in the Balance. 

There is reason to believe that the “Imponderables ” are about 
.to be abolished. A distinguished Chemist has, if not mistaken, 
determined, by experiment, that Light at least is ponderable. At 
the Royal Listitution, the other Friday evening, Mr. Crookes gave 
a lecture, in which he appears to have aetaaBy demonstrated me 
possibility of weighing a ray of Light. Now if light has weight. 
Sie weight of Li^t in some quantity must be no light weight, and 


I light is heavy. 




Pzinted JocepN Bmitli, of No. SO.loraJne Road, Holloway.in the Pamh of 8t. Maiy. lathe County of JUdcUesiiX, at the Prlntog Offices of Messia. BradbuJTj^^uew^ & Co . Loiahatd 

IXL Fzeelact Whltkdan, in rae (Sty uc Iioadoa» aa&puhhdi^ hy iSm at No. 85, Beet Street, m the Pariah of Bt. Btide,Oity of lioadon.— SAiuasAX, rehnwry 38, 1876. . 
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Grand Juries to Boards elected by Twelye-ponnd Eatepayers— 

“ out of the frying-pan into tbe fire. 

The Irish Members bad the fight to themselves ; and the opponents 
of the Bill, led by Mr. i^VAKAOH— who has a Bill of his own for 
tinkermg the frying-pan— had the best of it. , -r. » 

Then followed Home-Etde Measure Number Two, Me. Butt s 
Grand Jury Presentments Bill — ^knocked on the head aiter a refresh- 
ingly short struggle. 

Th ' ursda ^ Lord Salisbury introduced the Oxford 

Eeform BiB. The Government of the University is to be put into 
Comonission after 1877. Till then, if a House hkes to put itself in 
order to the Commissioners^ satisiaction it may do so. Funds for 
University needs are to be got by abolition of “ Idle Fellowshijis, 
which ought to put £50,000 at the University’s disposal at once, and 


four times as much eventually. The Mai\iuis tried to make a dis- 
tinction between '‘idle fellows” and “idle fellowships.” "^at 
Colleges and Captains have to do is to get the idle “fellows out 
of their “ ships ” as soon as may be. 

Thursday’s {Commons) Essence we have extracted m advance. 
Friday {Lor'ds ), — The Lord Chancellor tried to prove that the 
New House of Lords’ Court of Appeal would be the Old House of 
Lords — or that parvum cmicilmm = Magnum Concilium* What ’s 
in a name ? Lord Cairn s could answer Juliet^ question. 

Cmvm(ms^-—'EQVm of Hackney made a rash and Hi-directed 
attack on the Militia and the Barrack System, and was very ener- 
getically and sensibly answered hy Min. Hardy. Haclmey readily 
suggests hobby ; let not Mr. Holms,, though sitting for the one, take 
to ‘rwfing om the other. 

PHILOLOGr “IN SPORT.” 

It is-agreeahle to notice a praiseworthy effort to make the study 
of abstruse languages no longer a task and a drudgery , but a pastime 
and a pleasure. : A Samkrit handbook for t\o Fireside has our 
cordial wishes for its success through many editions to come ; and 
we-b^efuHy look forward to a time when the language, dealt with 
in tHs' very alluring manner, will have beoome as familiar as Irish 
or Sooteh, Erse or Gaelic, to many a solitary student hy his lonely 
hearth,' many a fair philologist in her comfortable chimney- 
comer. 

We are betraying no seOT€ts,>aibaismg no confidence, in announcing 
that* this help- to Sanskrit is only the first of a series of Handbooks 
, ^1008064 to while away odd moments- and unconsidered minutes. The 
foBowkig^^eaisant little manuals may he expected to appear in due 
cotmso:— ^ 

Garden iStroUs among Greek Boots, 
at Tea-time* 

ArMo oner a Cup of Coffee, 

A Gujarati Handbook for the Hmy Chair. 

^mese in the Summer House, 

j^ngarian : a Book for those who are kept waiting for Dinner, 
B^w^astudy FoUsh whUe^you are havin>g yomr Boots blacked, 
Taiml cmd Telum i a Breadofast-dn^Bed Booh, 

TtsrkMsh mer a Bipe : a Birds-eye mew of the Language, 
AMdd-*Samn m a Country Bamm, 
lomtnAk^: a Book for the Chdmney^Oormr, 

BEa^Homs with the^Hkirdes Lemguag^, 


SUN Y. STEAM. 

According to the Athenceumy a Frenchman “states that he has 
proved his position of being” enabled- to use sunshine as a motive 
power.” This piece of scientific intelligence suggests three obvious 
coroBiiries 

1. The employment of sunshine as a means of locomotion is alto- 
gi^thjer disifcinot firom- the extraction ot that article from 
cucumbers. 

®io«ld a patent be taken out for the practical application of 
to’ discovery, it will he of hut little value ia the Metropolis, 
Ifeelieste, and other large cities and towns, owing to the 
.aaHJenne of the motive power for a considerable portion <ff the 

3^. It may be fairly assumed that within twelve months from this 
time .seme sanguine projector wiE uphold the claims of 
a^kother mo^e power as equally efficacious— namely Moon- 
shioe. 

The "Bapef aaid the Pretender. 

Tto CaxKst forces hJLVmg bcen signally defeated at Yera, EsteJla,. 
aW'Tolesa, Dosf Carlos ia told from the Yatioan that, in the opioion 
of Holy Father, “he on^st to cease carrying on war in Spain 
now that there is no p^bability of his being siiccessfuL” His 
Hchftesft eUdbnkg to be to Yieeg®^t of Heaven,. reDoganses the 




MUSIC AND COOKERY. 

MEETING has been held at 
the Mansion House, the 
^ A Lord Mayor in the Chair, 

^ National 

Im' ''-'/ / V Training School'ifor Music, 

t- 1 ^ ^ about to be opened at Een- 

‘‘ *’ siagton. by the estahHsh- 

'7 ment of Free Scholarships. 

^ Several of these, ^ the great 

\ Corporation, City Com- 

vxN panics, and Common Coun- 

cilmen, kave undertaken 
, to found.' Not a word can 

‘ be said against this laud- 

^ movement in the East, 

to promote harmony and 
V\\vv/' tbe study of counterpoint 

I ^ O '' ' and thorough bass in the 

' ( \Vv West. But there is another 

I I ■ ' i 1 ‘ , educationalinstitution, now 

' ~ ‘i ^ operation at Ken- 

siagton, which, we trust, 
j / forgotten by 

' V ' City opulence, appealing as 
y it must do to tastes and 

Sil ' '<■ pursuits which, for many 

H generations, have been 

li / ‘ cultivated with untiring 

H I ^ energy and complete snc- 

m ®6ss to the East of Temple 

®ar. It canonlyheneces- 
^ sary to name the School of 

Cookery and its wants^ to 
prompt the most hospitable Corporation in ithe world ; the Fish- 
mongers, the Fruiterers, the Yintners, the Poulterers, the Cooks, 
and all the rest of the festive City Companies; and the genial 
Common Councilinen of Portsoken, Yuitry, and every other ward in 
London, to endow, with loving care and affectionate liberality, an 
estabHskment in which they must all feel the deepest personal 
interest— thereby showing that while they are mindful of the wants 
of the larynx and the voice, they do not overlook the claims of the 
epigastrium and the appetite, and are as sensible of the^pleasuxes of 
good eating, as thev are alive to the delights of drinking in sweet 
sounds. Music has had a hearing at the Mansion House : we hope 
that Cookery also will soon receive proper attention in that congenial 
atmosphere. 

aUESTION IN RULE OF THREE. 

{Bor Vestries and Vestry Reformers.) 

Pure and Mixed Mathematics, Time allowed^ to December, 1876. 

A Geisttleman of Florence writes to say that all the snow that fell 
in that City was rapidly carted away by hundreds of carts and 
filing into the Amo. Now, i£ a block of snow in front of my 
door, measuring four inches by four inches, weighs two and a 
haH ounces, and can be compressed to one-third of its bulk (for 
snowballing), how many carts, and of what capacity, will he re- 
quired to cart away all the snow lying in one mile of a London 
street fifty feet wide, the snow being four inches deep ? Having 
found this, find how many carts, of the same capacity, will be 
required to do the same work for a]! the main thoroughfares of 
London, showing how they will get to thedr work, and how they will 
travel to the River with their loads, and back empty (traffic not to 
he suspended during, this cartage). 


Jenkans v. Jenkins. 

The Jeneins tribe, it seems, are fain 
In contrariety to revel : 

One Jenkins writes The DemVs Chain f 
Another holds there is no Devil. 

’Twixt two such Jenkinses, ’tis plain 
Satan wdU find Ms proper lev^. 

* See the drastic and didactic Temperance Novel, so called, byE. Jenjbuns, 
Esa., M.P. for Dundee. 

Am Old SkL^noae. 

{Adapted to aModem - Mmia .) 

AngeUna, Fain would I rink, hut that I fear to M.. 

Bdwm, You must risk “ spiHers,’^ or not rink at all^ 
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THE HARD-UP HORTICULTURISTS. 

ET RS give a tear to tlie sor- 
rovrs of the poor Eoyal 
Horticultural Society! 
They were pathetically re- 
counted by Lori' ALnii.D 
Churchul, presiding at the 
adjourned annual meeting of 
the Fellows o; rhat impecu- 
nious Corporation in their 
Council Hoorn, South Ken- 
sington ; and signally illus- 
trate the auspiciousness of 
the genius loci. His Lordship 
stated that : — 

“In the past year the income 
of the Society had been diminish- 
ing, and the rent of the G-ardens 
had not been paid. The Royal 
Commissioners, however, had 
given the Society three years in 
order to enable them to raise 
their income up to £10,000 a 
year. Up to the present time 
they had only received £3,000, 
but still the year was young. If, 
however, the income was not 
raised in three years to £10,000, 
the Society could not any longer 
exist.” 

The report above and 
below ( 3 pioted contains no 

reference to any payment or delivery of prizes due to successful competitors at the Society’s 
shows. Those debts may possibly have been paid, though rent is owing. But never say die! 

“Da. Alfued Smee was of opinion that, no matter what they did, they could not damage the prestige 
of the Royal Horticultural Society.” 

Ho, indeed. The prestige of a Horticultural Society in arrears of rent for its grounds, or 
prizes for its premium-winners, must be pretty well past damaging. 

“ Although the Society might be short of funds, it would still rise again.” 

Yes ; in the meanwhile its motto may well be Resurganv—ioi: how long ? De. SiESE 
continued 



This Woodman deals a sturdy stroke 
Stark strength with skill combining,'^ 
Duty with him is not a joke, 

Or synonym for dining. 

A guest extremely kind and nice 
To have within your border, 

Who gives you neatly-veiled advice 
To — set your house in order ! 

Hot JoisfEs’s gush nor Cottqh’s sneer 
Will this stern Woodman soften. 

For turning .'—well, his foes, I fear, 
Deem he ’s done that too often. 

But when he a Tpas tree, 

And thinks :i: r:i -j i-jt axeing, 

To turn 7iim were a task, pardae ! 

Titanic muscles taxing. 

And yet this “ infant’s ” cool advice 
Perhaps is worth revolving. 

Ere the new Turner thinks his thrice 
And reaches to resolving ; 

Or other chopper-wielders rise 
To mark your trees with ‘‘ blazes,” 
And tell home-truths to Companies 
In less melMuous phrases. 

For these are days when revenue 
Entails responsibility ; 

Big trusts are left to very few 
To toy with in tran(g[uillity. 
Commissions sometimes take by storm 
Strongholds of Corporation ; 

And then the “ rude nandof Heform” 
Works wondrous tribulation. 

Heglected duties, funds too fat, 

And interests sly and sinister — 

Which he so gently hinted at, 

Our Auent ex-Prime Minister, — 

Are not the things to buoy a barq^ue 
When storm to storm seems beckoning : 
How would it be, to build an ark 
Against a day of reckoning ? 


“ They might do many tbiugs to raise the fortunes of the Society. They might have Skating Rinks and 
other attractions, but unless they kept to the cultivation of horticulture, they cotdd never maintain the 
Gardens in their proper position.” 

At South Kensington ? Is that a proper position for the Horticultural Gardens ? And 
would not the position be more suitable tor Skating Rinks and other attractions ” than for 
the “ cultivation of horticulture ” ? If the ‘‘ other attractions ” included Skittles, the sad 
Horticulturists might, at least, have a chance of competing with the “ Jolly Gardeners.” 

The Horticultural Society has had losses, personal as well as pecuniary. It has lost 
Fellows. There are some Societies that no Fellow can possibly he expected to remain in 
connection with, and whose accounts are of the things no Fellow can understand, not even 
Lord Dundreary. But, of course, it would be uncivil to say that the Royal Horticultural Society 
is one of them. A hold Fellow suggested an attempt to reclaim the FeRows they had lost 

“ He (Me. Bowking) was exceedingly glad that the Council had come round to the views of the 
Fellowg, and he would urge that it was of the highest importance that the Fellows who had been lost 
should be recovered to the Society. ('Hear, hear !’) Let the Council make a special appeal to those 
Fellows to come back to then: Society, and let there be a systematic house-to-house canvass in the 
neighbourhood.” 

^^De Vaudace^ de l^audace, et toujour s de appears to he the motto of hold 

Mr. Bowrutg, What cheek a Fellow — any Fellow— must have to propose sending round 
the Hat on behalf of the Royal Horticultural Society I Systematically, tooj from house to 
house in the neighbourhood Would not that expedient be a little less unlikely to answer 
in a remoter district wherein the Concern on which residents are aobLited to b'tstow their 
charity is less known than the R. H. S. is at South Kensington ? 


THE TUENEB^S TO THE CITY COMPANIES. 


Those duties of each ancient Guild, 

To which old Charters bind them, 

Most surely ought to he fulfilled 
Wherever search may find them. 

And if Time’s metamorphosis 
Have blurred their very traces, 

One thing is certain, and 'tis this— 

Hew ones must take their places I 

Trade interests alone may yield 
Full scope for all your vigour. 

To bring Art-work into the field, 

And put down rogues with rigour, 

Are tais to tax your cash and skill ; 

Since some who. look upon her 
Fear Britain’s course must he down-hill, 
TiR scamped work brings .dtskononr. 

Shrink not from Satire’s friendly whip, 
Hor pose yourselves as martyrs ; 

But take, in time, the Turner’s ^‘Tip,” 
And overhaul your Charters. 

Pageants, brave halls, and sumptuous 
feeds, 

Mean vulgar ostentation ; 

Trade and the Time have larger needs 
Which claim consideration ! 


“I desire that each of these local institutions may thrive and prosp^ on that only basis on which 
anything can permanently thrive and prosper— namely, the steady and careful performance of its 
duties. . . So far from desiring their . abolition, what I cordially desire is their development and expansion 
m an application to duties that are of the greatest importance to the country. ... It is not for an 
infant to advise adults. . , . The main difficulty, no doubt, is the change of circumstances ; hut if we 
look to the original duties of these ancient Guilds, we shall find in most instances they have disappeared, 
and you do not know ■\\heie to find them. There is required for full conformity to the purposes of these 
Companies, a change in the form m which their energies and resources were to be applwd. ... A great 
mass of new wants have come into existence. . , . The necessity of Mling hack upon our ingenuity, and 
developing our resources, has become greater and greater. . . . Piofessional and technical trait^g is 
wanted hy most of the various classes of our artisans . . , and all these classes are, as it were, .knocking 
at your doors, and asking what help you can give them.”— Me. Gladstone to the Tmn&rd Gem'gmg. 


Great City Guilds, what think you, pray, 
Of the new TtEEBeeris* bads ” P 
Affairs are entering, one would say, 

Dpon a novel pnasis. 


“ Hew wants,” indeed! the “ want to know ” 
Which Brother Gladstone starts with— 

Is this the sort of thing go 
And trouble Civic hearts with ? 


^ “A poet, whose works are- now three thousand 
yeai's old, in one of his immortal lines has told tne 
world that the excellence of a 'Woodman heth not 
in his strength, but in his skill.”— M e. Glad- 
stone. 


SYXIADTTS AND SUEZ. 

Mr. Gladstone has sent the newsgsap^^s a 
** Syllabus” of q[uestious on the Canal 
shares purchase. A Syllabus from the 
Author of Vaticanism ! What imore oould 
have been expected from the Yai^nan^feaelf? 
Is William going also to sproolaim himself 
infallible ? 



OLD KING BY 


NEW NAME. 


Tymlcyns, Good Mobkino! A— a—I want a Costitme op Henry the Fotteth op England, if you please !’' 

La hlU GostumUre {affably j but iwt mtlwwt a touch of scorn), “ Excuse me, Sir ! Henry the Emnm of England! Henry the 
Fourtn was a Fbbngs King ! ” 


The QostwmMT {solving the difficulty), “ Parkins ! Par-kins I ! ^ 
The Costumier. Bring down the * Angry Cat!” 


{Voice in the distance, “Yes, Sir ! ”) 

\Ee must have meant Henri Quatre^ hut that was what Iw said. 


CHAIES BEHIND COUNTERS. 

As a rule, wlieH a customer enters a Braper^s stop, an Assistant 
hands that customer a chair. That is, if you are a Lady, or a 
being of the lower sex at ladies’ heels. Hot if only a Man, come 
shopping sim]^y on your own account. Male customers neyer 
haye chairs ottered them. The Shopmen know that the man will 
be suited immediately. He will choose what he wants out of any 
assortment of articles at a glance. MaUj in making purchases, of 
draperies at least, does not compare, deliberate, and judge. It is 
not nis nature to. , He will buy and be off. He won’t sit down for 
an hour, or eyen a minute. He does not want a chair, not he. 

Howeyer, chairs are at his elbow, plenty, before the counter. But 
there are none behind it. There, those who serve stand. The 
Female Assistants stand, as well as the Shopmen, and haye to stand 
all day. A Lady, who at farthest wiU. probably not exceed three 
hours in choosing a silk or a inusKn, has a seat proyided for her ; 
but the Female Assistant, to' say nothing .of the Shopman, who 
serves her, must .keep, on her legs -not only while attending on 
customers,^ but even whilst unoccupied, from early morning till 
late at night. There is no sitting at the receipt of custom for 
her;^ no sitting for anybody but the Cashier. Why does this 
partic^rly brutal and barbarous arrangement exist ? “ It is said 
that this custom has to a certain extent keen adopted out of defer- 
ence to the supposed wishes of customers.” So we learn from a 
Circular signed by a number of Ladies resident in Bristol, Clifton, 
and the neighbourhood, deprecating the regulation by which Female 
Assistants in shops are “ obliged to stand so many hours continu- 
ously,” to the detriment of meir comfort and health. These are 
their words 

“"Without any desire to intorfere unduly in business arrangements, but 
solely out of sympathy with those of our own sex, we beg to submit to the 
Masters of all retail shops in which women are employed as Assistants, that it 


would very much add to our comfort when we are making our purchases, if we 
saw these young women relieved from this unnecessary strain upon their con- 
stitution, 'by seats being provided for them, and permission given to sit and 
take a few minutes’ rest at the various intervals, in which, as we believe, they 
might, when not serving, do so without neglecting the interests of their 
employers.” 

This appeal, though addressed to aU Shopkeepers who employ 
Female Assistants, chiefly concerns Drapers- The Philosopher, 
detained in a Draper’s shop, and looking around him, is generally 
struck with the pallid, hectic, pasty, flabby, and otherwise unwhole- 
some visages of the Assistants, male and female. Of the latter even 
he may often grieve to notice that not a few have partially lost their 
hair, so that their heads present here and there appearances similar 
to the half-worn mop, or long-abandoned crow^s-nest. He feels 
that all this is partly owing to the vitiated air of the shop, always 
peculiarly stuffy, though made so by emanations from sources worse 
than stuffs, and he sees that the injurious effect of a bad atmosphere 
is greatly aggravated by haying to stand in it all day long. 

The considerate Ladies who beg that Shopwomen may be allowed 
seats, add the suggestion that all shops might advantageously ‘‘he 
closed at a much earlier hour than is now the case.” They truly 


observe that — “The chief thing wanted is unanimity among the 
Masters.” An initiative is needful to render people unanimous who 
are not so yet. Might it not be judiciously taken by any enter- 
prising man of busmess, master of Female Assistants ? He would 
surely find it at least a safe “spec” to combine enterprise with 
humanity. Who wiU risk it? “Seats behind the Cfounter”— 
would not this he a taking legend in a shw-window amongst the 
scrolls that teach ns to come and buy? (Jf all attractive labels 
anuounciag the “ novelties of the season,” would not this he the 
Ticket? 

New Novel. — Angry Livers, By the Author of Cross Lights. 












“ I hare done my best to make my home comfortable for his 
EAST AND WEST. sake,” continued the Mistress of the house ; and her lip trembled. 

^ “I have clothed the walls in blue-green tints, and hung up any 

Punch to the Mahahajab: op BmanwiJS . amount of delft and Persian plates. All the furniture is antistieally 

/> eicome, "?7'ise Tojab: of ugly and Eesthetieally nnc^ortable ; and, to please to, I toe 

// 1 ". — 1 changed your name from Betsy to hAnansfi T thoueriit it 







Btjed-wam ! cnangea your name m 

From the far heart of sounded more refined.” 

Hindton. “ Indeed you toe, h 

IsthiskmdL-Jrvousend. “ And yet he does not come ! ” , ,, , 

Pit 'icl, umk' of "'Western The words were scarcely out of her mouth when a loud knock was j 
courtesy heard at the front door. The two women looked at one another as ! 

Feels it his nart to make women will when they feel their hearts in their mouths. Then | 
reply Feai^ces clapped her hands with joy, and Ataiaitta glided grace- I 

To BnglanPs Eastern fully out of the room to attend to the visitor. ^ In a moment more a 
Friend. hurried step was heard on the stairs, the curtain barring the entrance 

to the boudoir was thrust aside, and husband and wife were Inched 
These medals, sent from iu one another’s arms. And then they began to talk. Hewas fi^ 
East to West, of conversation. He gave her 2 i. precis of all the leaders m the daily 

When hung upon each papers, and read many articles mom the the 


i, because I thought it 


“ Indeed you have, Mum,” replied the faithful creature. 

ft J ■rrr\4‘ T-i rt m I 








boyish breast, 

WiU teU the stirring 
- story, 


How British lads could you a question, dear.” ^ 


and the 

“ I could listen to you for hours,” at last she said ; adding, with 
a smile, “ Indeed, I have done so. But I want so very much to ask 


play the man, 

And how a Prince of Hitt- 
dostan 

Could see, and sweB, 
their glory. 

Punch thanks you in the 
youngsters’ name. 

“Such deeds are not of 
local fame,” 


Your BDighness says, and rightly. 

Yet none the less their thanks are due 
To one who proves that dictum true, 

So promptly and politely I 

Such deeds,, such words, do much to kmt 
Far lands ; when diplomatic wit 
Proves the more strained the duller : 

The “ touch of Nature ” everywhere 
Knits’ hearts that feel and hands that dare — 
In ^ite of creed and colour. 

Be sure our boys will weax with pride 
These tetons. from the Orient side 
Of Britain’s empire sp 3 .cions— 

From one yon courteously call 
“ Their fellow subject,” m Bengal— 

End thought, and impulse gracious I 

We serve one Lady — Empuess — Q/TJEEIJ,— 
Mere title matters not, I ween, 

we are friends, not foemen. 

Though Critics carp, though Statesmen jar, 
Burdwan, from her oasis far,* 

Sends words of pleasant omen. 


“ Nay, nay, pretty trifler,” hereplied hurriedly, but afEeotionately, 

‘ ‘ you really must hear this. Listen ! ” 

And then he read, from begimiiag to end, the last number of the 
Pournul of Psychological ]}£edicine. She listened with a half-smne 
upon her lipsj bnt there was a feeling of anxiety at her heart— at her 
heart of hearts. 

“ You must tell me,” she said gently, but firmly, “why you did 
not retnm to dinner ? ” 

“ Did I not? he murmured, absently. 

“ 0 Edwin', yon know you did not.” 

He blushed up to the roots of Ms hair. He felt>that his evasion 
was regarded as a subterfuge. 3 u 

“You are right,” ihe said, at last — and there was a hard, cold 
expression about Ms eyes as he spoke — “ I did woi return to dinner.” 

She was all of a fiutter, and the tears gathered in her eyes. In a 
moment she was clasped to her husband’s heart. i 

“0 my darling I he cried, ,“we have been married only six 
weeks, and yet a shadow has arisen between my loved one and 
myself : a shadow brin^g with it agony andjremorse — a shadow 
horrible and palpable ! 

She was cold and pale now, bnt she replied, calmly, “ Yon mean 
the shadow of dinner ?” ^ 

He bnried Ms face in Ms hands, and was silent. 

“Edwin’, my love, my angel,” she said, softly, “before we part 
for ever — ^for part we must ii the Club claims you daily for its own — 
Nay, do not interrupt me, darling, I repeat, before we part let me 
ask you, is there no hope ? ” 

He was silent for a moment. Then he wiped away a few teB-tale 
drops of moisture from Ms eyes. Then he sighed heavily, and pro- 

Onl;^t^’^^rsaid. ‘ ‘ Take it 1 ” He moved towards the door- 
way. When he reached the curtains he turned round and cried, 
wim a voice trembling with emotion, “ My darliag, 0 my darling, 


Sends words of pleasant omen. I loojve my dinner in your hands. Let us forget the past in a glorious 

* Burdwan is one of the most productive territories of India, and being futoe.” j 1.1- 

environed by jungles, appears like a garden surrounded by a wilderness.” The As he disappeared she began to read the paper he had left mth 
Eaiah’s gift of silver medals to the boyish heroes of the Goliath is one of the hex:. A passage, was marked. The marked P^ss^e contained a 
pleasantest passages ever recorded between Inland and India.) of a Lecture upon Cookery delivered by Me. BnCEmSTEE at 


iasantest passages ever recorded between JSngiand ana inoia.; report ox a ijecture upon uooxery aeuverea oy mjs. 

High Wycombe. 

&on her eyes glistened and her cheeks became rosy. “ At last I 

TJMTED AT LAST !* ^ ‘ ^ ^ w. Andnow 

A Novelette for the Brawing^Noom and the Kitchm* She rang the bell, and soon the faithful createe ms (doseted 

with her Mistress, At the end of the conversation the Mistress 
CkAPTBB L—All Wrong' I kissed the servant, as women will under the impMse of a joy too 

“ Don’t speak to me,” said Feamies. “ I cannot hear to think of great to bear single-handed. 


it. Your Master did not come back to-day, and I do not expect to 
see him to-morrow.” 

She was a pretty, pouting yo-ongi wife. Her complexion was 
cream-coloured, and her eyes a glorious hazel. When she smiled 
her face became as bright as a sunbeam ; but now, as she reclined 
on her easy-chair, there was a curl about the ends of her rosy mouth 


{To he eontiftmd.) 


Two Paragraphs. 


News from India 


\JXL JJLCX OOija J “wJXaiJL • cu vujlx mimvmlv U4.^v vj. ^ 

telling of great distress of mind. The expression of anxiety was «lt is not very improbable that) before Burmese 'Women will be 
out of place on that sweet, 'trusting countenance, So thought the employed as land surveyors in the Amherst district.” 

faitl^ATAX^TA. n . X ' The ohampions of Women’s Rights are iu high goirits, parade* 

Yon will find it wiU come all right, m the end, ’ observed enlightenedBunnah as an exam^e to prejudiced Ikigland. 
the faithful creature. “ Take my word for it— it will all opme ® -n -l 


“ Yon will find it wiU come all right, Mum, in the end,” observed 
the faithful creature. “ Take my word for it— it will all opmc 
right.” 

, * So many stories are published now-a-days without a purpose, that Mr. 


News from St. Petersburg : — 

“ An officM ukase forbids the exercise of the fimctimM.' of banaster by 


Punch has no hesitation in presenting his readers with a tale having a very Women,” 

name. harsh language about poor benighted Russia. 
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A SUGGESTION IN BLACK AND WHITE. 


deceased and an elder sister lived in one room in 
Chandos Street. Since the death of their mothei 
who died recently, they have gained a precarious 
livelihood by needlework. The deceased was at 
work all Saturday night and Sunday momino’ 
At about half-past five on Sunday morning, sfe 
gave a sudden shriek, and fell back in her chair 
and died almost immediately. The medical evi- 
dence showed that the body was extremely 
emaciated, and the stomach was completely empty. 
All the internal organs were healthy, with the 
exception of the right side of the heart, which 
was Mated. Death arose from the failure of the 
action of the heart, produced by over work and 
long abstinence from solid food. The Coroner 
said it was a sad case, and the jury returned a 
verdict m accordance with the medical evidence.” 


^^EMPEESS^^ r. QUEEN” 

When tosAR shirked the kingly name, 
And reigned as “ 

The choice implied no higher aim— 

None deemea that title greater. 

With anxious care he shunned the stylo 
That Eoman pride offended — 

Content the “ ewes ” to beguile, 

And rule through forms less splendid. 

What though that daring Soldior^s sway, 
Through scores of rogues transmitted, 
Enslaved Old Europe, irom the day 
When Roman freedom flitted ; 

And, age by ago, that name accurst 
Has still, from first to latest. 

Implied of Monarchies the worst, 

But ne’er with us the greatest 

What though the phantom of a Past 
With crime and folly teeming, 

Was, for a wonder, doomed to last 
In faint imperial seeming, 

Until this shadow of a shade, 

A tyrant’s views oftending, 

Like some old ghost, at length was laid 
By Nap’s resolve unbending* 

What though this empty name, the scorn 
Of honest right and freedom, 

In apish mimicry is borne 
By those who little hoed ’em 

Let mushroom dynasties that spring 
From spoil and usurpation, 

To this, as to each emblem cling 
Of lawless domination. 

For us, though now we go to school 
Where crazy Crotchet’s mission 
Seems to bo to subvert old rule 
Of History or Tradition — 


Ottr Artist begs respbcteully to suggest that White Evening Suits might with 
Advantage be adopted by Gentlemen during the coming Season. Black Shirts might 

ALSO BE WORN, IF CONTRAST OF COLOUR IS DESIRED. 

[N.B.— Our A^t will have to draw a good many Evening Suits in the course of the coming Season, 
and probably grudges the labour of imparting the proper amount of blackness to them.— Ed. 


Still “ Edng” or Q,ueen” from earliest 
days. 

To British understanding, 

A sense of rank supreme conveys, 

That brooks no rash expanding. 


REAL FASTING GIRLS.” 

^ “fnoaer Fasting Girl,” wMct is going the ronnd of the paperi 
aoM not inter^ Mr. Punch. He is far more concerned for the poor fastine airls whos< 
to^eannn^for a week’s work of eight hours a day only amotintto three or foiS shillings 
some^ of “%e niiracvilous” in tiie fact that these unforS 
together ; rather more wonderful,- thitiVs Mr. Punch 
^l^uldhe aMe to he in bed and sustain life by the “moistening of herhp! 
wia wine, brandy, d®.” “ Mohtening” is a convenient wofd, and “&c.” is I wide tem 

few “ etcaterac ” would often save the life of anover-workec 
sempstress, whose “festing ” had become a matter of cruel necessity. 

ordw T ^ ease of this saddei 

*^Laat evening ... 

the death of Ad a 1 


“Last evening Ife. Bedford held an inquest at St. Martin’s Vestry-halL Charing Cross, respeotini 
A File, an umnamed womAn, aged twenty-two years. From the evidence it appeared tha 


Symbol august of regal state. 

With Freedotu’s spirit blended ; 

Can title so securely great 
Be altered or amended? 

* On the compulsory abdication of Francis 
'I'HE Second, the last of the Emperors of die old 
Holy Roman Empire, whi(^ was broken up by 
Napoleon’s conquests. 


MERCY TO ANIMALS. 

Teds Baring reim has come to an end 
in India. Let us hope, thanks to the joint 
influence of Flower and common sense, it 
will not be resumed in London. 
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DIGNITY AND IMPUDENCE.^^ Grentlemeii had not toL 

Nea,T-Side PasseTig&r^ evidently wants to Eace yoxt,” 

Brimr {disdainfully). “ Bur you don’t suppose eor a Moment, Sir, that tmJiappy fate I ” * 

'm a-ooin* to Race with one o* them Twopenny Yallees ? ” superinons. 


HAED-BOILED EGGS. 

“The answer to the .Andrassy Note was ready on Wednesday, 
but was kept some days awaiting the approval of the Sultan, 
who was ill with cholera from having eaten eighteen hard eggs at 
one meal, and could not be communicated with .” — Cmstantinople 
Correspondent. 

Great Sultan, stnhhom ’gainst attacks, 

> Diplomacy attention begs, 

While ^ron digestion over-tax, 

By this excess in hard-boiled eggs. 

Look, where your Rayahs evil-^starred “ 
Oppression’s cup drain to the dregs, 

And think your yoke on them lies hard, 

As on yon yolks of hard-boiled eggs. 

* From scorn, wrong, robbery, grant them rest, 

As Russ, Pmss, Austrian, John^Bull begs, 

And yon ’ll find easier to digest 
Hard-worded notes than hard-boiled eggs ; 

Lest when A1 Sirat’s narrow bridge 
Yon cross with rather shaky le^, 

Yonr subiects speed yon o’er the ridge 
With, “ AUah bless those hard-boiled eggs ! ” 


AJST ^SOP’S FABLE. 

{Ee~wriUen.) 

A certain Actor was faded and condemned for mur- 
dering a Moorish Captain^ in the employment of the 
Yenetian Republic. On his way to the place of exe- 
cution, he regnested, as a last favour, that he, might he 
allowed to shake hands with his Critics, who followed in 
the crowd, weeping. The favour was granted, hut in 
this act of apparent cordiality the condemned man con- 
trived to twist out of joint the pen-fingers of the Critics’ 
hands. 

^ * Unhappy man ! ” exclaimed the bystanders. “ Will 
you, at this awful 'moment, add vet another to your 
catalofftie of crimes, that you treat thus your best friends 
and advisers ? ” 

Not so,” replied the condemned man. ‘‘K these 
Gentlemen had not told me when I was a beginner that I 
was a happy mixture of Roscius, Betterton, Garrick, 
Kemble, and Kean, I might never have come to this 


THE FATAJL TWENTY-NINTH. 

** Me. Pitz Million presents his compliments to Mr. Punch, and 
would he glad to know from the Universal Monitor of Mankind 
what to do with these letters, all of which he found on his break- 
fast-table on the morning of the 29th of February.’ 

Mr. Punches reply was laconic: “Bum them,” As there were 
about five hundred, they will make a pretty bonfire. 

Mr. Fitz Million is twenty-tw^ and has just inherited his 
worthy old father’s vast property. He is emphatically-^ 

“ A marriageable man, with plenteo)is c^sh.” 

Mr. Punch selects three letters as fair samples of the terrifying 
mass* 

I. 

Dear Mr. Fitz^ Mulion, 

How I wish I knew your Christian name ! I dreamt it 
was Ferdinand. Is it? I have seen you driving four-in-hand, 
like Apollo driving the chariot of the Sun. Your hair is golden, 
like that Deity’s, 0 hapw Leap Year, in which, without maiden 
shame, I can tell you that I love you ! 

I am poor, but poetical, I make my own costumes— why should 
I blush to own it ?— hut lam divinely beautiful. Your ecstatic love 
will decorate me with the most resplendent apparel and the costliest 
gems, will it not, dear Ferdinand? 0 .tty to my arms, most 


WJJJU J.V JJLVU. 

adorable ef heroes! 


Mt Toum Friend, 
I HEAR that ym 


Your impatient, impassioned, 

Amanda Blogo. 

•n. 


1 HEAR tnat wn have inherited large proper^, and 1 prwose 
to take the control of it in the interests of Science. This being Leap 
Year, I have a right to make yon a matrimonial proposal, which of 
course you will not refuse. You are, I am told, extremely ignorant ; 
hut you are very young, and as I do not suffer from either the one 


or the other misfortune, I shall he able to educate you, so far as a 
mere masculine intellect is capable of development. 

To devote your wealth to the noble pursuits of Science w^ be a 
grand enterprise. Money is very needful for great experiments. 
To find Darwin’s missing link it is only regmsite to keep a few 
thousand apes of different species, and select such of their offspring 
as show a tendency toward manhood. This is one of many valnable 
e:n)eriments in which, as the husband of my natural selection, you 
will be privileged to aid me. I have tried it on with others of your 
sex in preced^ Leap Years, You succeed to their chance on the 
Darwinian principle of survival of the fittest. You will, of course, 
call at once. I remain at home to receive you. 

Priscilla Gubbens, 

Professor of Anthropology, Xfniversity of fidputa, 

m. 

Tlav^ayArdip "'Epm, 

How daring he grows 

In the year that ’s bissextile, when f]Ri ow:dows I 
Is eguaUy flighly, 

And won’t give us maidens a minute’s repose. 

Nummus aurms est 
By no means a pest. 

If you know how to spend it with wisdom and zei^ : j 

.So dear Mr. 'Em,, j 

If keen are your wits, 

In Chxoe, .M.A*, you at once will invest. , 

Girton College. 

Such are the dang^s of Leap Year. Mr. Fotz Million (whose 
name is not Ferdinand) did well to ask our friendly advice. 


A Common Clerical Scandal.- 
Living. 


-A Bachelor Rector with a Family 









QN A POLITICAL ZOILUS. 

(Lowe v* Sigh Policy.) 

1 Xheee a soLolarlj Statesman wlio wields a keen wit, 
Like a rapier polislied, and pungent of point ; 

Ton mi^lit 'Warrant tlaat wonderful swordsman would hit 
In aocagon-fly’s armour the tiniest joint. 


And fools at the fla^ of it slink to the shade, 

. Double-(^uick I 

But so keen is his eye, and so sure is ,his hand, 

■ That to pry and to prod grow his only delight. 

For sentiment— pooh! ’tis a mountebank’s wand, 

And policy— nothing but conjuror’s sleight. 

Small prudence, thinks he, based on X. s. and 
Backed by cynical sneer and discourteous snub, 

Is the XEgis of State. But Johst* Bull can’t agree ; 
There ’s the rub ! 

The spy-glass and scalpel are aU yery well. 

But a microscope ’s useless for watching the stars ; 
And the blade that’s a boon when it cuts up a ** sell,' 
t'Whenit pricks little holes iu big policy, mars. 


We are not wholly goyerned by ledger-law yet ; 

And the pitiful prudence that fain would naye shrunk 
From a right royal ri^, JPunch declares— with regret— 


Looks like— funk ! 


A New Shakspeare Reading. 
Aclapted to the Timee, 

“ All Ihe world ’s a Bink, 
And aU the men and women merely ^texs.” 


. A DELICATE SITUATION. - 
Fuecec * ‘ 

‘ As tlie Pantomimes are nearly oyer,.. I sha.U. soon be out of 
place, and what do you think of my applying for the situation 
following ? — 

W ANTED, a Christian Person who . has seen better d^s, and would 
value a kind ‘home more than high wages, as NtJESE in a i)rivato 
family. , 

I’m a rare* hand 'at nursing (ask Pantaloon if I’m not), and, 
though I ’m often heard to exclaim Oh, what a day we ’re haymg ! 

I don’t at aE mind owning that I ’ve seen many better. People who 
have seen me steal a haby, and then thump it on the floor, or treat 
it like a football, may entertain a doubt if I can be a Christian 
person ; ” hut people who in these days expect to fmd a servant, who 
will work for them for kindness’. sake, and next to nothing wages, 
may expect their advertisement to be treated as a 5oke, and 
answered by ' • ■ . ' A Clowst. 

Hiusic of the Future. 

The Duke oe ExuNBunoH is going to give something more^an 
his Patronage to the-New National Musical Training ^hoolpl Ken- 
sington. His Koval Highness, we hear, contemplates giving Lectures 
on the National wiud Instrument of Scotland, with personal lUns- 
trations on the Bagpipes. Of course there will be a Bagpipe 
Scholarship to add to the fleet of scholar-ships already annouimed. 
The question. as to ‘*who will pay the piper” has not yet been 
answered. ; Doubtless, H.K..H., as England’s Sailor Itoce, will also 
throw in a Hornpipe Scholarship. The Inc^ winner (rf bom i 
honours will be known as Kensingmn Bag-and-Hompiper to i 

the Duke of Edinbuegh, by Aippointment.’ So far, tiie prospects oi 
the New National Musical Training School are magniflcent I 

The Wobst Slave Cieculah [By a Brute of a Bachelor).— 
■Weddiug-Riug. 


ibr Jo«mlL8inith.ofno 8q,LoraJn%no»d milo'WViJn.thePwcirtialSt M«y, in tlM^C^wnty of mddlwex, it tliePrInttag Offices Bradbury, A ^.iKjnfcbard 

(VLooflOft^aiidpubUit^ «T him at Nv , 60,11^ Street, iu the Pazii^h.of St. Bride, City of London.— BixuasaT, March 4, 187a 






THE PREVAILING EPIDEMIC. 

JPatarfainilias {dmially, to JJmU John, who has called to ask the young People to dine, and go to fhe “ Plaif^*), Well, We 've rather 
A Sick House! ’Fact is, we’ve been Kinking a good deal lately. Matilda has damaged her Knee-Cap ; Grace has got a 

Black Eye and lost some of her Teeth ; George has sprained his Wrist ; and Fred ’s in bed with a comminuted Feact ” 

Servant {at the Door), “ Dr. Splinter, Mum I ! ” [Tableau/ 


million lie asks for. If tke iigrure-tead of the K'ayy were carved out 
of tHe same stufE as the ex-officio tead of the. Army, it would ho 
aU the better both for the Services and the Ministry, 

Were Hunt but as Hardy Hwere well for the Navy ; 

But a Hunt for, a Hardy means taking your davy 

That whate’er you go in for will end in peeemil 

Friday. OsBOENB Morgan’s Hesolution,’ affirming the right 
of all parishioners to be buried in their parish churchyards without 
reference to the burial service that may be celebrated over them, 
was defeated, in a House of 527, in the teeth of the ‘ ‘ uncompromising ” 
opposition of the Guvemment, by a minority of 31. SnaH we say 
.next year, or the year after, for the Bill ? After such a division, it 
is clearly due. 


THE HEJECTEB OF ROME. 

A “Presbyter” (High) “Anglicanus” 
Would, forthwith, turn Sacerdos Romanus, 
‘ * If you ’d only agree 
To admit us,” says he, 

“ Hot requiring first reordain us.” 

We own English Orders ? Prof anus / 
Ineptus^ insulsus, insanus J 
Did he verdure espy 
^ In the living Pope's eye ? 
Stupidissimus asinus vanus ! 


' WEATHER FORECAST. 

m 

. Based upon Calculations made during the Present Year. 

TKVBSDAY.—lt may rain. Very prudent people will take out 
umbreEas. 

I Probably wet. Ordinarily cautious folks will not leave 

home mthout umbrellas. 

and sleet may be looked for. The price of 
goloshes will increase twenty-five per cent. 

Bundayj^K snow-storm may be expected, accompanied by wind, 
no one wiu go to Church without a greatcoat and an umbrella. 

ilfowday.~It is likdy to rain. Several nasty oases of umbrella 
stealing waR he repo^d from the Clubs. 

^ Tuesday . is a great (ffianee of a wet day. Umbrella steal- 
ing will continue, and nm^ had language wdlL be used in smoking- 
rooms. ® 

Wedmsday.~-Th& are in favour of its pouring cats and 
um. KiouMnds, m their eagacness to buy Punch, wiUieave their 
umbrellas at home. 


Speaking Out. 

Punch finds this advertisement in a provincial paper : — 

W AHTED, a GENERAL SERVAHT, one who can neither Read nor 
Write preferred. She must bo clean, obliging, willing, and honest. 
Good wages given.— Apply personally, to M., Post Office, &c. 

Would cleanness, obligingness, willingness, and honesty he any 
the worse reading and writing ? Let us hope that, if the former 
qualifications were found in the applicant to “M.”, the reading and 
writing would not he fatal— disqualifications I 


NTotice. 

As the recent discussion about Crossed Cheques has produced a 
state of anxious agitation, difficult to desenhej among several 
nervous elderly Ladies and amiable Clergymen, it is requested that 
rD Cheques, about which there may be any hesitation as to thek 
immediate destiny, be made payable to Mr. Punch or order, Fleet 
Street, without crossing of any kind. 
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POINT UNSETTLED IN HISTORY. 


Lacy {to her elder Sister, who has jmt teen relating a thrilling JS^isode in the Life of William \ 
Tell). “And was the little Boy allowed to mat the Apple afterwards ?'* 


COLLISION* EXTRAlORDINARY. 

Collisions at sea are, as every one knows, I)iit too common, thongh they usually occur when 
one or the other of the vessels is urging on a wild career with supreme indifference to the 
fate of any unlucky craft that may happen to he in the way. The disaster of the Strathclj/de 
has taught us that hroad daylight, smooth sea, and unimpeded sight of the vessel into 
which you are driving, are no securities against running down. But we had yet to learn 
that not even the fact of both ships being at anchor wiU prevent vessels from indulgence in 
their favourite pastime. In the Wrecks and Casualties report of last week we read : — 

“ Gravesend, Feb. 27.“The Dorothy, of Sunderland, from Newcastle for Marseilles, has returned 
from tixe -Downs wiih damage, having been in collision with the Toivotaar (barque), Captain Lindbll, 
from Shields for Genoa, Both vessels were at anchor at the time (midnight) m the Downs. The TU- 
votaar has received considerable damage to quarter, 

^ If we feel profoundly puzzled how the Franconia came to run into the Strathclyde, we are 
stBl more curious to learn hy what perverse capacity for mischief the Dorothv, at anchor, 
managed to run into the luoHess Toivotaar, at anchor too. At all events, the occurrence 
goes ten to justify Mr. Hunt^s assertion that collisions ‘‘ will ” occur. 


EUM ^UNS TEOM EOMSEY. 

{A Rural Roundelay. See Hants 
Independent 

The chap as for his feller feels 
Is one as ’ool hemoan 
The loss of are another’s pigs 
As thof they wuz his own. 

Ah, you and me, mates, knows what ’tis 
Pigs of our own to keep I 
A ease in Porehmouth County Court 
Must meak all hearers weep. 

There did Pigdealer Holldax 
Pi^dealer Osman soo 
For hve disazed pigs sold for sound, 

On a warranty untrue. 

’A s’ore to Romsey on the Mud 
’A went last Romsey Fair, 

And dealt wi’ un for thirty swine. 

And bought ’urn of un there. 

Gie’d fower pound iteen shQl’ns apiece, 
And the s^er a said, says he, 

“ I warrand them there pigs all right ; 

If they hain’t^ I ’ll meak ’um he.” 

The pigs that mght to Holtdat 
At Fareham come by train, 

They sim’d all right for all he zee,’ 

But praps ’a couldn’t zee plain. 

Next mam ’a found their stnmmicks fail, 
Their happy tights aU flown, 

They ’d nnther touch milk, nor harley- 
male 

Ate up, and ’ooi^’t lay down. 

Fust one- on ’um died a nateral death, 
Soon fower moor went the same. 

Some says, for Hampshire sassidges, 

That Romsey ’H am a name. 

Poor Plaintive to Southampton hied, 

He there Defendant zee, 

And said, “ This here ’s a purty job 
Into as you ’ve let me.” 

Too late ’a went the cheque to stop 
For his ity-zeven pound, 

Zo ’a went to laa for the fourteen ten 
’A’d paaid for, the hogs unsound. 

Defendant, on his ’dayy s’orn. 

Pigs’ warranty denied. 

’Bout ^igs when dealers disagrees, 

The jury must decide. 

That ’s what the Judge his Honour said, 
So they for Oshan found, 

And Holldax lost them there flve pigs, 
And moor nor vowerteen pound. 

Now Romsey is a noted pleaee 
For beer and likewise drought. 

"WTiat haven’ a hen to Romsey manes 
Is well know’d hereabout. 

Oft, whilst the rhwoad to Romsey ’s 
straight, 

’Tis zigzag back from there, 

Mind that, whenever ye gooz to dale 
In pigs at Romsey Fair. 


Ancient Drinking Customs. 

One of the officials of the Corporation 
of Lostwithiel fills the agreeable, out re- 
sponsible office of Ale-taster.” The 
existence of Ale-tasters, probably, also, of 
Wine and Spirit-tasters, is quite within 
the bounds of possibility, not only in the 
unreformed Corporations, so amusingly 
shown up hy Sm Charles Dilute, but 
may we venture to suggest in some of the 
reformed ones also. ^ How about our Vene- 
rable Civic Corporation itself ? 

Leap Year READiNa oF AN Old Pro- 
verb. — La femme propose, Lieu dispose. 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE” 


INDIA. 


{In zchich tkelliMle hursts, aM the PiMic is made acquainted with 


the real facts of the case.) 


I am bidding farewell to my old and faithful Sunderhincl (a kind 
of Indian valet), who has served me most faithfully ever since my 
arrival. The poor fellow is weening bitterly. ^ 

It is a heartbreaking scene. Our Tattee is packed. I have given 
away my last new pair of palankeens^ with India-rubber straps, 


AV; 


received 


/'-.-'A' 




away my last new pair oi palankeens, wim xnaia-ruDoer straps, 
made by the, best Indian tailor, to my old Suwarree (Indian cook), 
TTT at. the qiiestion to say, ^ixile my pistols, I am presenting, as a souvenir instead of wages (for 
Dear Sir, until I have i^^ages, like “two into one,” I canH), to my trusty Fatarras (a 
received _ the necessary qI gamekeeper), the truest shot in India. t 




funds to 'carry on the war. 
What is a man without Ms 
sinews ? iN’othing. “ No 
song, no supper ! ” no 


I suppose I must bid farewell to my Illustrious Friend, even if I 
run the risk of having the bootjack thrown at me ; for tMs he will do 
when suddenly roused from sleep. ^ I 

My elephant, and camels, and Arab steed await me. I must depart I 
without noise, and get down to the coast. Away ! Ah,^ the weeping 


■P\f' 

i' I 

\\ 

\ ; }d /> 




cheque, no chatter, That s ^thout noise, and get down to the coast. Away ! Ah, the weeping 
my motto. Those, Sir, are ^autch girls ! Muffle the tom-tom I Adieux ! This is my last 
• nru iiaoming in India . . . unless before I embark^I receive a telegram 
Tis early morning. The from (jravesend to say, All right^casli paid— sf ay on the tour— 
dews ^e lalling— ^(why do ^ Q^t ! ” in which case duty before pleasure, and I wdl stay, and 

luse this word? Strange I -^ite you all particulars. 

Heaven gives the earth its ^ ^ ^if * ^ >if 


Heaven gives the earth its 
dew ^ every morning and 


- . — ^ j Oh, Sir, as you are great, be merciful! For the sake of my poor 
ovemng; andyet, Sir,wffly ^^dowed mother! for the sake of my bedridden cMlien and my 
^ I not receive n^ me ^consolate wife, to whom your harstx conduct would be a doath- 
1 ^p. 7 . Mow! for the sake of my family name ! do not, do not proceed to 

i^ayfuHy, I mean what extremities ! t I admit it all. Let me tell my story. You wanted 

a first-rate Correspondent. lam that. You will own so much, I 
kuow, * Su, I was on my way out— -I mean I had packed up, and 
If ocuZ. economy’s sake) carrying my valise myself , down Regent 

; Streep in order to reach Charing Cross Station, when an intelligent 
' H^idoo, to, whom I have often given a penny, thereby saving a dirty 
fait^ touched Ms turban, said “Salaam, SaMb! ” and oSerod to 
portmanteau for a trifle. WMlo arguing: ■with Mm 
£ ^^6 simule point of remuneration for his services, I told him the 

object of my journey. Ah! unhappy -wight! Treacherous Black ! 
^^ay . ^ 1 caimqt <^^ 0 - |o my glitter of Ms eye fascinated me ! the cunning of Ms suggestion 
« me! ‘Mb,” he Mssed in my car, ^Why Saffi. go? 
have ^ RxnviiinrMPAxBosirJABnA*’ (himsdf he meant) “can toll the S^ib 

to know. . Rtomum toU Mm,aU Indian_words-eiory- 



■n., m-o »«lr ■mo «««•„/,+ P A nirr, V if ™.. I™., —V + au uB waucs TO KUOW. liujttiiuju. TOU Jiuu au jLuuiau woxus— evory- 

Xo have^done so mLh fol my ^i^tewloi own country, all true, on Rothtok Pan’s 

History repeat itseK! Did not an un^tefnl peop^afe L?.? 

himseli sit in a swamp all night untilhe oaugM the OTamn. from aad moder, and Ms wMtpy witey, md hve happy ewr after! 
wMoh he never fn]ly|ecoverel? Was not sSStaeTferate S ll^ne snSTsX^^ 

I oUr. armaMrr W L4c. & TvSTri dOnO tO dO dlCtier. 


was also cruelly rewarded by Ms own ingrate counttymen ? Not to 
multiply examples, how about Mac Assar the Thied and Bowxakd 
O’DoisrTO, surnamed “ the Bandy,” tenth Kiag of Trim, Ireland ? t 


Sir, 1 have been betrayed. You have also suffered. Rummtjm’s 
Indian words were all hurnhug. iSo was he. 

One evening, when, ia consequence of some inexplicahle delay on 
your part, the usual supply (Ed not arrive, the IttriOiruH became 
very a^gry. He^came the worse for liquor ; ho got worse and worse 
for liquor as the night wore on. He would not give me anv Indian 


irrcLoy*;^ not rT^r not to;Mr«rd sr^tey V^rhs.the ^ht wore on.. He would not give me anv Indian 

Why, if you liked to come to term! now, aye, at the the.mpney tos^-may I 


every question. 


for owld Oireland ! ” upset the wMskey and rnshed at me. 

I was one too many for Mm, and enoonntered Mm with the poker. 


My esteemed and Royal Friend has but to say to me, “Don’t!” ^^.s one mo many tor Mm, anct enopimtered Mm with tke poker . 
and, <m my wort? o/Ao«o,»— unless you make it -^eryweil worth mv I if Te not seen hm since. Wien -we next meet, I 

while, by placing £20,000 to my aoeSunt at onoelSd Pqlice 

free pass to the South of Lusit^a (where llere are some eonsidw that yow. Sir, have serious oause.of complaint agamst him, 

roots for a literary man to live in)— I say, on my word of honour and. t j i. j i.v j n. ■ i. i. j: t. 

of loyalty, I would not (except on the conditions just mentioned) . ^/letters would have ceased there and then, hutfpr whappen- 
allow a single word of all this to pass my Ups. But let me remind Aai? j!«styMrcAasetZoMf«<?iare.Di(rf«o«»J 2 ^ 

you there are other firms, besides your-puMsher’s, who knowm ^ ^ *® ^ ^®®^®^ 

of this mther,/o^ old friendship’s sake, .* A is “a forest tract on the Delta of the Ganges!” Ft&ourDio- 

tuat you were nrst m tne field j so if you want to realise thousands, tionary, on wMcb we are now certain we can perfc'^tlv rely. But we are not to 
send aooy on receipt of this with twenty-five pounds on account, § taken in— in fact, we never were ; we mIwmj ^ saiJ wt Tiii'.iinj-tud lum. — 

* j j -L j -rrr , „ , . t Once for all wc luimask tM deceiTfr. h //o" a iriin c tn pMtman- 

itnow We know all about teau, but a “screen of glass placed m a wmdow and cooled by water!” 

' t . I^-eryone, knows wMt apalm%een is, though more often spelt pVaMn ; 


t The evident renlv tn On/?WpoTi'^n +» *• « im, XX knows what a palankeen is, though more often spelt palanq^uin ; 

boio^’*^ia. of nnnrap c^i^iot I everyone fcuows it's not a garment of any description. And, finaUy, a 

Because no one would be such a donkey as to lend isatarras is no more a ffaTofttfifinAr fihaTi a +.AYn-/>n+. RPTno* in fanf. **a nair of 


von anvthitiff TT xi • V ^ cw w iciwx pmarrus is no more a gameKeeper man a tom-cat, Deing, in lact, -a pair oi 

-U boxesslrm^onabamhoo!^ SomuohforBuokmgW! Off^thMsW.f-BD. 

alvavs J? . t.ThisAWe of note is atobutable to the sudden appearance of pur 


has done we ■nnlUTio.lvr xv-iT xc*max oic ^wnom we seuD, mourns ago, to out 

■woTild he sTi nmQTnoYi+ f ^ udnut tMt SO accomplisMd and erudite a scholar go out for a row on the river. — ^E d. 
be an ornament to any society. Alas ! poor Teriek .'—Ed. * s (W offlee isto ^et S^t 

Correspondent at last let the cat out of the bag. In his eager- jJbuTdS^ 

^ rtf il® ®* luay be seen, “ send a bop on receipt of "We have just lied him thia w 

lllied ftf ^el^ R enough) rnp^S ^ecaS ^ 

rngly-^GravesInd ^raeSciltL^^^ We took steps accord- cheaper dow S Gravesend,'* Thi 


§ Our office is in Fleet Stteet. TFhy did our Soy go to Gravesend for m 
\ eager- Indian Meinonary Eu. 

ceiptef We have just asked him thk very question. The Boy (who is a good lad 
a. We enough) replies, “Because I'd always 'card as hinjun dikshonaries was 
accord- cheaper down at Gravesend," This looks like truth. The Boy, at his age, 
happy could not have immted such a Msehood. We shell ret^ him on the esta- 
blishment, and deduct the half-sovereign. — ^Eb. 
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out a word. He stayed. I looked out several ■w'ords. He is Here 
now. I surrender him. He is not a had hov, though, were I you, I 
would not implicitly trust all he says, especially when he is speaking 
about me. The Indian Dictionary is, I regret to say,^ lost. I took 
it to church by mistake for my prayer-book, and left it in the pew. 
When I went to afternoon service it had disappeared. So much for 
piety ! I am now ready to ^o out to India, or wherever you like to 
send me. But, believe me, m all your establishment you have not a 
truer or more faithful Correspondent than has been ever 

YoIJE CORIlESPONI)E^’T.’^ 



* The Clerk and the Policeman returned mth the Boy. The Bey owned to 
having spent the ten shillings. He never bought any Dictionary. He now 
says that he went down with the money to Eosherville to spend a happy 
day.” There, he says, he met Our Representative. The Boy (who is a brave 
little fellow) attacked him, and charged him wi:Ii ingratitude to his em- 
ployer. Our Representative retaliated, and threatened to take the Boy to the 
nearest police-eonrt. The case was serious, and the Boy’s mother interfered. 
The Boy was induced to remain with eight-aud-sixpence at Gravesend, His 
mother received eigMeenpence, and left. Oui* Correspondent took the monev, 
saying he would give the Boy a weekly allowance of twopence. He kept bus 
word so far as to give the Boy an I 0 U for that amount every Saturday. We 
believe the Boy, and have blamed the Policeman for not having brought up 
the principal ojffender, who has now absconded. However, on behalf of h5 
afflicted family mentioned in his appeal, we have written a full and free 
pardon, 

P./S.— On inquiry we find that Our Correspondent has not got a wife, or a 
mother, or a father, or any children at all. We have been imposed upon, but 
it is for the last time, “ Ilever again with you, Robin ! ”— Ed. 


PAVING THE WAT. 

The Clerical Mrs^ Partington on the Burials Question* 

We shall ^ve our stanch and unqualified opposition to the resolution of 
Mr. Osborne Morgan*” — ^Mr. Disraeli to the Deputation. 

“Nature will prove too strong even for a Conservative majority.” — Times. 

Beatvo, my dear Bekjamev ! Bless you ! Sich words is the sort I 
, assure you 

To settle them dratted Dissenters. You stick to that text and 
you ’re right ! 

1^0 Surrender ’s the only safe standing. So don’t you allow ’em to 
lure you, 

From the proper Conservative posture, as gives you a pull in the 
fight ! 

Honconformity’s getting a nuisance ; and as for that horrid 
0. Morgait, If 

Cremation ’s the best I can wish him— the sooner the better I say. 
EquaHty ’s mbhigh; the cry of each tuppenny tub-thumping organ. 
And means what that darling Earl EE VEReiTATvr patly ciulea 
“ paving the way.” 

As certainly no ** good intenHons” to us, or to anything proper. 
Don’t form any port of that pavement, although its direction ’s 
the same 


As— but, there, I don’t wish to speak strong, not at all 1 hut we 
must put a stopper 

On plans whose prime mover ’s a Person I ’m always unwilling to 
name. 


For whatever that bragian Jenebts, as bothered poor dear He. Cooe 
so, 

May say in his nasty stuckupishness, J’m too Conser\'atiye far 
To give up my Satan, though Science our Church’s foundation has 
shook so. 

Resolving all faiths' into Sun-Myths, and him I suppose to a 
Star! 


But none of your sly “ educating,” no “ leaps in the dark,” dearest 
Dizzt ! 

“ Moderation” may sound very nice, but it often means pulling 
up stakes. 

Your talk of “ discussion ” and “ reason,” with Miaee and MoRGAy 
so busy, 

Remembering what I remember, I own sich talk gives me the 
shakes. 

The question did ought to bo safest, as Egeeton says, with the 
Tories. 

Which why to he hurled like Christians the Tubthumpers can’t be 
content. 

Fogs me. But the fact is, their aim is to strip us of all our old 
glories, 

And that, my dear Dizzt, is why I would have you so down on 
Dissent. 

As in sayiag that ITatare ’s agaiast us, that ’s gammon ! She knows 
herself better. 

They ’d make her a Rad, if they could, with their science and 
freedom and stufif. 

They envies our Church her position, and does their black best to 
npset her. 

Concession! It’s not to be thought of ; they’re truckled to more 
than enough! 

Keep ’em out ! That ’s the watchword, dear Ben. The thin end of 
the wedge they ’d be driving ; 

They’ve horrid ‘‘ulterior objects” — as doubtless to you is 
beknown. 

To sweep back this deluge of dirty Dissent I have long been a- 
smving, 

And if you will aid Me and my Mop, I have hopes we may yet 
hold our own ! 


PROCEEDINGS OF LEARNED SOCIETIES. 

Papers to re Rear. 

Antiquaries . — “ On an Ancient Yenetian Mde-stone.” 

Asiatic . — ‘‘ On the Discovery of a new variety of Chutnee.” 
Astronomical.—^^ On some Indications of Adulteration in the 
Milky Way.” 

“ On Theatrical Stars.” 

Botanic.— ^ On Flowers of Speech.” 

Clinical . — “ On Breakfast in Bed.” 

Erdomological.—*^^ On Black Beetles.” 

“ On Spelling Bees.” 

Horticultural.— ^ On the Connection of Rainy Days with Flower- 
Shows.” 

Institute of British Architects . — “ On Aerial Castellated Struc- 
tures.” 

Medical and Chirurgical.— ^ On the Symptoms of Insanity to be 
detected by Dissection in the March Hare.” 

Mathematical . — “ On ‘ The Loves of the Triangles.’ ” 
Meteorological. — “ Biographical Notices of the Clerks of the 
Weather from the earliest period of the Weather Record.” 
Numismatic . — “ On the French Forms of Change for a Sovereign.” 
Pharmaceutical . — “ On Money as a Drug.” 

Neiv Shakspeare . — “ Was Shakspeabe acquainted with the First 
Four Rules of Arithmetic ? ” 

“On the Traces in Shakspeare’s later Plays 
of Ms Knowledge of the Semitic Lan- 
guages.” 

“ On two proposed Emendations in Hamlet— 
a. “ ’Twas caviare to the General.” 

A “An eye like Ma’s, to threaten and 
command.” 

StatisUcal.— ^ Tables showing the Number of Proposals made by 
Ladies to Gentlemen in the Leap Years of the Present Century, and 
their results.” 

Zoological . — “ On the Gregarious Habits of Birds of a Feather.” 
[Secretaries of Learned Societies will confer a favour by giving 
early intimation of forthcoming Papers.] 
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UNITED AT LAST ! 

A Novelette for the Hrawing-Itoom and the Kitchen* 
Chapter 11,—All Right! 

It was a yery happy party. EdtstN" aad Frances were seated at 
a table upon wnich. was 










vvl 


^ W 




d 


te'i 


spread a snowy white 

cloth, upon which were ^ . 

placed some hot-house \ "Tl.. ‘i/i i ,, A 

nowers. He was eating ^ ‘"''i , r V l//' ''•■ 

heartily!; she was all < ! VC V'- - 

aglow with excitement. " 

In the background A *1 \V-‘’ ''^<4 

Atalanta stood like a T 1 )S\P%, 

preadiag gem^,^ 

“i should think not,” jSflIBi 

^pp, 

piece of tape was tiei fi;! 
round the joint. The f hi 
dirty fork lets out the 

Moked! ^ murmure^ ^ 

meat^ ^I* | 

?^th the assistance o? fe- 

my faithful Ataianta) V. Ik 

now and then,^d^you ^ f 

see the result.” 

:^™r^SgZ^ MR. PUNCH’S DRESS Dl 

Idl pl^ te 
hdpmg. “How good 

the soup was I ” — — 

murmured Feajges, dreamily, “IfoUowed the direc- 

A ^ water, and set 

c?Tr j ^ simmer for three ox four hours.” 

Another potato, please!” 

c™!;!?®®'* plnnged into hot water, the meat fm-ming 

(with oatmeal) the noun^entof the soun. was throxim itit^ (wilcf 


In one case I wanted to k^ep the juices inside the joint, in the 
other to get the iuices out into the soup. In future (following the 
advice of Mr. Buckmaster) I shall turn the Hguid in which the 
meat is boiled into soup.” This was said with a pretty little air of 
determination. 

“ How good these potatoes are ! ” cried Edwin, enthusiasti- 

cally. “ I am sure you 

took the advice of Mr* 
^ ^ . BircKMASTER ou this 

^ subject, too P” 

ashamed 
®^y ^ did,” was the 

S"“'.i5‘3Sa^ 

^ |I(QSjSs^ ^ tatoes of the same size 

‘ ^ variety, I 

washed and scrubbed 

j with a hard 

^ ^ ^ ^ remove the 

y ^ ^ \ K ' iE^/7 ^ before eoolang ? ” 

I iJ^ ^7 “ Certainly not,” she 

felM k ^ < cried. “ If I had, all 

I V F delicate flavour of 

I iU iV L' t- “the potatoes would have 
fP 'beoii lost. If a raw 

J \ IJotato is iieeled, the 

I ft giving the dis- 

\ \jy P' ' tinctivG taste of the 

K J diflerent varieties — 

/•. V' ' J \ , which lies just under 

— is wasted. 

^ No, Sir, I packed them 

as tightly as possible in 




Quantity of rain-water. 
I brought them auickly 






- ^ c ^ 
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^ ^ to iLr, and smilingly 

placed the letter in her 

DESIGNS (AFTER NATURE). fair hands. 

‘ ‘ My soul I ” he mur- 

IR — ^Robe en Homard. murea, as he embraced 

[A Suggestion for Tight Dresses, d/^be^^lub^^^Iu 

^ ~ I jSiture I dine at home 

ec- with a darting Httle angel who knows how to cook: Thanks to 
set Mr. Buckmaster’s teaching, this is now a happy, house — and, 
darling, we are united at last ! ” 






PUNCH’S DRESS DESIGNS (AFTER NATURE). 

Costume du Soir— Robe en Homard. 

\A Suggestion for Tight Dresses, 


^ story is over. Edwin and Frances (now Marquis and Mar- 

ngea mto not water, the meat forming chioness op Brompton and Isunoton) are the most contented 
,ent of the soup, was thrown into cold, couple to he found in the pages of Burke — their dinners are the 
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tlieme ox admiration for miles and miles round their many comitry 
seats. As for Atalais'TA, that faithfnl creature learned tbe theory 
of Cookery, Trent to Canada, and married a wealthy fanner. She 
has her box at the Opera at Toronto, and her husband keeps a pack 
of hounds. 

And now let us drop the puppets, lower the curtain, blow out the 
lights, and— with Ms. BucsnASTES as our g'uiclc — chccrrully and 
comfortably to dinner. 


NE QUID NIMIS. 












/ T\eas Old PinsrcH, 

( UJ ) JJ reasonabk- 

. ^on’t scold so. You 

^ know it is absurd to expect us to 

// make ‘ourselyes pretty— and we 

M ^0 make ourselves Zore/y*oidyfor 

Y -1 horrid men— without 

V 'i aestro 3 dng something or 

other. ^ 

Bobins though J he- 
's deserve their 

name— though what they 
"^^OTild say at the Spelling 
r.|^P Bee if I spelt il^hbifig 

without a or Bohin with 
" ‘-W^/Sv\ ^ comes to that 

> ^ know— hut good- 

, gracious you know you 

.. . nif.kb us out too 

m cruel and I cannot 

t^^Yhyfor siurely tro- 
'V<\ buds were not meant 
1'''WY to waste their beautiful 
m '* ' 'V ' plumage on savages or 

■’ * >', their desert hair and after 

\ v' all when our first parents, 
i 1 don’t mean anything 
^ -; 22 asL-***» v‘r2- j}rofa 7 ie you know, com- 
, ^ ^ ^ r e mitted their first sin their 

first thought was dress 
and beasts meant birds 
one would think though perhaps as salt was not discovered it jnight 
he difficult for Adah and Eve to put any cm their tails. 

Dear dear I fear there are no stops hut I am in such a hurry to^go 
to the Rink and I must tell you, you old dear, what I think and 
that is that nobody cries out about the ,poor silkworms who spin 
their own catacombs for us or the dear little cochineal insects or the 
shivering lambs or the thousand and one animals that lay down 
their lives gratefully at the shrine of Beauty, no that ’s nonsense 
hut yon know what I mean and though as I said before I am sure I 
I would not have darling Robins and those sweet nightingales shot to 
put in my hat I hope we shall not have any of my sex shriekinff 
about the innocent Bomhyx or the ill-used Ostrich which after all 
are to be pitied for it must he painful after weaving so much silk 
and growing such beautiful feathers to he unrolled or plucked just 
when you have succeeded in producing your best, and if the silk 
was meant for our use surely the beautiful scarlet and green and 
purple, and blue sheen were not intended only to adorn the virgin 
forests— oh ! and I quite forgot all tfie chirpy little squirrels and 
petit-gris, is that a weasel a squirrel or a rat ? which must haye 
multiplied by millions you know lately for it takes nearly a hundred 
and fiity skins to make one of tha mantles we wear ana you know 
everybody does and we could not go without. Is that criiel too ? I 
suppose it is somehow or other hut theu there are chops aiffi cutlets 
ana dear me I suppose ]f very hard-hearted hut notnmg will 
ever make me turn vegetfix^. There ’s CsfAi^ilE’s knock ! Ta-ta 
you dear old thing you^' 

Ever yopr adpiidng subscriber, 

‘ BpypH RotSAMOHD SP 4 nR 0 WHAWE;. 

The Eagleh Nest^ Takonslridg^. 


Celesti^ Omelty. 

The Chinese have a Board of Rites called JEmw, which has lately 
published an edict to the effect that brides of Mandarins are not to 
wear more than eight ornaments (it says nothing abont bridesmaids, 
by the way). What would become of our brides, and their chite- 
l^es, lodrets, and bangles, under such cruel sumptuary restric- 
tions r Li-pn Board of Rites, indeed! Had we anything of the 
kind here, English Daughters-in-loye and Mothers-in-law would 
j call them a Board of Wrongs, 


YmSBCTION. 

gjg Old Lady Lay, 

2^0 less than forty-eight ^layers, some of them old Mayors 
— and so perhaps or no lurther use except to the knacker or 
viviseetor— protest against the cruelty ot Tui-ection, and call on 
Piirliainent to legislate against “ the existing evil.” I can sympa- 
thise with them, and hope they will succeed in neutralising, by law, 
thephilosophie curiosity and cruelty of Students. 

Sever be afraid, Sir, to ride your “Cockhorse” to our “Cross,” 
to pay me a visit, I will protect from the dangers of vivisection 
your horse, and as many Mayors— equine or asinine— as you Hke to 
bring. I am, Sir, 

Your obedient Servant, 

Banhury^ Feh 29, 1876. The Old Wohaxt. 

B.S.— Why do they not enlist in their cause the meres and cowi- 
meres^ as as the Mayors ? 

Christendom was once “owr hell” as well as that of “ dumb 
animals” (see advertisement). Cruel wretches used to vivisect us 
after they had hanged or drowned us as witches. The 0. W. 

The Old Woman encloses the following advertisement, to which we 
gladly give publicity :— 

B EASOE’S ACAIlfST the SCIENTIIIG TORTURE of AKIMALS, 
most respectfully addressed to the Members of tbe House of CommQiis, 
shortly to be engaged in the consideration of the qnesMrn of Ymsection : — 
Because it cannot be justified without t-e scientific to^re of 

man. To torture a man is not wrong on ifi- giio ja :.icLt he is intelligent or 
immortal, but only because he has a sensitive body ; and the same is true of 
all vertebrated animals. 

Because it cannot be practised without an immediate hardenm| of heart to 
students who grow up under it, and a spreading demoralisation in the com- 
munity. 

I Because in particular it becomes impossible to punish boys for indulging 
j their boyish curiosity by cruel experiments, when philosophers indulge their 
philosophic curiosity by experiments prodigiously mure cruel. t-o if a 
philosopher may try how many minutes it takes to bake a dog to death, or 
what amount of torture suffices to alienate his affection, rude man cannot be 
punished for trying which of two animals has greater endurance of wounds. 

Because a medical degree is at best a test of intellectual attainment, not of 
gentleness, patience, and wisdom ; and since one heartless man who has taken 
a medical degree can torture in liying death tens of thousands of dogs, cats, 
and rabbits, no licence of torture can safely, wisely, or justly be granted to 
anj one by virtue of his degree or station. 

Because the increasmg use of more and more artificial apparatus for inge- 
niously torturing our helpless, harmless, and innocent creatures, has been 
accompanied with an increasing tendency in the medical profession to approve 
of and promote artificial impuriV in the blood and in morals ; cruelty, reck- 
lessness, ard im polity h..Ld in hand; so that we are threatened with 

demoralisation of a complicated oraer j&:om the profession which ought simply 
to minister to health. 

Because it cannot be proved that any truth of science worth knowing is not 
attainable by legitimate observations and experiments which involve no 
cruelty, and especially by observations upon human beings. 

Because in particular it is denied by competent medical authorities that the 
circulation of the blood and the function of the nerves were discovered by 
vivisection ; while other emment persons have avowed that this cruel practice 
has perpetuated en-or and distracted students from truer modes of discovery. 

Because it is not even pretended that the cruelties aim directly at the 
relief of human suffering. Avowedly they aim at science, that is, at the 
gratification of curiosity ; any relief to man from it is only contingent and 
barely possible, and to judge hy results may rather be called a fiction and a 
fraud. 

Because Christendom has long since been taunted by the nations beyond as 
the hell of dumb animals, and Christianity must be eternally and fatally 
di^raced if nations called Christian allow the perpetration of these heart- 
rending enormities under any pretext whatever. 

Issued by the Birmingham Association for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Aoimals, H. F. Ugodsok; Son, See, 

lb wotild he difficult to fibid a better illustration of the softness of 
heart— and Read— at the bottom of the present vehement horror of 
Tinsection. The Commission’s Report recommends the'vdse course, 
regulate, hut do not prohibit. Prevent the abuse of Yivisection, 
but in the nape of Science and Humanity do not deprive the world 
of the use of it. 

Admiralty Maxim. 

* (As Translated hy the Right Hox. W. H.) 

Fiat Justiiia (f), ruat ccelum* “Let Justice be done, though 
Evahs come to grief.” 

FAIKLY WALKED OFF HIS FEET. 

Mrs. Maiaprop writes to sympathise with poor Patsok ‘Westoh 
on his ^reat waBdng feet having come off! She doesn’t wonder at 
it, considering the awful amount of work they have had ! 
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LAST MATCH OF THE SEASON. 

Exciting Race.— J miriNG in Ulsteiis ! By Gentlemen Amateurs ! { U^imbrcllas do Ryjmur *' J ) 


TOG-SIGNALS. t 

Mr. Punch lias picked up a pocket-kook (mth the initials "W. H.), 
containing nothing (as far as he can make out) of any yalue to any- 
body, including the owner. In the hope of identification, he 
publishes a portion of these contents— rough copies, apparently, ot ^ 

what would seem to be letters. Ko signatures are attached in any ] 

case. ^ 

{Private,) ! 

Dear Aumtuat. x*******, 

Or course you could not be expected to be on deck in your 
position, and I don^t blame you the least for being below when the 
collision took place. Try not to do it again. 

[Private,) 

Sir, ’ 

What the devil do you mean bj being below when your 
Commanding OfB.cer was not on deck ? Ii you had not slowed your 
ship, you might have gone right through the other, and in the fog 
we should never have heard more of her. N^ow we shall have to 
make an example of you, as Admiral T******* did of Wilmot, 
when he ran his ship ashore. 

[Private,) 

Sir, ‘ . 

What, in Heaven’s name, do you mean by thinldng, when 
you ought to have been below instead of on deck*— no, I mean ought 
to have been on deck instead of in the tops ? You did it for the 
best, indeed ! Why did you not f oUow the example of your Captain, 
and do as he did ? Had you drowned yourself, it would have been 
better for us all. 

[Private,) 

Dear Cattain, 

Or course you know best. There is no doubt that, if the 
Captain’s place on board the Iron Duke was on deck, your place on 
the Vangucerd was below. If the Admiral was right in not being on 
deck, which cannot be contradicted, then Lieutenant E ought 


to have known better than to remain out of his cabin. You are not 
to blame any more than the fog. 

[Private,) 

31 y !Oe ar 

I AM in a fog. That is, they were in a fog. Do teU me 
who ought to have been on deck and who below ? When an Admiral 
is below, ought the Captain to be in his berth? Has a Lieutenant 
in charge any right to leave the wheel, or may he remain in the 1 
galley ? Answer -me these questions at once, or I shaU. be in 
a fix. 

LOVELINESS BY LIMELIGHT. 

“ During the Prince op Wales’s visit to Agra, the Taj Mahal was illumi- 
nated by coloured lamps and limelight, with results as little pleasing to the 
senses as to eosthetic sentiment. Malodorous fumes from mmads of oil lamps 
and Will-o’-the-Wisp illumination suggestive of a Grysm Palace firework 
* set-piece ’ on a windy night, could hardly have enhanced the native beauty 
of the place, or— one would think— the pleasure of the Prince.” — Our Own 
[iTidignant ) . 

Dxorious Shah Jehan, could you return 
To view the peerless tomb your love created, 

How would your Eastern blood witbin yon burn, 

To see that sacred shrine so desecrated ! 

The snowy marble must have blushed for shame. 

Better decay like Tadmor’s should, with time, light 
' Upon that fairy dome, than it should fiame . 

i la Chremome, with coloured lamps and limelight I 

Were Sahibs snobs that they should do this thing. 

Where the East’s Marble Miracle reposes,— 

A dream of “ mist and moonbeams ”, gSstenmg; 

Amidst its clustering cypresses and roses ? 

\ A Prince’s Progress has its needs, no doubt ] 

L Yet is there not a dash of something sad m 

L Thought of the lovely Taj tricked, tawdry, out, 

b Like — Covent Garden, when they play Aladdin f 
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AURINKULAR CONFESSIONS. 

{Bif Witnesses examined before Mr, Punches oion Royal Com- 
mission,) 

T he Honouhable Me. 
Da^yhle coi^esses 
lie thinks Hinking 
rather fim than other- 
vase. Does not skate 
himself. Likes to 
drop in, don’t 
you know, and 
look at other fel- 
lows. 

Miss Atthoea 
Q-ushington does 
not mind confess- 
ing that ?hc dotes 
upon the Rink. 
Thinks it guite 
too awfully jolly. 
Is not very 
strong, and gets 
laiocked up hy 
dancing. Can 
skate for hours 
and hours — at 
s 9 >a least, when 
Chaeles is with 
her. 

. , ^ ^ CaptainJHae- 

DOPPE (unattached) skates because it ’s cheap. Can’t afford to hunt, 
or to play rackets, or tennis. Einking only costs you eighteenpence 
a day. Cheapest exercise there is, and never wears one’s boots out 
as one does by walking. 

L^r Shoetcohmons confesses, with a blush, that, as the mother 
of six daughters, she looks upon the Eink as (luito a heavenly insti- 
tution. (ilirls must have amusement, or they get out of sorts, and 
even 9 ut of temper. How skating is so economical a way of taking 
gceroise, and guite as fashionable as riding, which is so expensive. 
Besides, there are always some eligible young men now at the Eink, 
and who knows but an attachment may spring up from a premedi- 
tated tumble. Really, don’t you know, a llink is quite as suited for 
iurtation as a bah-room ; and there ’s no expense mciured for bou- 
quets or evening drosses. 

Me. Slowcoach coi^esses he objects to this new-fangled amuse- 
ment. Thinlcs it quite \m-English to go skating in summer-time. 
Seems to him like nying in the face of Nature. 

Me. Dasheeton eoniesses he goes in for Einking a good deal. 
Has averaged five hours a day for the last six months. Doesn’t care 
much lor ^the skating— in fact, considers it a hore. But likes 
meeting girls one knows, you know, and having larks and chaffing 
with them. ® 

Me. Bonesbitee confesses that, professionally speaking, he mnoh 
approyes of this new fashion of skating upon wheels, for it has 
brought him several highly interesting cases. Asphalte is more 
d^gerous to ttuhble on than ice ; accidents, though personally 
pitiable, are professionaEy pa^mg. 

ttss Ogleweel confesses she loves Einking. Those little ducks 
ot hats are so dehghtfully becoming, and a short skirt looks so weE 
wtett one lianprfetty feet and M^es. It ’s reaUy, don’t you know, 
atoost as awtuEy nice as valsing. Indeed, in one respect, it’s 

wSody “■Aailned of leaning upon 

CA:raAnr^TTi,i;ci^HtMnks Sinking a good spec. He tas helped 
r. ’iP heaps of Rmks, and, as a promoter, of course has helped 
nimseit to something handsome. 

Me. Spoosiut confesses that he’s awfully fond of 'Winkine 
Xes, he me^ to say Winking. Can’t pronomace his R’s weu! 

Einking a sadly demoralis- 
StlfmiQale^^racte produce a most peinioious influence upon 

pressure, that although 
^ IS most brflliant m a ball-room, he does not shine on wheels. 

figure (for a fellow over forty), but rarely 
shows it on the Eink for fear of lookmg awkward. 

co^esses, mth some shyiess, that she delights 
m skatmg , that is to say, when she gets some one nice to teach 
her. Really is so nbtvous that she dares not try alone, hut c^ 
V ^ fiolds her by the hand. ‘When 

^ 0 % hecannot well heb squeezing it. (The 
^ m se low a tone that the Witness was 

obligedy with great remctance, to repeat them,) 


sir; CHARLES DILKE AND THE CORPORATIONS. 

Alas, ye imreformed Municipalities, 

With small venalities, 

Saltash, Lostwithiel, Pevensey, and Wareham, 

This harum-scarum 

Young Baronet has tried you, taking notes 
From the Land’s End, it seems, to John o’ Groat’s, 

And swears your members all are greedy sinners, 

Who spend the public money upon dinners. 

Certes, not quite un-English this proclivity 
To free festivity : 

Gladstone, in tones half menace and half pity. 

Has told the City 

That not for banquets did our fathers build 
The deep foxmdations of the traders’ Guild : 

And who can doubt that all men will be learners 
From William’s wise sayings to the Turners ? 

So Romney, with your very grave election 
(Then gay refection), 

And Brading, with your Hall for Aldermen, 

Eight feet by ten, t 

And Plsnnpton Earle, that sold the portrait raro 
Of great SiE Joshua, your most famous Mayor, + 

Not very long the public shall you bilk : 

Reform must follow on the words of Dxlke. 

^ The Corporators of New Romney sat round a tomb to elect their Mayor 
and, locking the gate of the Church to keep the people out, declared themi 
selves a public meeting of the inhabitants.” 

. t “ Brading the Town Hall and the Stocks were the only outward and 
visible signs of the existence of the Corporation. The Town Hall was the 
smallest he ever saw, being only eight feet by ton.” 

X “ SiE Joshua Reynolds was once Mayor of Plympton Earle, and 
not being able on ono occasion to attend the Corporation dinner, ho sent do\vn 
his portrait, painted by himself, to be put in his vacant f.. o. It was after- 
wards hnng in the Town Hall, but, after a lorj p-u:'.! L.i-l elapsed the 
representatives of the Aldermen claimed that tho p'-i i* a.i hu I not been given 
to the Corporation, but to the Aldonnen as private individuals. They sold it 
and it Was now in tlic possession of Loed Egebmont, at Silverton Park.” ’ 


OUR LEVEE. 


By Command, a Lcc^o was held yesterday afternoon at 85, Fleet 
Stiyct, by H.E.H. Pjhnce Punch (on behalf of Bm Majesty). 

Tho following Presentations Were made 

The S-LT-N, on his not paying his debts, by a Commissioner of 
Bankruptcy. 

The Rh-d-ye, on his selling tho fiiioz Canal (and the purchasers ?) 
by a btock Exchange Bear. 

Don C-el-s, on ms happy dispatch, by the Spanish nation. 

Me. L-We, on Ms late heavy falls, both in Public Opinion, and on’ 
the asphalte, by the proprietor of the Skating Eink. 

R-thsch-ld, on his obtaining his commission, by 

Me. L-we. 

Me. W-ed H-nt, on his naval policy, by Admieal T-elt-n. 

Me. Gl-dst-ne^ on his Syllabus, by Me. D-se— le. 

Seyeral Conscientious, Painstaking People, on reading the 
Syllabus, by several other C. P. People. 

deliverance from Egypt, by the Ivh-d-ve. 

T ®^-W-LEE-D L-ws-n, on his great success in tho character of 
J— M-ix-e, by Me. j?aLS-p B-ss. 

De. K-n—ly, on his having mercifully held his tonguo this 
Session, by the Speaicee. 

Six other K-N--Lys, on their chances of being returned to Parlia- 
ment, by their father. 

Mes. Pe-dg-es, on having ridden 1 mile 1750 yards for eighteen- 
by a Metropolitan Stipendiary Magistrate. 

2? attempts to abolish maid-servants, by the 
grateful Head of a Family. 

I^shmaydaykooeoklaeman (Spelling-Bee Directors, beware!), 
on Ms splendid reception of tho Pe-ncb oe W-les, by his taxed 
subjects. 

Iet-ng, on his Othello, by S-gn-e S-lv-ux. 

Me. T— ue, on Ms refu^g to play Macbeth, by Me. Iet-ng. 

Ine D-r-ot-rs of the W-stm-nst-r Aq— r— m, on their laudable 
puWic^^^^^ promote the study of pisoiology, by an instructed 

Yarious Contributors to P-nch (whose modesty will not allow of 
tneir names bemg printed), on the refining, enlightening, and edify- 
mg eliect they produce on the world, by the aforesaid grateful 
World, 

of the Martini-Henry Rifle hav^ been presented 
to Parliament. The most conclusive report is the Rifle’s own. 
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order; and so Sullivan and O’Goeman 
between them kept np the game, throngh 
seventeen divisions, till after four in the 



lane-Caetruige fire— not 
exactly a feu de joie — 
in. the Lords {Monday^ 
March 6) from Lonn 
Steatheden and Camp- 
bell over the Andrassy 
Kote. Lobd Deebt said 
'what little there is to be 
said, in a case where 
there is nothing to be 
done but to keep onr eyes 


them out without soiling— it is to be hoped— or burning. 

{Commons ). — A night on the Suez Canal. The Government declines a partnership in the 
Egyptian IS’ational Bank, It has not declined to appoint, with IVanee and Italy, one of 
three receivers of Egyptian revenue, with power to appropriate the needful out of JBgyptian 


our Government among the bulls and the bears. It is xmlucky that our road to India should 
lie, not only through the Suez Canal, but through the dirty alleys of the Stock Exchange. 

Ito, Gladstone twitted the Government on the dismissal of Sm D, Lange from the 
English agency of the Canal Company. M. be Lesseps wants to show he is still master of his 
own house, if England flatters herself she has bought the latch-key. Mr. Glabstone thinks, 
as most people are likely to think, the publication of private and confidential despatches an 
inadvertence and an error, and suggested that the Government ought to intervene on behalf of 
an agent whose only fault was bemg too English, 

Mr. Disraeli retorted with some irritation. Sir D. Lange had not asked the interven- 
tion of Government. When he did it would be time to consider of action on Lis behalf. 
Two, and the most important, of his five Dispatches published, were not marked “ private 
and confidential.” Besides, Lord GRANViXLBliad seen the Blue Book, and had not objected 
to their publication. 

Lord Hartingion explained that the papers were sent to Lord Granville merely as an 
act of courtesy, and that he had not been consulted as to the propriety of the publication of 
Sir D. Lange’s Dismtches. 

Altogether, Mr. Disraeli did not come brilliantly out of the night’s skirmish. The Bill 
to raise the Four Millions was read a Third Time. 

In Committee of Supply on Army Estimates, Sir, Whebid poked fun at the increase of 
Mr. Har dy’s little BilL ; and Mr. Pease, with better taste and more sense, withdrew his 
Motion to knock off 10,000 men.^ 

Mr. BUrdy defended his estimates gallantly. He hankers after Mr. Anderson’s scheme 
for marking recruits in vaccination. And why not? There seems more prejudice than 
reason against such apian of making a “ marksman” of the British recruit. Of course, if 
outsiders will caU' such a mark a brand,” it sounds ugly, and is likely to be pooh-poohed. 
If it he adopted, officers should he marked as well as men. 

An Wsh row over the appointment of the Referee Committee, Mr. Sullivan wanted 
more Irish Members on the Committee. Mr. Butt was not there to keep the “ hoys” in 


morning ! ]S'ow “ division,” like love, 
maybe 

“ The sowl of a nate Irishman,” 

but Englishmen get tired of the sport, 
when begun unreasonably and kept up 
bopelesriy. 

Me. Sutlitan ought to know better 
than discredit Quid Ireland hy such 
“ devilry,” especially when all decent folks 
— even M.P.’s— want to be in bed. The 
pleasantest Club in London will lose its 
character if this sort of thing happens 
often. To be sure, the Home-Rulers are 
not particularly anxious to promote the 
harmony of its evenings. 

Tuesday [Lords ). — Lord Granville dis- 
posed of Mr. Disraeli’s statement that he 
had sanctioned the pubUeationof the Lange 
Despatches. Lord Derby had to admit 
that no such sanction had been given. He 
added a lame defence of what remains, 
^er all said and done, an official blunder, 
if no worse. 

The best summary of the pro and con. 
on the subject of the Slave Circular that 
Parliament has yet obliged us with. Lord 
Cairns for the Government, Lord Sel- 
BORNE against. Lord Selborne’s argument 
clinches the case against Circular Slumber 
Two. Why not have substituted for it a 
declaration that we would not restore 
Fugitive Slaves, and leave the aggrieved 
Governments to look after their own 
Niggers? That’s what it must come ■'o, 
with more or less circumlocution. 

(Commons),— Three talks onWineDnties, 
Tralee Savings Bank Losses, and Railway 
Passengers Duty. Government won’t give 
Select Committees on the two first (won- 
derful ! Select Committees are not granted 
as asked, then) ; but to make up for the 
unexpected refusal, grants one on the 
third, 

Wednesday [Commons ). — Great rejoic- 
ings of Opposition. In the fight over Mr. 
MTLagan^s Scotch Game Laws Bill, 
Government fioored hy 172 to 150. First 
blood for the Opposition ! 

It is true it was a sera;mble. The 
Government didn’t seem q[uite to know 
their own mind. The BiR was a decently 
good Bill, on a subject fertile of bad 
blood, and hard to handle reasonably. 
Scotch Members are not so easily driven as 
English, when the Government road is one 
they don’t want to go. 

It wasn’t much of a victory, but the 
Opposition is thankful for small mercies in 
that way, and yelled vociferously at the 
announcement of the division. 

Thursday (Lords) .—An instructive talk 
on Lord Salisbury’s Oxford Reform Bill. 
When their Lordships do talk to the point, 
their wisdom is wonderful. W e seem in their 
high House to breathe a serener atmosphere 
than the hot, if breezy and healthy, breath 
of the Commons. But who axe the Idle 
Fellows ” Lord Salisbury is for waging 
such fierce war on ? Punch would have 
said that Clerical fellows, as a rule, best 
answered the description. The danger 
seems to be that Lord Salisbury’s BiU. 
Imnd over the University to the tender 
mercies of these very Clericals. If that is 
what Lord Salisbury means hy strengthen- 
ing the University element, we would rather 
he stren^ened the Colleges, by getting rid 
of the Clerical dry rot which now infests 
them, and left the University to take care 
of itself. 

[Commons ), — Clueen or Empress? Which 
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is it to l>e ? Empress,” says Mr. Diseaesli, mth mucli emphasis, yet 
with little force of logic, or reason of history. “ dueen ” says Me. 
^iarstoite, “with emphasis all the more effectiye for the pulse oi 
patriotism and force oi feeling that heat and flowed under his words. 

The House, like the Country, is most anxious to avoid anything 
that shall have the appearance of interfering mth Hee Majesty s 
choice of a title, still more of disapproving any title she may choose. 
But TTt^-r. Majesty always feels with the Country. For her best titl^ 
if she s till hesitates, we beg to refer her to our Cartoon, and to remind 
her of the additional reason she has given in favour of “ Queen of 
the East,” by her last week’s visit to the London Hospital, and the 
womanly and motherly feeling which guided her kind hand to poor 
little Katie Ambxee’s pale cheek. 

Friday [Lords ). — A good word for a good thing — Loer Shaetes- 
EUEYcn T?rainin<r-«hips — ^themost useful of machines (witness the boy- 
heroes or The 6"’ .■'''■/" to work up the waste of our back slums into 
stout “fearnought”— about the best stuff going for wear and tear. 

G-overnment admits the need of able Seamen and the f easibility of 
converting our X. Y. Z.’s into A.-B.’s. The q^uestion is, who ’s to 
find the money P The Ship-owners, for whose use the article is 
manufactured, are not at all disposed to pay for it. John Bull 
doesn’t like to be asked to dip his hands in his pocket, though it 
would be cheaper, iP. the end, to turn street Arabs into sea-boys 
than into gaol-birds. 

(Cbwimons.)— Me. Beassey on the same tack as Loer Shaftes- 
BUEY. Punch is glad to hear t^t the Admiralty is ready to pay 
twenty-ive pounds for every trained boy who joins the Havy, and 
three pounds for every Haval Beserve boy, and to provide three 
training-ships a year. 

Me. Beassey, besides training-ships to look after the launching 
of our Jack-tarsj wants a Pension Fund to provide for them when 
“laid up in ordmary ” — ^their best berth, when disabled, now being 
the WoSdiouse. 

Here a^ain Government is welcome to do its utmosk hut Ship- 
owners will not hear of a con^tdsory contribution. The Sailors’ 
Friends must fall hack on “Toluirtary Contributions” — ^in other 
%ordb, thu generous must pay for the semsh. 

** So was it ere my life began, 

So is it, since I Ve been a man, 

So ■will it be when I am goUe ! 

Let Shattssburys, Bbassbys, still work on! ” 

Altogether, this has been one of Me. Diseaeli’s bad weeks. He 
has treated the House, strange to say, to bad taste, bad temper, and 
stranger still, bad talk. Me. Glarstonb, on the other hand, has 
been m rare force— q.uite a revival of the old man--~ 

The Aethue whom wo knew, 

From spur to crest a star of toumamont.” 


These yonthful Cantabs, gallant and gay, 
Diversion merrily seek ; 

Both X and y they do defy. 

And also Latin and Greek : 

Who hard up would be found when twenty pound 
Can he had for a pound a week ? 

So Cambridge has its Tatter sail’s : 

Of course they choose the one day^ 

When there ’s never a race or a lark in the place — 
And life runs slow of a Sunday. 

In his twentieth year what youth will fear 
Don, Devil, or 'Mes. Geunry ? 

Still, inq[uisitivc people want to know 
If really Alma Mater 

Likes boys in their teens to waste their means, 
And so heavily mulct poor Pater ?— 

In their caps and gowns to be horsey clowns, 

And slaves of the Foenerator ? 

And you, young Cambridge gownsmen, 

Distrust the genial cad 

When out he totes his sheaf of notes. 

Which for sixty per cent, may be had ; 

Such helps over stiles are the way to the dogs, 

And such lifts short cuts to the had. 


THE WARSITY F<EN ERATO R. 

AJORES nostri furem dupli 
fooneratoi'cni 

a ggy ^ and genial 
r" ^ And is piously glad when 

Some ^ou^^^ho go to 
honour arc 
But the ^^ster sort they 

Save that lights 

Tan John’s loss and 

At pigeon-match and race- 
course 

, , , , Theylovetotaketheair, 

A^wh^e ‘tbeyhet, “ Hail fellow, well met ! ” 

The Sixty-pei-eente ’s there : 

For a loser rash he ’ll find the cash. 

So nobody need despair. 


OUR NEW NOVEL. 

CONFIPENTIAL ArRBESS. 

Ore Headers will learn with i^leasure that negotiations have been 
entered into with an Authoress of great repute, as the representative 
of a certain school of fi.otion, for the immediate production of a 
Hovel in this Journal. The Editor, in pursuance of his usual course 
of plain-spoken and open dealing between himself and the Headers 
of this paper, wishes to ptit them in possession, at opce, of the cir- 
cumstances attending this Pew arrangement. For reasons which 
will be appreciated in the proper quarter, he gives to the Public the 
correspondence that has passed between the gifted Authoress and 
himself, in lieu of preface to the forthcoming work, which he 
believes wiU prove itself to be the Authoress’s chef unsur- 

passed by any work of fiction within the present oontury. 

Peefatoey Coeeestonrence. 

From the Editor to Miss lliroRY Dekreon, “ G^ooJ- 

hye^ 8 met Tart! ” “ Fed as a Nose is ^hr." ** A* f SUly, hut 
DonH Tellf^ “ Cometh Poicn like a Shoicn\" .yt., ^sr. 

Deae Madam, 

I HAVE not had the great pleasure of reading any of yom’ 
charming Hovels, biit having hoard from a great number of my 
fairest and liveliest friends that your works arc “ awfully good,” I 
have determined upon asking you to^vc us sometliing in your very 
best and most characteristic style. You understand,^ of course, ^e 
high mo7'al tone which is required from all Contributors to this 
Journal, and I am certain that it will ho your aim and obiect, as 
wen as your greatest pride and truest pleasure, not only to adorn 
your talOj but also to point clearly and omphatioally o. first-rate am 
unexceptionahle moral. 

I remain, my dear Lady, yours, in most sincere admiration of your 
undoubted and acknowledged talents, Edit6e. 

To the Editor from Miss Huody DendPON, Authoress of “ Fed as 
a Nose is 8he/^ “ Not Bihj, hit I)onH Tell,^^ “ Cooddiye, 
Sweet Tai%^^ “ Cometh Doion like a ShoiOer,^^ cS'c., cj-c, 

Deae Sie, 

Do you object to tremendous Love interest ? If not, I tbink 
I have tho very thing for you. Yours truly, ^ ^ 

From, the Editor to MiSS H. D. 

My Deae YouNa Lary, 

I NEVER object to “tremendous intei*est,” even up to My 
per cent. Yet permit me to observe, as a matter of business, that, 
when tho interest is extraordinary^ the risk is proportionately large. 
You will take this remark as made from a humorous point of ''dew, 
and will have too much uncommon sense to he in the least offended. 
In fact, I am sure that I may leave the question of “ Love interest 
to wur own good taste, delicate feeliaag, and excellent judgmfent. 

with most profound respect for your genius, and every oouMence 
it the result of our arrangement^ 

I beg to remain, &c., &c. {as before). 


Deae Sie, 


From Miss H. D. the EcUtor. 
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readers to come under that desig^nation. My oliiect is to raise a rosy 
cloud of Love and maddening* "svitcliery round you, to make your 
veins throb, and your pulse beat with ecstasy,* as I guide you 
onward, with my enc^nterjs wand-pen, into the very presence of 
divine ambrosial loveliness. Those who listen to the voice of this 
Syren, must prepare their palates for goblets of the vein-tingling 
nectar of the Gods and Demigods. I do not profess myself to be a 
demure Hebe serving out flabby toast and wishy-washy tea to sleek 
divines and weak effeminate milksops. As to “ pomting a moral,” 
my dear Sir, depend upon nif ibr that. I am proud to say that there 
is not one of my novels which has not been -written with the highest 
possible aim, AH teachers of morality have not one uniform plan of 
inculcating their lessons. If you have not already made yourself 
aeq.uaiated with my method, you should do so without delay. I 
consider the bargain conclmea^ and the novel shall forthwith be 
commenced in your pages. 

I remain, my dear Sir, yours, &e., H. D. 
jP.B. — ^Do you really mean to say you Ve never read my Red as a 
Nose is She 9 You should. 

From the Editor to Miss E. D. 

Dear Madaii, 

Ho, no, we are not milksops. On the contrary, no man 
whose daily literary pabulum is the Revue des deux blondes^ Me. 


A ZODIACAL CONGRESS. 


of the Signs 
of the Zodiac, in re- 




arguments of Circulioiiist savans, -with a cold hath every morning 
throughout the year, and the dumh-beUs and leaping-bar to follow, 
can be much of a milksop , The day is gone hy for milksops, j 
Give tapioca to the -fciinid, steaks to the strong ! Were there any i 
“ milksops ” among our readers, I should request them to take their ! 




in yo-ur letter. I hearti^ ^ee with yon, and, holding out the 
right hand of fellowship, I -will order the agreement to he drawn out 
at once, and am yours strenuously and hardily, Editor. 

P.S.— I couldn’t get Red as a JSbse at either Mudie’s or Smith’s. 
I suppose the run on ife was enormous. Should hke to read it. You 
might send me a presentation copy on toned paper. 


Dear Sir, 


Frotn Miss E. D. to the Editor, 


Yottr letter is highly satisfactory, blow I understand you. 
As you say, “ Tapioca for the Timid,” so I may be permitted to add 
Eice for the Eesp ectable ! Yenison for the Yenturesome ! ! Beef for 
the Bold I ! ! Why did you not tell me at first the sort of thing you 
expected ? I detest beating about the bush. But now you shall 
have your Hovel, You want a real good thin? — the pith and marrow 
of Red as a Noso is She^ Good-hjc, tat Trr:, Hot SUly^ but donlt 
Tell, Cometh Down Like a .S/f'-'ro*. and tb.- rest of my popular 
works, all distilled into one strong, clear jeUy— a very Eieheg’s 
Essence of a Hovel I Good, my dear Sir, you shall have it. “ Man 
•wants hut little here below, hut wants that little strong.” 

Yours sincerely, E. D. 

P.S.— “That Little— Strong ! ” wouldn’t be a bad title. But I 
prefer either titles of popular songs or a bit of a proverb. I have 
had my eye on several song-titles, such as “ Tommy, make rootn 
for your Uncle, which might be cut into “ Eor Yonr IJncle ; ” also 
“ DonH be Sorrowftd, Darling, which could come out well as 
“ Sorrowful Darling ^ Stay ! I have just put my hand on 

what I am told is quite, a catch phrase about Town now, and that 
-will be half the battle of popularity. It is “ There ^s another good 
Man gone WrongT You can therefore announce my n,ew Hovel as 

GOIJIE WRONG! 

And you can advertise the first Humber for your Hext. 

* On showing tMs letter of the gffted Authoress to a confidential friend, 
whose adyice^ we have hitherto found invaluable, he remarked, ‘‘ Ahem I — 
‘ veins throbbing ’ — ‘ pulse beating with ecstasy ’ — i—um— if the Novel is to 
have this effect on you, don't you think it would be as well to keep a first-rate 
medical man on the premises ? " We felt he was right, and acting on t.big 
suggestion, we intend to edit the forthcoming work under medic^ advice. 
With a Doctor and a Solicitor on the spot, we canUt go very far wrong, — ^Ed. 

To the Tublic. — ^In consequence of a private commumcation, the Editor, 
iq the interests of the Publics of the Publisher, of the Authoress, and of himself, 
has, with the advice of his Solicitor, inserted a clause in the agreement with 
Miss R. D. (iu whom he has, of course, all the confidence consistent with 
ignorance of the gifted lady’s previous writings), to the effect that, on occasion, 
he may, in bis highly responsible capacity of Editor, insert a little explanatory 
note, or^ remark, wherever the text may appear to require it. To this the 
distinguished Authoress has, with a ladyhke courtesy which does credit at 
once to her head and heair^ replied, that, as her text will need no comment, 
she has no objection to the insertion of the above-mentioned clause, which 
stipulation the talented Lady goes on to observe, seems to please the Editor, 
and can do no sort of harm to the writer. On this amicable understanding, 
the Editor has the greatest possible pleasure in welcoming this rarely-qualified 
'Writer as a contributor, who will widely extend her already large circle of 
ardent admirers. 


^ ^ ^ f ereuee -to the state of 

} the -weather, was re- 

" f?" yp -with real 

tency, for which 
he heartily 

thanked them. He was proud to be able to say, in the -words of 
Horace, — 

“ Pisdum et summA genus haesit ulmo, 

Nota quae sedes fuerat columbis.” 

Pisces wagged their tails in grateful response. There was no need 
to provide for them a special aquarium, as the room was underwater. 

Aries rose to dissent from the Chairman’s wate:^ diseourse. His 
favourite grass meadows were all overflowed. It was his chief 
duty to pro-vide good mutton for the Lords of Creation, and that 
could not he done unless the sheep had wholesome grass to eat. Had 
it not been for the fun he had lately had— on salt water— thanks to 
the emplo^ent found him by the Iron Duke, ^ he really hardly 
knew how he could have stood the late superfluity of fresh water 
vouchsafed by Jupiter Pluvtus. 

Taurus followed on the same side. He had no personal disrespect 
to the Chairman, hut he should like to see him cross his paddock 
with water-buqkets. He should have an aerial voyage gratis, and 
see how he relished another element. He had quite enough to do 
on the Stock-Exchange, in. keeping up his “ Egyptians,” without 
having to waste his time on a set of “ Rumps /” 

The Gemini spoke together, and swcr^ a Ettle, but they were 
sx^ddenly interrupted by 

Leo, ‘who, having kicked Cahuer out of the way^ roared his 
approval of the remarks of Abies and Ta-orus. Both men and Eons 
wanted beef and mutton [sensation), and you couldn’t grow either in 
wet weather. For his part, he was thankful that, the Ministers had 
given hifn a permanent interest in the fine dry climate of Egypt, 
and the Canal he was most concerned in was one not of drainage, 
hut — ^passage ! [Sensation.) 

Lcbra rose to deprecate poEiical aEusions. It was his object, and 
should be that of his bromeir and sister Sipis, to hold the hialance 
between Government and Opppsitiftn. “Open to all parties, 
influenced hy nonet,” should be the motto -whether of houses, or 
Planets, who hung out Signs to the pubEo! He hoped hie Mend 
AutrARTcrs would not misconstrue him. 

Here Libra was cut short by an unanimous eaE for 

Yirg-o, who remarked, ip. a musical voice, that, as she looked for 
garden-parties and pleasant hours on the river in that part of the 
year which was specially her own, she should take good care that 
strawberries and flirtations should not he spoilt hy the extravagant 
foUy of the Chairman and his clique, A great poet — ^A itacreoh — 
had said : 

“ Nature to bulls gave horns, 

To Eons fieree-mg’d jaws” 

But to Woman (he sang) 

‘‘ That ’a Nature’s'bpcm ?— ’tis beauty— 

More than a match for shields, 

More tbqu a match for spe^ars ! ” 

With such authority on her side, she had courage to defy what 
must call the fishy conspiracy against the comfort of man&d. 
Aquariums were all very weU, particularly -with “ covered” rinks 
attached to them;^ hut to turn the world into an aquarium a 
thing unendurable. The race of mortals should have a su3in#r this 
year, if a lady had anything Eke the infiuenoe tq -with 

the Clerk of the Weather. 

The speech was greeted by loud cheers, led by Leo and Taurtjs, 
and the meeting broke up without a votA of thanks to the Chairman. 




MAir-AmHE ON THE EAMPAGE. 

“I see "before me say tvo thousand honest, Tirtuous, industrious young 
women, ■worlongliar'daii^ilialfBtaryed; and I see before me at least twenly 
thousand other woiDLea Ixolding out plenty in both hands, and that plenty 
rejected with scora l)yyoTmg women of rery little merit, or, if not rejected, 
accepted only under Tenutious and galling conditions imposed by the persons 
to he beue:&ted. « . Xlie wway the modest householder is ground down by these 
young ladies is a gii^yaace too large to be dealt with under this h6ad, and wM 
probably read* ■do a Mast&rs’' and Mistresses’ League. . . . "Why do they (the 
Sempstresses) sit-hiin^ny to the- dullest of all labour, and hold aloof from 
domestic service, at atmaaewiien Ladies horn are beginning to recognise how 
much, better off ifl tile rioh housemaid than the poor Lady? . . . They think 
a female servant has hq ^ hberty,’* and that her principal remuneration is her 
‘wages.’ . . Her wages ore as a drop in the ocean of her remuneration, . . Li 
Ihe place where she jiigg-ed .with her relations, she often had a bit of bacon for 
dinner and a red heiriiig for supper.. In the palace of cleanliness and comfort 
she is promoted to s-Tie g-^ts at least four meals a day, and "butcher’s meat at 
two of them; . : Ttie fsages of her class have been raised, when they ought to 
have been lowered.' '-MEn. Chakles Eeadb’s JUtter, Starvation r&fming 
J^knty” in the Telegraph. 


Dear StjsajstJ^- 


I takes my pen, I may say, con am&ry^ 


JL JUULJ J^VJUL, O. JJJLWjr UCWJ 1 WltOUl 

J nst to relieve my mind a bit. Which a more wicked story 
Than that there Sh. -Rbadk as writes his rnbbidge to the Telly , 

I never see. in<dths.t, as John' would say, ’s the caseis helly f . 

Of ooTirse yon lewH Ms letter, Sue. A nasty, spiteful— there, I 
Shonld like to cojoib biis wool a bit, and so says John’ and Saiey. 
‘V^ch'what doDcnestic Ladies, Sue, possessed of sense and sperrit. 
Likes being* oallepcl'“ ■^oung women,” and “ of very little merit ” r 

A lot he kno’ws a-Twat it, I dessay, as talks of Mississes 
Being ground down by Seryants. He should know what groans and 
hisses is, 

If the slandered ’twezity thousand in his presence might but muster ; 
I ^d like to tackle Moi alone, armed with my tongue — and duster ! 

He seems to thioJtiis Servants^ hyes is regular paradises— 

“Where igneramce a-md cetrer.” But, oh lor I my dander rises 


When he says our wages is too high, and reckons up our perkses. 

A Screw, as ought to go and herd with Ottingtots or Turkses ! j 

And then his nasty insults, Sue ! Young Ladies in our stations 
Don’t feed on no red herrings when we ‘^pigs with our relations 

0 drat his imperence ! — ^which, Sue, it well to you beknowm is, 

My folks would rather starve than stoop a step below polonies ! 

“ Trampling too hard on Mississes ” ? I wish he ’d got a sample 
Of Stuckup Xaggors at his heels. I guess ho ’d want to trample ! 
Which if us Servants didn’t show a sperrit, lawkamussy, 

Tain’t us would play that little game, but rather wisey wussy I 

And as to talk of cutting down our liberty and wages — 

Well, there— it ain’t no use, I s’pose, to ny into seoh rages 1 

1 ’ve spilt the ink, and Missis is that horridly pertikler I 

But let who wiU knock under, Sue, I keeps my porpendikler, 

i He talks about a league among the Mississes. 0 drat it I 
, They ’d better try it on, they had ! I ’d like to see ’em at it ! 

I proudly hopes there ’s none on us, from Brixton to Belgravy, 

As wouldn’t rally to the Bag ; no not the veriest slavey ! 

And as to them there Sempstresses he ’d shove into our oribses— 
Walker I I says. The letter, SUE, ’s all foolishness and Bbses. 

Just like that “ Lady Helpses ” dodge ! Would Eeade, for aU. Ms 
bawling, 

Relish two thousand Hammy Toors pitchforked into his calling ? 

He says we holds our heads too Mgh. I guess we ’U. hold ’em higher. 
It ’s time we pulled together, Sue. But there ! that ’s Miss Mae ia r 
A pulling of her bell hke mad, as is her usual manuer— 

And so no more at present from your much-riled 

, Mart- Anker. , 

^ TRe Sweets of Savage Life. 

. PUNT tells us that, among the ancient cannibals of Ethiopia, 
black pudding was a favourite dish at all state dinners. In default 







“ MY DAllLIHa, I HOPE YOU WILL BE BETTEK NOW I ” 

[2'Ae Ifeie Wing of the London Hospital, given by the Qrocers' Company, teas opened by Her Majesty 
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MERE METAPHOR. 

Dialogue on o Dilai:. 



OME writers say that 
an English public 
ship, wherever she 
goes, is part of the 
English soil. ... I 
must beg leave to 
doubt the accuracy 
of that jrjipositioii. 
I believe it tc be 
a metaphor, and a 
metaphor eminently 
calculated to mis- 
lead.” — L o ED 
G.uaNs m the Slave 
Cirmifar, 

“ There is no 
such thing as a 
Slave by the law 
of England.” — 
Lord fenr, as 

g uoied hy Lord 

OLERIDGE. 


Jach {looking up from his Neijospaper), 

"^at ’s a metafore,” Mate r 

BiU [scratching liis head^* Well, I can’t rightly say ; 

But it ’s poetry-lingo for somethin’ or other ; 

A sort oi a tigger o’ speech, anyway, 

As seems to say one thing and means quite another. 

Jack, Hang sich fig^ers o* speech then ! A false figger-head 
lo a sneaking piratical craft isn’t wuss ! 

Bill Don’t know as you ’re werry fax out when all ’s said ; 

But if land coves will use ’em, ’taint nothin’ to us. 

Jack, Ain’t so sure about that ! Mere ’s a Parlyment chap — 
Their top-sawyer Lawyer, I take it— as sayE 
That we Jacks has been sniffin’ this ‘‘ Metafore ” trap, 
And is like to he caught in it one o’ these days. 

Bill, How ’s that, Jack ? 

Jack, ^ ^ D’ye see, we have had un idee 

As our deck is a hit like o’ free British soil. 

But this chap says, says he, that ’s ptare fiddlededee— 
Mere misleadin’ “ metafore ” 1 


Bill 


Pity to spoil 


, wi , 

We ’re more in a fog than the W^anguard—’eos wy, 
We ’ve got no chart to steer by— and that ’s what ’s 
the matter! 

Jack [ruminating), 

A ‘ ‘ metafore, ” eh Biil I That sticks in my gizzard. 
Which how many more suck false signals is flying 
Who knows ? An A B ain^t exactly a wizard ; 

I can’t see my way, Bill, it ’s no use a trying. 

All that ’bout Britastter a rulin’ the waves, 

“ Hearts of Oak,” and the “ Cherub as sits up aloft,” 
With the "Gnion Jack as can’t cover no slaves, 

Is metafore, p’raps ! 

Bill [who has heen taking a spell at the Paper), 

Avast jawing, Jack ! ^ Soft ! 
Here ’s another bigwig— and a Lawyer, by Jingo ! — 
Says there ain't no such thing as a Shte, by the law 
Of Old JBngland I 

Jach, Ay, ay ! that ’s the right sort o’ Kngo. 

Let ’em stick to that there, and what need o’ much 
jaw? 

What call for to reckemise any sich sham. 

As the “rights” of a rogne in the thing he has 
stole ?— 

For to talk about lut/ing^ BrXilj’s only a flam, 

When the article ’s contiryband, — sich as a Soul ! 
Bill Jest so, Jack. ^ My eyes ! i£ we ’ve got for to play 
The part o’ Perliee to ’scaped diggers and such, 
Why, don’t let us have no more “metafores,” pray, 
’Cos they only means bounce when they ’re put to 
the touch. 

Jack {pointing to Paper), Here’s lots o’ palaver ; I don’t 
rightly see 

What the plague they are driving at. When they 
have done, 

I hope that plain fellows, like you, Bni, and me, 
May be able to spell out our duty. For one 
I goes for the faith of the true-blue old school, 

That a man-o’-war’s deck ’s like a bit o’ free land ; 
But if that ’s only Metafore — ^let ’s have the rule 
Put in plain English speech as we ’ll all understand. 


THE ANGEL IN THE HOUSE, 

[An Apostrophe to De. Johusok.) 

Maruted life is indeed a sad aSair when all the conversation 
between the partners is “whether the mutton shall be boiled or 
roast, and probably a dispute about that.” But in so saying, Dn. 
Jornsoiir, you did not mean to countenance a foolish disesteem of 
eatbig, and to censure culinary discussion. Mo, Sir— not you, A 
conference— no altercation— between husband and wife as to what 
shall be done with the mutton or the beef— question not confined ip 
the alternative of boiliag or roastilig, but extending to the possi- 
bility of frying, stewing, mincing, hashing, making a vol-au-vent 
of itj or a curry, or hubble-and-squeak— this, Sir, surely you would 
consider an intellectual talk on a ptactioal branch of the most useful 
knowledge. You were never the man to disparage gastronomy, Or 
gastrology either ; you, Sir, who declared that “ the man who would 
not take c&re of his belly would hardly take care of anything 
else.” 

Sir, an interesting letter in the Hour— a. Tory, or, as we nOw 
say, a Conservative paper, mind— on “Teachers of Local Cookery 
Schools,” signed “ Spes,” announces that at Darlington, Stockport, 
Middlesborough, and other places in the Morth, some sensible persons j 
are actively endeavouring tb institute local schools of Cookery, You I 
will doubtless approve the suggestion of “ Spes ” that it is not only 
girls in elementary schools, but girls in “middle schools”— that is to 
say, School-board schools for general teaching— who require instruc- 
tion in the ai:t of preparing food : — 

“A local sekool should provide for teaching both classes ; and Mr. Bucx- 
MASTER, at one of the meetings to which, we have referred, says : — ‘ A local 
school should not exist for the instruction of children of the Working classes 
only, but the daughters of the middle^ and upper classes, and, indeed, any 
class wishing for the instruction. It is the want of this knowledge which 
makes mistresses dependent on their servants.’ ” 

Why, fe, blight you not have said all this yourself ? and did you 
not, in fact, very often say the like in the course of your valuable 
life ? You know the concise Alderman who, bemg a man of more 
wisdom than eloquence, exclaimed on an occation, “ I say ‘ ditto ’ to 
Me. Btjeke ! ” Sir, you are eloquent, otherwise you likewise might 
simply say “ ditto ” to what follows 


“The school must be taught by a person who had not only passed the 
technical and practical examinations at Sdufh. Kensington, but who was able 
to impart her knowledge to others in a pleasing and interesting manner. 
Such a teacher should be received and treated as a Lady, supposing her tn be, 
as she ought to be, a person of education and refinement, with whom no Lady 
ought to be ashamed to associate, Tou can never elevate or improve the Art 
of Cookery by despising the persons engaged in teaching it.” 

Them, Sic— pardon the veTnacularisiri— them ’s your sentiments. 
That is, if Bozzr has enabled us to divine them* You must know 
that the Me. Ettckkasieb referred to by “ Spes,” is a propagandist 
of practical gastronomy, an expert and able philosopher, who goes 
about doing good by lecturing on culmary science and art. You 
perceive that a principal object of Buckmasxee’s labours is to train 
ladies to be, so to speak, Buekmistresses—and what better right- 
handj I ask you, for a Materfamilias ? Mistress-cooks are rare. A 
chef is ex vi terming always a man. Master minds in cookery, as 
in poetry, painting, and mnsio, are specidoally— genderically may 
we say— masculine. Is cookery, then, one of the High Arts ? Per- 
haps ; but until Ladies are taught thdt art as weU as those others, 
we cannot know that its highest range is above their powers. Mas- 
culine ideas may be necessary for composing a symphony, but do 
you not think due precept and practice should suffice to enable any 
thinking woman to compose a salmis Many women have an apti- 
tude for inventive cookery, as in the case of a Lady who did herself 
the injustice of saying that she had made some mock-turtle out of 
her own head. Surely, Sir, this aptitude has only to he duly culti- 
vated to qualify any Lady endowed with it for appointments at Clubs 
and Hotds now ehtirely engrossed by the male sex, or to preside 
over the kitchen as well as at the table of a rational husband, one 
who, having known how to aTOreciate a real treasure, has insured 
himself an antepast of yourMysiahaiid ambrosial beatitude, Sir, 
in the good things provided for him at home, by the truly ptacens 
uxoTy an educated woman whose education has rendered iier, as a 
thorough Ck>o^ indeed an “ Angel in the House.” 


Spoetiko ImEiLiCfEisrGE.— M r. Vestok, who has walked, and was 
stOl walking when we last heard of him, so hard against lime, 
declares he is not in the least sensible to the shock of the collision. 
Will he never stop ? It really looks Hke it. 
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SWEET SIMPLICITY. 

Visitor. “ Jane, has ifotm Mistress got a Boot-Jack ?’*’ 

Ma.'M^of-alU f^orh So, Sir ; please, Slr, I clean all the Boots, Sir 1 ^ 


THE ANTI-VmSEOTION MOVEMENT. ^ . 

A Meeting of lower Animals to claim partioi; 5 atioii in any, measure wMcli 
may be framed to regulate tbe practice of viyisection, was held last eyeiiing at 
the JEsqpian HaU. A Big was xmammously voted into the Chair. 

The Pig complained that Pigs were subjected’ to death by most unpleasant 
Viyisection. An incision was made through the Pig’s neck into a large yein, . 
and he was hied to death. He demanded that porcine Viyisection should he 
performed under chloroform. ^ Then he should not mind. A Pig must die some- : 
now ; and if under an ansesthetic, after a godd meal, he would as soon die as sleep. 

The Eel wanted to know how much loi%er he was going to be skinned aliye. 
He wished to giye the] most decided contradiction to the statement that Eels 
were used to it. He spoke on behalf of Fishes in general. It was as had as any 
Viyisection to be hooked on to a night-line, and remain so fox hours. 

The Earthworm had something to say to that. His own lot was still worse ; 
and Eel’ might remember that he owed all he got to biting at worms. 

The Eel recked that, as for that, it was only putting worms out of their misery. ' 

The Earthworm would submit that fishing with ground-bait should he for- 
bidden, and gardeners ohlijged to be careful in digging not to cut worms in two. 

The Lobster- wanted to know if the proposed Vivisection Bill would contain 
any^rovision to protect him foom Idahility to be boiled aliye. 

The Domestic Pigeon contended that being torn with shot which did not at 
once a bird, amounted to Viyisection of the very worst kind, for it had not 
the excuse of shooting wild creatures for food, nor that of any scientific cfcr other 
useful object whatever. ^ 

The Sheep concurred with all that had fallen from the President the Pig. ^ 
He wished to know if mutton would be any the worse for being made under' 
laurfnng-gas ? 

The Calf desired to extend the observations of the last speaker to veal. It 
was cruel stinginess of butchers to grudge a poor animal a little nitrous osddfe. 

The Frog had been represented by some physiologists as a creature of what' 
they called “low organisation.” They tried to make out that Vivisection did 
not hurt him. He Imew best, and he begged to differ from them. 

The Beetle said he had Shakspeare’s authority for the fact that when 
trodden to death he suffered as much as G-og or Magog would. People should 
mind how they walked; and he had quite as much right to protection as the. 
Frog. 


The Flea also argued that no relation whatever ex- 
isted between size and sufiering. He was liable to be 
cracked without the slightest compunction. If cracked 
at all, why not under chloroform? He elaimedjhe same 
consideration as his higgers. 

Several Animals here rose at once, and said that Legis- 
lation must draw the line somewhere. An uproar of 
inarticulate noises ensued, and the Meeting broke up in 
confusion. 


THE WRONGS OF' OUR NATIVES. 

(A Jloan from the Molluscs of MUim,) 

“ Naturalisation op Aliens.— Some reYelations which are 
calcuL,ted to surprise the oyster-eating community were made 
yesterday in a (‘ase which came before Mr. Recorder "West at 
ibd Mrrii hesicr Quarter Sessions, involving a charge of theft 
against one Charles Smith, employed as oysterman at ‘ The 
Manchester (Limited) * restaurant below the Royal Exchange. 
On the 18th of January he got £4 from the cashier to buy oysters, 
but absconded with the money. On his apprehension a month 
later at Harrogate he denied the theft, and said he had left the 
place because he was disgusted at having to supply Dutch oysters 
as natives. The cashier and the manager of the restaurant 
admitted, under cross-examiuation by the prisoner’s counsel, 
Mu. CoTTiNOKAM, that it was the practice to put Dutch oysters 
into native shells, and sell them under the pretence that they 
were t:i.tive oystc-*- The manager stated he was the responsible 
person, uiid * ’-cr: : it quiet,’ It was done at the suggestion of 
the prisoner. The prisoner was found guilty, and was sent to 
gaol for six months.” 

Dear Punch, 

We gape with iudiguatiou 
At this appalliiLg revelation 
Crossing m love we hold a trifle, 

But this stirs wrath too strong to stifle. 

We ’ye seen our race, by lovers’ treason, 
O’erdredged, and swallowed out of season ; 

We ’ye borne the sauce of vulgar rivals, 
Though*-thank our strength— we ’re still sur- 
vivals— 

But, by our beards, this is too much— 

To he translated to Low Dutch! 

What ’s six months for this worst of “ sells,” 

That serves up Dutch in Natives’ shells ? 

How could they hope to “ kew it quiet,” 

While England, like Worms, has a di^t? 

Manchester of its taste cracks much ; 

But fancy Daistoo done by Butch ! 

What is electoral personation 
To this blow at our reputation ? 

Aliens pretend to Native worth! 

Then what is name or fame oh earth ? 

Much it concerns the whole community 
Such a crime pass not with 'impmfity. 

Dear we may he, hut we ’re dmicious ; 

And less we’d fetch if less you ’d fish uS. 

Seasons too should share blame for tna^! 

How can we help short falls of “ spat ” ? 

But Natives’ character should stand— 

Above all, in their native land— 

At whate’er cost they show yom: disn oh, 

Like Cjesar’s wife, above suspicion ! 

Sure this worst lorm of persomtion 
Asks the strong hand of le^Mon. 

If they who personate elecfcors 
Have statutes, sentences, dettecters, 

What Act would he too bad for "such meh 
As dare for Natives pass ofE Dutchmen ? 

And though I thank HECORDiiR West, 

The muse of MutOn in niy breast 
Swells into protest at the thou^t 
That suchoTime, to cojivietionDrought,^ 

But dooms the wretch to six months prison 
Who %ives the Dutchitofflai what’s not Jm'n, 

But Mnoy the advantage of the favour 
I owe to my unrivalled flavour ! 

Then lay, 0 Punch, thy potent lash 
On him that, for vile greed of cash, 

The worse for better oyster sells, 

And plants intruders in our shells— 

What doom ’s too bad for the low caitiffs 
Who pass ofl Dutch for 

Your own, 

NAterw! 



THE SLEEPY HOLLOW OP SCIEHCE. 

“ The Paiaffins and ^eir Alcohols ” ms giyen the 
Pbohessox Omoi&, in the Theatee of ihe 

oom^’iistible matters, illnsfeated hy 
^ interesting to a popular audience. The 

^^®bed_ mm a report of Pboeessoe 
»+ nun^ appear tiiaooountahle, if not 

said •— * ^ Professor’s expense. Of paraffins the Lecturer had 

*2.^ ?“?* varieties oonsfitute tenaoline, a Uquid of 

many uses on the arts, Int exceedingly dangerous for lamps.” ^ 

His reporter contLaxies : — 

i a nmiqte qiuatity on some cotton wool in a 

allowed a few second for it to ditfOee itself, and then appUed a 
matxb. A diaip, short, and very loud report resulted, the effect of wHdi was 
pecdiarly otseryable on those of the audience who were unable to stmo-o-lfi 
against the demand for an after-dinner doze.” struggle 

«^®ieiioed a crowded theatre of 
an eyei^ at the Eoy^ Institution will maie the TniBtaVA of sun- 
Pmi^oe Onmra’s observations on paraffin had sen?a 
his hearers to sleep. The demand for an after-dinner 
oarWn^^ !f*® ^ soientiftc information, hut hy 

’ •^*1^ the atmosphere in the Theatre of the 
Koyal Insutntion is always loaded when full of DeoDle whose lune-^i 
by a law of ^tnre e^e that narcotic, ^t mK Cl 
o?^®h^®+W ®.? Odloto lectured in a somniferous 

itJlw’on.t^ W® Instatotion rei^s unyentilated, although 
its M^agexs have had pointed out to them, what it is stranffp thp-c- 

should need to he told, ■Qmt their Theatre a Theatre of Seienop in 
general, and Physiol^^ and ChemX’h; wCLS^ 

crammed, is crammed, BeraHy, to sufEwaiSn. ’ ""^“'®^®^ 


GAMGEE TO CELIA. ' 

(See the Accounts of the Firofessor^s Wonderful “ QlmciaHum^* or 
JRecu-Ice-Rinh.) 

Rinz with me upon Nature’s ice, . 

And I ’ll match hers ■with mine: 

Out of your asphaltes, so cracked up, 

’Tis I will t&e the shine! 

I make an ice that ’s more than nice^ 

Ethereal, divine I 

AM they in Rinks that would invest, 

Had best buy into mine ! 

The Great Divide. 

of Buneaveit has chosen a subject for his new book 
which will deeply interest all British matrons. Of course the object 
of TheGrmt ^vide is to teach economy in the use of coals and 
mewood. His Lordship would, however, do well to attend a Spelling 
Bee, and he will then he able to announce his next edition, under 
its correct heading, with the “ e” in the right place, and an 
^planatory second title, Grate JDmde; or^ Row, to Save 

Malf your Fuel, A Narrative of Mi-grating into the FkariJistone 
Country during the Last Three Winters, But perhaps this’' would 
be more suitable to Lord t)undreary than Lonn Dtjntiaten'. Or, 
why not collaborate ? 

Baring and Over-bearing. 

T^t Flower’s crusade has not been vain; 

By a late charge is shown; 

Ere he ’ll brook Salisbury’s bearing-reim, 

Northbrook gives up his own ! 


Mt Orox » Geossed CgEcro.»-My own Shepherd’s -pMd Trousers. E^iphn^ Cabinet Pndding,- read Suez 
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SACRILEGE. 

Parish-OUrlc' s Wife, ‘‘Let yoit into the Chtjech, to deaw a Interioe ! 
I du’stn’t do it, Miss. There was a Party there last Year, and do you 
KNOW they left A 'ORRID DiSSENTIN* TBAO' IN THE EbCTOR’s PeW ! EvER 
SINCE THAT IT ’s AGAINST ORDERS I ” 


OrPt COUPLE OF CPuUES. 

The tLou^htfiil Sage, who notes a “ rage ” 
Prevailing ’mongst his kind, 

With calm amaze regards the craze 
Which rules the People’s mind. 

On a single fad the world run mad 
’Tis no new thing to see ; 

But now ’tis insane upon fancies twain — 

The Rink and the Spelling Bee. 

Lilte droves and herds, and docks of birds, 

Like oxen, sheep, and swine, 

And rooks and daws, whom an instiact draws 
Together, how folks combine, 

With one consent on a purpose bent, 

For no reason the wise can see, 

With a common crush as in crowds they rush 
To the Eink and the Spelling Bee ! 

The human swarm will sometimes form 
Intent on perilous ends ; 

But if spelling and skates have turned yonr pates, 
That is all the harm, dear friends. 

You indulge no vice on the mimic ice, 

Or in mild orthographic, 

Free from aU such hlames are the popular games 
Of the Eink and the Spelling Bee. 


Oiir William’s Last. 

Fancy what the Farmers will say to Me. Gladstone’s 
late decteation that he derived more lively and unmixed 
satisfaction “ from the increase of the agricultural 
labourer’s wages ’’than from “any of the economical 
changes he had lived to witness!” “Increase o’ 
labourer’s wiges I Yah ! CaU that there a economical 
change ? Purty economy for we Farmers ! There he’n’t 
many as ’oodpractusthe ’conomy o’ spendun moor money 
nor they could help. What’s the diSer’nce, at that 
rate, -’tween economy and ixtravagance ? ” In these, or 
similar observations, it may be feared that too many 
agricultural gentlemen will criticise the epithet applied 
in its philosophical sense by William to increase of 
wages. 


Advice to Aspirants.— If you go in for’a Spelling Bee, 
and are brought down at the first shot, mind not to he 
waspish. 


CLUBS ARE TRUMPS. 

New Clubs are rising almost as rapidly as Einks and faster than 
mushrooms.^ An unsophisticated provincial may perhaps wonder 
what denomination of mankind remains to be catered for. Mr, Punch 
can answer his mute amazement with the following list of proposed 
new Clubs 

“ The Janus.” Political. For unsuccessful Candidates in Parlia- 
mentary Elections, who are not quite decided as to what litte they 
may adopt when they next offer themselves to the Nation. 

“The BriUantine.” Social. For the younger members of the 
highest Society, who find their partings not accurately defined at 
Teuepitt’s or Boxtglas’s, A staff of German shavers and French 
hairdressers are engaged. 

“ The Wag and Lavish.” Military. For those Gentlemen who, 
having strong military tastes, are, from failure in obtaining com- 
missions m the Army, ineligible for election at the Army and 17avy, 
Junior ditto, United Service, Junior idem, FTaval and Military; 
Horse and Foot, Star and Garter, and other Clubs. !Yo Servant of 
this Club will address any Member otherwise than “Captain.” 

“The Tarbrush”— or Consolation Clnh. For Gentlemen who 
have been blackballed at aR other Clubs. Five blackballs insure 
admittance. 

“The Ham-and-Eggs.” Festive. Many Gentlemen having 
complained that in no London Club can they get a decent early 
breaMast after leaving the Hyde Green whist-table at six o’clock | 
in the, morning, this Club will be considered positivdy a sine qua 1 
nm for men about Town, and breakfasts, at a moment’s nomce, 
may be obtained here between 5 and 10 a.m, during the Season. 

•“The Worms.” Ditto. A Club which has long been wanted. 
Where early bkds, turned out of other Clubs by their absurd rules 
may find a snack and a pack of cards after 4 a.m. 

The Suhterrene Pavement.” A Reform Club. Duly Gentlemen 
are eligible who have sworn off whist and icaftiy and have made vows j 


to drink nothing stronger than gingerheer. Spillikins the only 
game allowed in the Club. Tea at any hour up ml twelve at night. 

“The Alexandrine.” Select. It has long been a subject of 
astonishment in literary circles that no Club has been started to 
meet the requirements of Poets— a class now increasing every day. 
This Clnh is opened to benefit the numerous disciples of Parnassus 
who may not find their jesthetical tastes appreciated by Club men of 
o^er denominations. A Listener of long standing and great judg- 
ment -will be kept on the establishment. Members may introduce 
Publishers as visitors at all hours. Hair-brushes not allowed. 

“ The Sable Stockings.” This Clnh has been got np by several 
Gentlemen who have found it expedient to retire from the Hyde 
Green, Bezique, Brag, and other card-playing rSunions, Members 
are aEowed to bring their own packs of cards. 

Other Clubhouses too numerous to mention are in course of 
con- and obstruction, with power to add to their number. 


Two Birds with. One Stone. 

Me. Punch, 

Sir, — ’ d like to know wby we ’re having all this bothera- 
tion about the addition to the Eoyal Title-' Sm*e Her Majesty 
(long life to her!)' can do what she plases. It is not as ft there 
wasn’t a new style convenient, and one that would jfiatther more 
than the Indies. 

See here, Sir. Don’t we all know the Emerald Isle is the finest 
iool in the British Crown, and why wouldn’t the Gueen he ownin’ 
it ? Sure, thin, isn’t here an iligant title which would he aiqually 
nate and appropriate for Ireland as for India— and that ’s the Faddy 
Shah? 

Should the Eoyal Titles Bill pass its Third Reading in the 
Commons, Lord Browne and Oranmobe might take the matter in 
hand, when the Act reaches the Upper House. 

Mow me, Sir, to sign myseK A Pai iJJD a Patriot. 


M 


VAT TTT- 
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E may take comfort from Lord Carnaeton’s 
assurance {Lords, Monday, March 13) tkat, if 
the DxnKE oe Buckingham, when Colonial 
Secretary, did despotically abrogate the Con- 
stitution of Heligoland, Heligoland has since 

\ , got on ever so much better for the loss of her 

Constitution. She no longer shares the dis- 
' “ \ credit of Monaco, the Governor having done 

‘ what her Constitutional Council would not — 

put down her gaming-tables. A desultory talk 
on Iron-dads, led of by Lord Bunsajstt. my is itthat on naval construction everybody thi^s himself able to ad^se the Govenment ? 
"What with Haval Lords, Haval Construction Board, Professional Advisers, Amateur Critics, of the Eoyal Havy the Mmchant Service and 
i all the Yacht Clubs, the Admiralty ought surely to be able to command the best advice. Punch never rea^ a P^hamentary dis- 
i cussipn on the subject of shi^s and ship-building, and what the Admiralty ought to be, but the moral of -^sor's Old Man and this 

is borne in strong on his mmd. , . .1 ^ nr 

[Coynmons^—mv was the 'thought of that pregnant apolome ever more present than tp-night, when, after Me. Bent^ck s 
Eesolution (that the First Lord of the Admiralty should be a Naval Officer) had been cmtly, and with general consent, disposed of by 261 
to 18 , Me. Diseaeij having first elaborately smothered Big Ben under Blue Books, Me. Eeed apphed his private and peculiar measurmg 
rod to our iron-clad sea-going Navy, and by excluding first one class of ships as too long, and another as too short, and atiimd as 
too fast, and a fourth as too slow, or for some equally sufficient reason, brought down our filghting feet to a poor dozen, and hence 
concluded, to his own satisfaction, at least, that France, joined with either Germany, Eussia, Austria, Turkey, or Italy would be more 
a match for Great Britain. Even Germany, Eussia, and Austria— land-lubbers our Jacks have been accustomed to think 
ihe smallest beer of— together were stronger on the Ocean than poor Behaotia, ex-Q-ueen of the Sea ! Our rule of the waves, m fact, 
according to Eeed, is a tosed legacy of the past, and an idle dream of the future, unless we lean on our Eeed as^we ought, a^ go on 
as he would have us, building more, and still more, Iron-clads of the kind he fancies. “ Vous etes orfevre^ Maitre Josse^ You are 
an iron-clad-ship-constructor, Me. Eeed. Not only do you believe in nothing but Iron-clads ; but your faith m Iron-clads is apparently 
confined to those of Me. Feed’s building. Verhumsap, , , . , « , . ^ 

Till somebody will satisfy Mr, Punch that there is a vital distinction between land-fightmg and sea-fightmg, he must continue 
to ask why the experience of armour on shore is so utterly inapplicable to the future of armour at sea ? 'Why, if the Knight’s ^eel- 
coat was Ihickenedand complicated till it fairly swamped the man inside, growing, at last, too heavy for any horse to carry, and too 
cumbrous for any strength to wear, and wield weapons in, should not a similar danger be apprehended from thickening the armour- 
plates of our men-of-war ? So far from feeling with Eeed, Punch must own to deriving comfort from Me. Ward Hunt’s assuj^nce 
that for the present he means to confine the new ship-building work of the year to wnarmoured vessels. *We want eighty-four of these, 
it seems, for the regifiar reliefs, and have only eighty forthcoming ; so Me. Hunt has already made contracts for six gunboats and two 
sloops, without waith^ for leave of Parliament, and proposes to contract for twelve more gunboats, six corvettes, three sloops, and 
four torpedo-vessels— in all 4,000 tons of new unaxmoured craft to 5,200 of armoured ships now building under contracts of former 
years. Altogether, i£ Me. Hunt asks for £11,400,000 of Navy Estimates, he shows us value treceived for it. And, as earnest of his 
performance in the year to come^ he informs us he has btult up to within 460 tons of hisprogramme in the year gone by. If -PwwcA 
could only, like the Iron Duke, sink the Vanguard, he would say, “ ‘Well done, ‘Ward Hunt ! ” He not only spoke to the point, if 
clumpy, on Monday, but showed a good tale of work done in the last twelve months. Altogether, spite of the Vanguard, &c., &c., 
&c., Punch feds more like trusting ward Hunt than leaning on E. J. Eeed. “Nothing like leather!” may he a natural cry for 
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dealers in skins^ knt it does not beget confidence in tke article; 
and “ JSfothing like armonr-plates ! ” works the same way. Funch 
can’t, for the life of him, help putting more trust ia hearts of oak 
than in plates of iron. 

Tuesday [Lords ), — “ Quis tulerit Gracchos de seditionequerentes 
Fancy Lord Halifax and the Duxe op two of the most 

aggravatingest Indian Secretaries that ever nagged a G-overnor- 
General and his Supreme Council to tearing of hair and gnashing of 
teeth— united to wig the Mae^ois op Salisbtjet for dictation to 
Loed Noethbeoox, because he preferred other tariff reforms to the 
remission of the 5 per cent, duty on cotton goods ! That the Secre- 
tary of State for India must have some say in Indian Government, 
is admitted. It needed no J. S. Mill to come from the grave 
to tell us THAT. That, with the telegraph at his elbow to say 
his say through, the Secretary of State is likely to say it more 
promptly and peremptorily than always pleases a Governor-General, 
IS not surprising. Perhaps, in the instance specially complained of 
by Lobj) Halifax, Lobl Hoethbeooz may have been right, and 
the MAEguis op Salisbtjet wrong. Doctors differ. But surely it 

i VI ^ • . j* ^ c 


tion were submitted to him, as a rule, for approval, "before they are t 
passed in Council, rather than for veto after passing. Altogether, in i1 
the night’s debate Loed Sausbuey seemed to Mr, Punch to have 
decidedly the best of it— whatever he may have in his difference t 
with Lobe Hoethbeoox. j- 

(Commows.)— Me. Claee Eeed enjoyed that pleasantest and 
proudest of aJl positions— that of the martyr who can point to the 
conversion of his persecutors to the faith he has sufiered for. He I 
resigned Office because the Privy Council would not enforce uni- a 
form regulations for the slau^ter of diseased cattle in Ireland 
and England, and so the Privy Council have agreed, as Loed SAOTOisr o 
now announces to the House, to uniformity or regulation in the two i 
countries ! a 

As Me. Feed’s case was unanswerable, his triumph is complete ; t 


and he has fairly earned the handsome testimonial which his friends 
the tenant-farmers have subscribed to present him mth. 

He remarked signiffeantly, in closing the debate, ^ that all the 
changes made by the Privy Council had been made since his resig- 
nation in JS'ovember. He nas earned his Httle crow. 

The Government has lost more in Me. Feed than Me, Feed in bis 
j berth under the Government. 

Wednesday, — K wonder ! — ^the Scotch Members divided among 
themselves, over Me. M'Claeejst’s Bill for the Abolition of Church- 
rates in Scotland. As the organs of Scotland’s collective wisdom 
always manage to agree among themselves when the object in view 
is clearly and demonstrably good, we conclude that Me. M‘Claren’s 
Bin was not of this kind ; and that it was rejected by 210 to 155 for 
good and sufficient reasons. 

Mr. laEETOJsr’s Bill for putting parishes into “ mission ” whose 
parochial “black shepherds” neglect their pastoral charge, was 
talked out. 

Punch is rather at a loss whether to condole with Me. Egeetox, 
or to rejoice for Johe Btjll that another Clerical bone of contention 
is not to be added to the heap already collected : but he is disposed ^ 
to think that the measure might have done g 09 d in some oases, and 
that some of the black shepherds it aimed at might be the better for 
its rod being hung up over their irreverend heads. 

Thursday [Lords),— Thjb Lord Chancellor’s Bill for lopping the 
too luxuriant branches of the Irish Judicature. The twenty-seven 
judges are to be cut down to twen^. 

Et tUy Brute ! Then die, Irish Conservatism ! 

The changes suggested seem called for. But*let us hear what 
Ireland— above all, the Irish Bar— have to say to them, and then cut 
away, Cairns! 

[Commons,) — Second Feading of the Foyal Titles Bill. TheXeader 
of Her Majesty’s Opposition gave voice to the general feeling 
in his Amendment tiiat “it is inexpedient to impair the ancient 
and Foyal dignity of the Crown by the assumption of the style and 
title of ‘ Empress.’ ” But Me, Diseaeli persevered, in spite of 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHAEIVAEL 


[!Mjjrch 25, 1876. 


argument in tlie Eonse and feeling out-of-doors ; and Ms followers 
stood stanncMr to Mm, and gave Mm a majority of lOS—in a full| 
house— 'JO' to -iOO. ^ ! 

Is the objection redlhj a party move, or a gross figment? Isi 
Func7t> right in thinking that — ^party apart— the more JoHxBrxL 
thinks over the proposed title, the less he likes it ? And that I 
whereas, at first, J. B., like Mr, P. Mmself, though on the whole! 
rather for Queen than Empress, had no very strong feeling m the ! 
matter, he now very decidedlv would rather the QumEDT did tiot 
weight, her ancient and royal style, under wMeh we love and 
honour her, with a new and unfamiliar title, of doubtful antecedents 
and objectionable associations. So far as Mr. F. can feel John 
Brxii’s pulse, that is the time it heats to. For Ms own part, he 
must admit that of the two D. GJs he jmefers the old one— ‘‘ Victoria 
Dei Gratia AngJim Fegina^^^ to “ Jlctoria Disraeli Gratia Imlice 
Imperatrijc” 

Friday Crossed Gheciues Bill passed. May all who have 

had crosses and checks in life henceforth find them coupled in the 
pleasant guise of crossed cheques. 

Bin authorising Pensions to three Members of the Council of India. 
Loan SiLiSBimT admits that, if he had Ms way, he would have 
Members of the Council appointed for life, leaving it to themselves 
to retire and draw their pensions when they felt no longer fit for 
service. That would be the handsomest arrangement in Qie case of 
such men as deserve to fill seats in the Coimcil, and so give the last of 
their lives to the public service. But what would Ma. Etxanhs say 
to it? 

(Co?72mons).— Sharp attack on Ma. Scchamoee. All Ms figures, in 
connection with the purchase of the Telegraphs, called over the 
coals— Ms estimates of cost contrasted with actual payments— those 
of revenue with actual returns, and general cawing of the croakers 
over what they are delighted to call the failxire of a great experi- 
ment. They crow best who crow last— M e. ScuHAaroEB, and the 
Purchase of the Telegraphs — can both wait for time to justify them. 
JSn aUendani^ Loeh John Mannees said what he could In anti- 
cipation of time. So Manners, ye cavillers, and croakers I Be of 
cheer, ScmAiiroEE! 

Me. Me lu on on the insufficient salaries of Irish Kational School 
Teachers. On tMs one point, and only tMs, all who wish well to 
Ireland are of one mind. Whether out of voluntary or compulsory 
rates, imperial taxes, or school pence, the salaries ofNational School 
Teachersnave got to he raised. The Government seems to feel it ; 
so Flinch hopes he may live to see it. 


LINKS WITH THE PAST.” 


To the Fditor of Funch. 


BELONG to a'singu- 
ong-Iived race. My 
great grandfather lived 
to be ninety -seven, my 
gran^ather was an un- 
<Xuestioned centenarian, 
my father would have 
been able to claim the 
same distinction if gout 
had not carried Mm off 


Tictoeii. I imagine it would be difficult, if not absolutely impos- 
siMe, to find any other living person who can boast of such extra- 
ordinary links with the past as these. 

Tour obedient Servant, Eestoe. 

Mr Deae Me. Punch, 

I WOULD rather not mention my age, but will leave you to 
conjecture the year in wMch I was inoculated, when I tell you that 
I have a perfect recollection of Geoege the Thied applauding 
Mes. Siddons, at Drury Lane Theatre, in the character of Lady 
Teazle, and saying, in a loud voice, “ Yery good, very good, very 
good ! ” 

But I am not writing to you to gossip about my own reminiscences, 
but rather to inform yon that my mother’s sisters (Aunt Geiselda 
and Aunt Janet) danced with the young Chevalier, and a Gentle- 
man, who, from their description, I think must have been Mi. 
Waverley, at the ball given at Holyrood, in the eventiul ’45. We 
have still in our possession a few ^ains of snuff, which fell from 
the Prince’s Vevais Martin tdbatiere on that memorable occasion. 

I would enclose some for your inspection, but the precious powder 
(an heirloom) is in the muniment-room, at our family seat m Mid- 
LotMan ; aud I write tMs hasty note mom Torquay, where I am 
wintering. 

Ever yours, my dear Mr. Fimch^ 

Flohv Mac Jaevie. 

I enclose my photograph, untouched. 

Me. Punch, | 

I eighty-four, and can still play the flute. My foster- 
brother is eighty-two, and able to read the smallest print without ! 
glasses. ^ My mother-in-law, who was ninety when she died (after 
Eying mth us for more than half a century), rode to market on a 
pillion in the last year of her life. One of my sponsors attained the 
extraordinary age of ninety-nine, and never took a dose of medicine 
or wore a great coat. The husband of my eldest sister, now in Ms 
seventy-nmth year, gets up at six winter and summer, and practises 
for an hour with the dumb-bells. Not to weary you with too 
many details, my step-father, when he was considerably over four- 
score, walked from Putney to Mortlake and back on the day of the 
great boat-race, and afterwards dined at the “ Star and Garter ” at 
Eichmond, and played three rubbers in the evening. 

If there is any other family wMeh can pretend to so much 
longevity and vigour in its different members, 1 shall be surprised, 
and not altogether pleased. 

Toms faithfully, Senex. 

Punch, 

I HAVE seen the last link-boy and the first gas-lamp, the 
last watchman and the first policeman, the last man-coach from 
London to Dover, and the first tram-car from Westminster to Brix- 
ton, the last pig-tail and the first wide-awake, the last Bishop who 
looked awful iu a wig, and the first servant girl who made herseH 
ridiculous with a cMgnon, 

I have handled snuffers, lit my pipe with a tinder-box, been 
carried in a sedan-chair, worn powder and a night-cap, slept in a 
bed warmed with a warming-pan, carried my watch in my fob, 
pMled a bell-rope down, fastened letters witii wafers and dried 
them with pounce, eaten my dinner off a pewter plate, pursued peas 
with a two-pronged fork, and for many years taken a bottle of port 
after d i n n er without experiencing any inconvenience. 

I have seen the first envelope, the first postage-stamp, the first 
match striking exclusively on its own box, the first photograph, the 


s^ewhat stnlong exclusively on its own box, the first photograph, the 

S T mvsell ^ ^ fest p^TyoIate, the breechloader, the first Great &lnbition, 

Sv match, the first “ THster’,” and the first Number el 


Funch. 


^ nary hand for one so far 

w advanced in life. I can- 

V not remember my great- 

I ( grandfather, but the 

^ laiuily tradition has never 

w- wavered that he was an 

eye-witness to Sie Wai- 
( y I |1/ ter BALEroH laying down 

\ B y I Ms cloak in the mud for 

/ A V Queen Elizabeth to step 

upon. My grandfather, 
whom I am said strongly 

t® se® Chiabms iee Secokb 
4 m St. James's Part. 1 thiTit the erejit ■which had 

actions for L a ^ 

Here, IJiea, jou have only four gat^tions from to 


I thmk you will agree ■with me that nw Links both with the Past 
and the Present are sufficiently striking to be noticed in your 
columns, what j^l they be with the Future ? Even your prescient 
eye may here acknowledge some indistinctness of vision. jBut is it 
very venturesome to connect with the coming time submarine tun- 
nels, and sea voya^s smooth and agreeable as a summer’s evening 
excursion on the Thames, and reasonable hotels, and comfortable 
hats, and clean swept streets, and the final extinction of parochial 
misgovemment in the Metropolis ? 

Yours, p, 


P.S. ^My father has often told me that, when he was a boy, he 
to go bird-nesting with another boy whose father, when he was 
a bo^ bird-nested wim a young companion of his own age, whose 
grandfather was the first person to cultivate potatoes in his own 
garden. Few Links with the Past” can, I tMnk, compete with 
this m mterest. 


NEW titles. 

Attobnet-Geneeal--Holkah of Indore. 
Solioitor-General— -Giepobi) of Out-door. 
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WHAT’S IN A NAME? 


SPEAEING OUT.” 


Unreasoning Panic ” in Plain English, 

OME may ask, "Wliat’s in a 
? In these things 
eyerything’s in a name. 
Association and ajTnpathy 
gather round these ancient 
names, and it is these things 
■which constitute the national 
spirit and the continuity of 
national life. Patriotism 
and loyalty— sentiments the 
strongest in onr nature— are 
made of these ancient asso- 
ciations. It is for these things 
that great men have heen 
proud to lire, and good men 
have dared to die.” 

Sm W. Haecottet on the 
Royal Titles BilL 

John Buxl {hgidtur)-- 
Don’t like it, that’s a 
fact 1 They wonder 
why. 

Sir Stahpoed says it’s 
all nnreasonnig panic. 
Perhaps. Yet stick to 
the old “ Queen ” 
say 1. 

No mixture of the Im- 
perial or Sultanic 

Should taint that ancient title. I would drink 
Still to the good old toast—^' The Queen ! Q-od bless her ! ” 
But “ Empress ” — ’tis a word from which I shrink — 

A name by which I ’d rather not address her. 



“ What ’s in a name ? ” Well I suspect there ’s much, 
Far more than is accounted for by reason ; 

But there are things ’twere hardly well to touch 
With Logic’s fingers. Bellows who spout treason 
Mmht say that Loyalty is hut a name ^ 

For something rather baffling definition— 

Mere sentiment. It rules us all the same, 

Spite of the sumphs who dub it Superstition. 


What ’s in a name ? ” Well, there ’s association 
Still counts for something. Did it not, confound it I 
Society were pure chaos, Should the nation 
Snap the old well-loyed links that long haye bound it 
In ordered feeedom, loyal ranks well ranged, 

Before they find the bond to be a fetter ? 

Not so ! Nor should the Eoyal badge be changed 
Until we ’re yery sure we ’ye found a better. 

‘ ‘ No change— addition only ” ? Well, I ’m had 
At lodc-chopx)ing, but that statement strikes me 
As mnen Kke quibble. I ’d be yastly glad 
To please Bee Majesty ; but this mislikes me, 

I must confess. An Orient alias 
Tagged to her grand home-title, not precisely 
The sort of compBment I ’d choose to pass 
On one I loye so well, and— I hope— wisely. 

** India erayes it ? ” Well, I haye my doubts 
If those who say so can read India rightly. 

I thank her for her loyal shows and shouts, 

But yet would wish to intimate— politely— 

That, though her wants and wishes have all claim 
Upon my thought and care, ’tis my opinion 
The British Empire’s Miertress hears a name^ 

Grand enough e’en for the Mogul’s dominion, 

I ’m for the Queen ! Two titles might get mixed ^ 

La course of time, and— well, with names, the bigger 
Mostly gets foremost. Ben, your aim seems fixed, 

But pause a moment ere you puB the trigger. 

You may bring down much more than you intend ; 

The Queen, as England’s Queen, rules England’s realm ; 
For guide and guard her empire to defend,} 

Loyalty at its heart. Law at its heba ! 


A NEW SONG. 

“ Lst me Fhg him for his Father , Dedicated to Wilber- 

EOECfE, J. P., by the Author of “ Let me Kiss him for his Mother 


(The following advertisement, and comment, ate to be found in 
our number for March 11 : — 

‘Wanted, a General Servant, one who can neither Bead nor Write 
preferred. She must be clean, ohliguig, willing, and honest. Good wages 
given.— Apply personally, to M., Post Office, <S:g.’ 

“Would eleannee?, '^hlig’ngnes?, willingness, and honesty be any the worse 
With reading and ■ L:-t us hope that, if the former qualifications 

were found in the r.rrl.'Ti.iit to * M,,’ the reading and writing would not he 
ffital— disqualifications i ” 

They have eHeited this plain-spoken letter :) 

Sir, 

In answer to your query, allow me to state, briefiy, that 
after twelve years’ experience as the Mistress of a Household, 
numbering from five to eight domestics, I unhesitatingly afcm that 
those who have heen innocent of the three JS’s, were myariahly the 
most industrious, and the most honest, instead of reading^ my 
letters, and rewriting their own. Of the Cook hasting her mint 
with one hand, and her eyes on a greasy cheap pamphlet held in 
the other (a fact), of the Housemaid, carelessly dusting my drawing- 
room with a feather-brush, and. then spending the hour she had 
gained in my rockiug-chair, reading some mawldsh no'^d, pregnant 
with evil results, raj igyiorant servants have ’^cec. iuul t'; 
duties, respectful, and respectable ; and this, I think, is the expe- 
rience of thousands. 

With every wish of good Mistresses to he considerate to their 
servants, their homes are hives for labour, hot houses for idlers to 
lounge in ; and with every deference to those great and good m 
our land, who haye endeavoured to ameliorate the condition of the 
poorer classes, my experience tells me, and my orto^y sense 
shows me, that with regard to female servants, their efforts are 
monstrous failures. 

My sympathies are entirely with the Advertiser ‘‘ M,” whom you 
hold up to scorn ; and I thiik I should find an ally in Mrs, Judy, 

Yours, 

A Constant Header. 


PATINAGE. 

What would have become of French Comic Opera hut for the 
resource of drinking choruses ? One cannot help thinking, as one 
listens to the singers clinking their glasses together to the same 
eternal refrains, that a little variety would be a boon sometimes, | 
We would suggest something like the following, by way of a change, i 
to the Manager of the Opera Comiqne. ^ The verbs ‘^rinker ’’ and ; 
“flirter ” being as familiar in French as in English, there can be no 
objection to their infroduetion. 

Cho'i'us of Village Itinhers, 

Einquons ! 

Yersons, 

Gar 9 ons et filettes ! 

Aimons, 

Courons, 

Tons sur les roulettes ! 

Elittons, 

Faisous 

Jamais des boulettes ! 

Et rinq’, rinq’, rinque ! 

Choquons nos patins ! 

Einqne,^ rinque, rinque, 

Du soir au matin! 


WomaiL to the Rescue ! 

March 12, 1876. 

* Mr. Hardy seems to want Surgeons for the Army, and to 
be unable to get them. I propose a remedy. Let him throw open 
the Service to Medical Women! They would come forward in 
shoals, and the British Soldier— our noble defender, Sir!— would no 
longer be left to the tender (?) mercies of ignorant men. 

I am, Sir, your obedient servant, 

Minerva Shedbagon, M,D. , 


A Brahmin to Benjamin. ' 

Empkeiss oe Indu, and of England Queen ! 
Disraeli, what does that distinction mean ? 

For me an Empress, but a Queen for you I 
No, your Queen, SaMb, please, and my Queen too. 
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MR. PUNCH'S PHYSIOLOGY OF MARRIAGE. 

Tsm reasons inducing two young ijeople to enter the holy bonds of Matrimony have hitherto, as a rule, been love, interest, intellectual 
sympathy, compatibility of temper, parity of social rank, and so forth. Now, Mr. Piciuih (who is an inveterate match-maker) thinks it high 
these selfish and old-fashioned notions as to what constitute mutual fitness for the married state should be improved away, in the interests 
of the Anglc-Srjccn lace. He begs to present his readers with a sketch of two prize couples, exhibited by him (in imagination) at a “Married 
aJ' consciousness), and earnestly commends the same to the thoughtful study of the youth of England. 

And oh . should one single misguided pair of gifted but dyspeptic enthusiasts be induced hereby to forego their intention of taking each other 
tor better tor worse--should one single splendid champion of the river and the cricket-field, on contemplating the above, transfer his affections 
irom some simple-minded and congenial rinker to some such inspired little being as that who divides the first prize in the picture— ITr. Punch 
wiii not nave thought and wrought in vain. YcThu/m sajp, ^ 


"THE MORE HASTE THE 'WORSE SPEED/" 

Scene— Charing Cross Station of the District Railioag, 

Country Cousin hound for Bayswater, to Tichet Clerh^ with 
^upulous politeness. If you please, I want a first-class ticket to 
Bayswater. 

Ttchei Clerk {ahrtiptly). No first-class here. Go to the next 
booking-place. 

[Coimtry Consin retires rebuffed^ and finds his way to 9 iext 
oooking^place. 

Country Cousin. If you please, I want a first-class ticket to 
Bayswater. 

Ticket Clerk iexphskely). Single or return? Look sharp I 
lou re not th^ only person in London ! 

Country Cousin [humbly). Single, please. 

xfThettcket and change are slapped down unceremoniously^ and 
: Cousm ts shoved on from behind by an impatient 

U»ty man. Mushes precipitately down brass-bound steps, 
^ and presents his ticket to be sniped. 

Snipper [inspecting ticket), aueen’s^ad, Bayswater? "Wrong 
mde. '^ stairs, and turn to the right. Look sharp! 

Xhere 's a tram just commg in I 

[County Cous^ with a deepened sense of humiliation and be- 
wilaerment, hurries up-stairs, turns to the right and 
reaches entrance plaUorm Just in time to have gate 
slammed Azs face. The train being gone, gate u re- 
opemd, and tJw necessary snipping performed on his ticket 


Saturnine Official. Can^t tell you till the train comes. 

I [Country Cousin paces the platform in moody silence, and wishes 
he had taken a cab. 

Enter Train, rushing madly along. 

Stentorian Voice [without stops). Earl’s Court North. End and 
Hammersmith Tram first and second-class forward third behind ! 

[Country Cousin makes his way towards a carriage, but finds it 
full. Tries another with the same result, and is frantically 
. endeavouring to open the door of a third-class compartment 
in which there is one vacant seat next a fat woman with a 
baby, when train moves on. 

Indignant Official, Stand away there! Stand away, will you! 
[Drags back Country Cousin.) That ain’t your train ! What do you 
want a-trying to get in there for ? 

[Country Cousin, in deeper humiliation, re-arranges dress, dis- 
turbed by recent struggle, and resumes his agitated march. 

Enter another Train more madly than the first. 

Stentorian Voice. Hkh Street Kensington Netting HiU Gate and 
Bayswkter train Main Line train I 

Qountry Cousin ^o Haughty Official, in an agony of eni/reaty). 
Is this tram for Queen’s Road, Bayswater ? 

^ Yes, Queen’s Road. Look sharp! She’ll be off 

in a minute. 

[Country Cousin scrambles through the crowd to a carriage ; 
drops his umbrella ; stoops to pick it up, and on rising finds 
tram three parts through the tunnel. Exit Country Uonsin 
in a rage, to get a cab, having lost twenty minutes, the price 
<f his unused^ ticket, his se^-respect, and that of everybody 
he has come in contact with in the Metropolitan District 
Maikoay Station. 



lA Feakce. “ TSAT MADAME LA BBPUBLiaiJE ! BDT, MON DIEU, SHE LOOKS QUITS RESPSOTABLS i 
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to believe in her having been descended from the Angles, though 
GONE WRONG ! indeed, some obseryg-nt naturalists, or logical theologians, holding 

A NEi’P' NOVEL. BY MISS RHODY DENDRON, severaUy the theories of evolution or development, img have 

. *7 -n 7-7 ca » << 7 • v7 at.. •, az.. »» amved at a somewhat different opmion. Eut all this is too high lor 

Autlwress of Cometh Down lilcG a Shom^ Red in iho Mse jb She^ ^ Sister Jieksy, and, physically speaking, a failure. 

Ricy Sweet Tartl Not Shiv. BntdoatTelL Bella ^ears a pretty little dress of Japanese silk; of so simple 

Cb.x.^tes. 1,-— What Jenny scajs, a pattern as to consist of only three figures crossing a bridge, two 

Oh the Sea! the Sea! the open, the unpalling, the unfriendly, people in a boat, a quaint tree mth lar^ blue apples, a sort of 
the unequal, the bilLowous, unsmooth, the unfaihng, the unsteady, pagoda, two brilliantly plumaged birds fighting m the air, and that 
the unboundless, the fisM ul yet porpoiseloss, the imshrimping, the is all. It is too plain and quiet to suit most people ; it becomes her 
unawhaling Sea! marvellously,^ and, being drawn in slightly at the girdle, gives a 

Grand weather for poor little despised WoUum, on the low coast truer expression to her healthily firm and shapely shoulders, than 
of the Fullum Roads, within full view of the far-stretching Shell ^ grander garment would haye done. 

Sea. Poor little Wollum ! Few people know it, fewer stfil love it. There she sits, lazy, happy, passive ; a pretty doliox) of colour on 

Pierless Wollum ! with its swarms of files drawn to the place by one the grey stone Tradow’-sill of our &st-fioor front. 
horse, audits neat little wheel Bruffum machines, at so much an . I wish I had sometting to eat . she exclaims, ivcariiv. ^ ims 
hour not including the driver. Fresh, sparkling "Wollum ! with its air gives me an appetite, ■^specially out here-; vA.s I have inn- 
leafy glades, where the loving trees twine their lissom arms above mated, she is on rut wm-^ijw-;^:!!, and throwing these remarJrs into 
the low- voiced ’busman’s hejS, and kiss one another in the shady the room to me., "i sen: out to buy some jelly and a 

twilight. pickled eahhage. Where is he?” , 

And so on the Green— the Green of Wollum — old, froggy-hlooded “ Good Heavens !” I excla^— I generally exclam Good Hea- 
people tottered, and basked, and the marine-coated policeman vens! — you don t^^nppose the mhappy imhecile is so infatiiated 

cracked a niit or two for sheer wantonness, shading his eyes from to rm about W oiliini with pickled cabbages and j ellies m Jus 

the fierce darts of the great sun-god, and peered in the direction of ^ i n 2 • j. i 

the old Enight’s Bridge on the one side, the Reach of Putterney on _ I do,’ she returns ttmmphantly, and ices too, and sponge- 

the other, or out on to the horizon-bound SheR Sea. cakes, and buns, and nuts. What s he made for, if not to ho useful. 

The small first-floor of a am all Wollum Green House ; its tern- I about to attempt an answer to this problem, when the soimd 


perature up to one hundred in the shade ; a temple dedicated to ^ conee^na strikes om 


‘‘ Yes, Ido,” she returns triumphantly, “and ices too, and sponge- 
cakes, and buns, and nuts. What ’s he made for, if not to ho useful ? ” 
I am about to attempt an answer to this problem, when the soimd 


rich odours* and brave tints ; and, in this room, we two sisters, the Bella smarts up, and holds on by the window-sash, craning her 
two Misses St. John Yillahs. ^®ck out to look round the comer of the next balcony, and down tiie 

Jenny— I am Jenny— is engaged in the interminahle work of knit- ^ yards distant. ^ . 

ting sand-ropes whereon to string the highly-scented, nature-favoured Here he is ! she cries. 

apple-heads of Shalotte. Jenny is the elder of the two. She is a that is, as much as he knnws of it. Gt 
young old maid, and likely to remain so, as her figure has long since • and ^ both re^gmse it.) 

passed the turning-point, ihQ embonpoint, of comeliness ; and young almost bounding on: ber paren, Jie s g( 
men with short crisn hair, grand broad chests, clean-shaped limbs, Man ! such a Man . Oh, i do Jiope ne 11 


men with short 
mnscles of iron, 


i crisp hair, grand broad chests, clean-shaped I 
., and no sinews of tin in their composition with 


stre^ a few yards distant. 

“ H.ere he is ! ” she cries. “ He is always playing the same tune, 
that is, as much as he knows of it.” (It is “ Pretty Jemima, dowt 
say^NoP^^ and we both recognise it.) “And— oh!” she cries, 
almost hounding off her perch, “he ’s got some one with him I A 
Man! such a Man! Oh, I do hope he is going to bring him up 


creditors, are not likely to be enticed by the matrimonial advertise- , _ - — — — . , . , , . « 

ments of a poor, but respectable, family inviting them to “ Try our Thomas Hassock, who is taking care 01 ps 
TaxtdI » x' 3 j o clerical coat, high waistcoat, large white 


their here ! ” 


I look out of window, and see Tommy— that is, our friend, the 


at the seaside- 


stout Jane 1 


Ms long clerical coat, Mgh waistcoat, large wMte tie, and big 


Let us go to the other-as men always did-BELLi. St. JoHif E]^Py> 

Yillars. Bella is our yoimgest born, and the show one of the concertma; hisHttlep^eyestMoTOup.be..^ . through 

family. She is not in a particulaily graceful attitude just now, and his pale green spectacles, towards the object or hu 1^ . lU'j worsmp. 
yet there is a cerfcam charm in it, wliich would make male passers-hy eager for one sp^e for one slight glance o. v-r even 01 

look twice— three times— iierhaps even four times, at the two round recognition, of his attempts to please and amuse her. 

greyish-greeu eyes deep set aud as fuU of sweetness as un-shelled But B e l l a’s eyes are turued in another direction, r or a time 

peas: and a fifth time would men of maturer age glance at the she is apparently, utterly ignorant of ime very exist^ce of the 

plump white arms, hanging lazily out of the window, playing with E^. Thomas BLassoce, and as deaf to tne voluptuous harmoiw 01 
her tresses of bright hair, wMch she is swinging, to and fro, in the his concertina, as she had been, for months past, to the theme of Jus 
softly-caressing oreeze. Heither wholly red, nor purely golden, pitiful entreaties. It is a 3 Ian who has attracted her attention ; 
are her electro-plaited locks, wMch gleam with all the hrilliancy of and even I, with all my old-maidish contempt for the sex, am 
an autumn walnut in a dank wood. She is j'ust settling in her mind forced to admit that Bella is a connoisseur of tms portion of tJie 
wMch colour it is to be, and has done her sister the honour of con- creation, and that she is right in refusing this title to poor fiuity- 
snlting her. She makes a soft pillow for her little glossy head on headed, green-spectacled, wMmpering Reverend little Tommy, who 
the window-siH. Thought made her head ache. would play aud dance Mmself to death in the^ hiwiling sun on the 

“ I do not want to dye yet ! ” she murmured plaintively. WoRum (^eeu, if thereby he could hope to win from her one word 

“There is no necessity for it,” I say. I always say whatever of love. . , , . . , x-l ■ i* x x i i 

Bella wishes — ^it is my role in life, and I take a good look at her as ‘ Comem ! ’ She beckons im;geriously to the infatimted dancing 

she twines her shapely fingers in among her sunset tresses. She Clergyman, with a whisk of her dimpled, white, plump finger cutting 
has big grey eyes, in wMch, at first si^t, there appears to be a Ms capers ^ort. ^ 


considerable amount of green. She has tne smaR upward turned 
nose of a person who is passing through Cologne, or through a hack 
street of the Seven Dials in the hottest summer time, with two Rttle 


Tommy obeyed instantly. 

Li another second he is in our room. 

“ "Where ’s your Mend ? ” Bella asks. 

tt n 1 • 


heart-shaped, dimpled nostrRs, that are very extinguishers for “ Outside,’ auswers Tommy, blushing, and smootlimg Jiis curly 
meu’s souls. Her laughing fuU-hlown Rps form an elastic frame- straw-coloured hair with the corner of Ms concertina, 
work to a gorgeous mouth, wMch could scarcely "be measured with “ Why didn’t you bring Mm up ? ” Bella inquires, 
the breadth, or length, of two table spoons, and enough to make a ^ “ He is old enough to have brought me up,” repli^ Tommy, turn- 
selfish man of large appetite (and most men have both qualifica- ing aR manner of colours, and pnlling out a chord from Ms mstru- 
tions) pause "before inviting her to dine with Mm on the remains of ment. xi. ■ x -u* 

yesterday’s meal tete-d~t§te in Ms luxurious bachelor lodgings. “ You are such a donkey,^ Tommy ! ’ says Bella, throwing at Jus 

All men who looked once at Bella’s mouth, thought twice. It head a thick cusMon on which she has been sitting. The cusMon 
seemed to expect life to he one long pleasant dinner of ever-varying caught the Ret, Mr. Hassock on Ms right ear, and brought him 
dishes, with luscious fruits for the dessert, and then the whole suddenly to the ground. ^ - 

movement da capo from the potage d la JReine, ^ “ Hever mind,” I say, trying to soften matters — it is my mission 

There is a lurking gravity in her low forehead wMoh most men in life to soften matters — “ she does not mean it.” 
have wondered at; and her full, unhlnsMng cheek, men admire “ You taow, Miss Jenny:” the poor creature says to me, Iwoiud 
stiR more, hut wonder at less. TMs face is nicely set on a warm do anything for Bella. If ^e told me to stand on my head I 
round throat, not too wMte, nor Rke unliving marble, but like a would do it.” 1 j v i a a 


large, weR-tumed, soft, consistent roley-poley pudding, with the 
veiiis of raspberry jam within, indicated on its warm, soft surface. 

As for Bella’s figure,— well, she has told me, her Sister Jenny, 
that five thousand a year would be about her figure, if the parti 
were ia other ways suitable. But there is no depending upon the 


“ Don’t caR me Bella,” says the young lady, sharply. And 
do itJ 

“ Stand on my head ? ” 

“Yes.” ^ 

He requires no further pressure, He is m his head, with an 
agiRty which shows he has prepared for tMs occasion, and is turiimg 
slowly round and round, following with his spectacles Bella mto 
whatever part of the room her sudden impulsive walk may take her. 
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THE ANGLO-DUTCH PROTEST. 

(See “ Wrongs of Our Natives.^^ — Funch^ March 18.) 
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EN PASSANT. 

** Bather remarkable, ain’t it, Sir ^ But ’aye you heyer noticed as 

MOSTLY ALL THE PLACES ON THIS LiNE BEGINS WITH A * H ’ ? ” 

« Aw—’beg tour Pardon ? ” 

“Look at ’em ! — ’Ampstead, ’Ighgate, ’Acknet, ’Omerton, ’Endon, 
Arrow, ’Ollowat, and ’Ornsey ! ” 


We are of real use to-day ; 

Not to you, only, Mr, Punchy 
Who, haYing had your oyster-lunch, 

EesolYe it into purest pearls 

Por thoughtful men and laughing girls. 

- We cry, Come ; eat us ! Let the Best, 

Who boast the natiYes’ choicest zest, 

Awhile beneath the ocean rest. 

Without pretending to be eq[ual, 
f Eat us^ meantime, and wait the sequel.*’ 

Once, if we credit Roman stories, 

Ceteris ostriosior oris 

Was all the pleasant ocean-marge 

Where Latian epicures at large. 

Enjoyed a British oyster-supper, 

When Horace reigned instead of Tupper. 

But oh the oysters, night and day, 

Eaten, since C^ssar came this way ! 

Since men at midnight, growing boisterous, 
Swore that Olympus was an oyster-house, 

That Hermes opened bivalYes well, 

And always in the concave shell ; 

That Zeus, almighty self-refeotor. 

When eating them abjured his nectar, 

Thought Q-anymede a clumsy lout. 

And wisely called for London stout. 

Natives no longer are abundant ; 

We, by comparison, redundant. 

Not caring, though wdth scorn you treat us, 
Come, ope,** we cry, “ come, ope, and eat us ! 
Trust not the men who, fond of “ sells,*’ 

Will put us iato Native shells ; 

But gulp us in an honest way, 

And, having done it, you will say, 

“ ’Twere wiser to grant breathing time, 

Eor natives to regain their prime. 

Nor while we spare them, scorn too much 
The plump andf modest Anglo-Dutch,** 

The doings of Mancestrian folk 
Are, we admit, beyond a joke. 

But we are not in league with such men : 

We *re good, fresh, honest 

Anglo-Dutchmen, 

What Oxford Questions. — Whether the way to 
supply sins of omission be by sins of Commission ? 


Then she stops, and speaks, before releasing him. 

** You ’d better stay as you are. Eor months you have been ‘ off 
your he^.' Your parishioners will be glad to hear you are on it 
again. TeU me what *s your friend’s name.” 

To:^, havmg righted himself once more, produces from his 
pockets a pickled cabbage, some ices in brown paper, a bottle of 
ginger-beer, two jam tarts, and a sausage-roll. These he offers to 
Bella. 

‘‘I thought,” stammers the timorous little man, once heard 
you say you liked them.” 

She puts them aside, and repeats her question— Tell me his 
name r ” 

He answers, “ Dusoyer Beuambe.” 

“What is he?” 

“ A Captam.” 

“ A Ostein ! I shall go out for a drive with him.” 

Good Heavens ! ” I exclaim. 

lnT> ^ Be^,” ^ys Tommy, nervously, drawing out one ^ 

long expostulatorv note on bis „i^ 


determined tone, to Tommy, who standa aghast — “Taice off vour 

AS 

(Zb he cmtinifed,) 


WHAT IT SEEMS LIKELY TO COME TO. 

The Lords Commissioners of Her Majesty’s Treasury contemplate 
the opening of Westminster HaU as a Skating Rink, for the use of 
Members of both Houses, the Bench, and the Bar. 

The Dean and Chapter of St. Raul’s hope shortly to be able to 
announce tbe opening of tbeir new Skatiim Rink, in tbe Cathedral 
orypt, for the use of Bishops, Priests, and Deacons. 

Loggia and box-holders at the Albert HaU, who have converted 
their property into private Rinks, are requested to. abstain from 
skating dining the few remaining Concerts which wiU take place 
before a BiU is allied for to authorise the adaptation of the, Hall 
as a Metropolitan Juink for the use of the British Public. 

The President and Academicians of the Royal Academy of Arts 
beg to inform Ea^bitors that their entrance cards wiU admit them 
to the new Art Rink, to be constructed in the courtyard of Burlington 
Honse mevious to the opening of the Exhibition. 

The Zoological Society is abont to turn the Eish House into a 
Skating Rink. Lessons wiU be given by the Polar Bears. 


Conservative Notions. 

is mderstood that, should the sanction of Parliament be given 
to the Ministerial proposal of adding the new and foreign denomi- 
mtion of Empress to Her Majesty’s old English title of Queen, 
Disraeli wiU shortly ask the House of Commons to vote a sum 
of money for the purpose of whitewashing Westminster Abbey. 
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DOWAGERS DEVELOPED. 

{Oji the Mnh) 



That strange Australian animal, 

Half-hird, half-beast, whole puzzle, 
Ifeeds little hirtnonring, after all, 

Of paws and duck-billed muzzle, 

To turn into a dowager, “ Ornis-omithos— Greek for bird.” 

Upon her “ Spillers ” balanced, Q,uoth Punch behind his blinkers, 

With hands outstretched to steady her, “ Old rinkers in plumed hats— absurd— 

And rink-hat feather-yalanced. Call ’em, ornitho-rinkers ! ” 

APPEEHENDED OIJTRA&E AT BAMMEESMITH. 

AccoHDnrff to a Correspondent of the Times, some "Bretoh con- 
nected with Hammersmith proposes to cut down the noble trees by 
the Riyer side at the end oi the Mall, two hundred years old, and 
said to haye been planted by the Q,ueen of CHAniES the Secoitd. 
If so, and the caitiff is only quick enough about his work, he will be 
in time to cause regret and annoyance to numewus spectators who will 
miss those picturesque objects at the TJniyersity Boat-Race. Let us, 
therefore, he informed, as soon as possible, who this fellow is, 
in order that, whilst all the Philistines, and snobs that rejoice 
in Vandalism, and reyel in the destruction of ancient memorials, 
will unite in applauding his design, eyery possible opposition may 
be offered to it by eyery sensible person who can make any. 

Slippery Ground. 

The following note occurs in a column of Southampton news : — 

Chahles Edwards is announced to give Grospel addresses in the new 
Skating ^nk to-morrow (Sunday) afternoon and evening.” 

To serye the purpose of Me. Edwaeds, a Skating Rink seems 
about as fit as a Circus ; hut authority for preaching both in season 
and out of season may equally warrant preaching whether in or out 
of place. Howeye]^ perhaps a sermon would not be quite out of 
place in a Skating n-iok, where it might touch backsliders. 

Elementary Education. 

An Enigma. 

{Apropos of the Oxford Trofessor on Political JSconowiy, Bonamy 
P nicE, Esq,., M.A.) 

All questionspf Exchange 

Are settled in a trice 

At Oxford XJniyersity 

By reference to Peice, 

Stni it is understood 

Political Economy • 

Has neyer yet held good 
"With what proceeds from Bonhomeb. 

The Elements of late haye been unusually unruly. Meetings 
to^promote Elementary Education haye had not the shghtest effect 
in restraining their yiolence, so as to keep them from tearing tde- 
^aphio wires, and throwing tiles and chimney-pots. There are 
Elements which nobody as yet has been able to master ; hence the 
late tempestuous weather. Better luck to the efforts of philanthro- 
pists to educate the people. . 

Proposal to Parliament. 

In order to the more effectual exclusion of priyate jobbery from 
Parliamentary proceedings, suppose you resolye that any Honourable 
Member accepting oflB.ce as a Railway Chairman or Director, shall 
by the fact of so doing, like the receiyer of a Ministerial appoint- 
ment, vacate his seat, and ere he is permitted to resume it, haye to 
offer himself for re-election. 

Inhabited Hoitse Duty— T he Seryants’. 
it.— Yours, Patei^amilxas. 

And I wish they ’d do 
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PERFORMANCES 


T he 


IN LENT. 

[E Hampshire Independent^ 
under ieadin? of Lenten 






S' 


/ cliurclies in that town and 

neighhonrhood by cer- 
tain ‘‘mission nreaehfr«.” 
invited by soLir^ t1ai:v 
C lergymen, who, “headed 
■ j Hirral Bean, the 

IlET. Be. C.URy, approached 
Bishop op Win- 
CHESTER, and obtained Ms 
i If ? sanction and warm approval 

^ series of Services to be 
^ during the first eight 

or ten days of the present 
p^S Lent.” Some of these pro- 

___- " — ' eeedings would once have 

^ ® rrL_—- - "dceniL'd prodigious, 

— ZZ— S merely extraordi- 

' M ^ ZZ- ^ nary ; but in these days 

we are accustomed to no- 

Pa Theatres Clerical, 

^ AT siic]i as the following ac- 
count of a performance at — 

St. ^Michael’s Chuhch. — Those who, knowing the Ritualistic tendencies 
at this church (Rev. F. M. Gbegohy’s), expected that the Mission would he 
accompanied by extravagances, were not disappointed. The notices, announ- 
cing the Services stated the Mission Priests will be ready to hear confessions, 
or to give spiritual direction after any of the Services, with the Serviee for 
the renewal of baptismal vows.” 

The acting at the Ret. F. M. Gtbegory’s Church, where “ Mission 
Priests” attended to hear confessions, if truly described, was very 
close to the real thing indeed. Mr. Gregory appears to have played 
the part of a provincial Pope Gregory in capital style. TMs is 
further apparent from what f ollow’s : — 

On Saturday evening the Missioners (Revs. R. Linklateb. and L. R. 
Jokes) were met by the Yiear and choristers at the old parsonage house, 
where a procession was formed, and headed by one of the choristers hearing 
abf: a jewelle-l crucifix, they proceeded to the church, singing, ‘ Onward^ 

These soldiers, however, seem unaware that they are “troops witb 
whom the genuine Pope^s Own would not march through Coventry, 
nor would have marched througb Southampton. 

A “service,” we are told, was next “ conducted” by Mr. Gregory 
— pla^g Anti-Pope, perhaps, rather than Pope Gregory, as the 
Ritualists disobey PiUb. It was “taken from the Book of the 
Mission” : — 

“In this hook the advaut'^ge? of coming to confession are set forth, with 
directions ‘ how to m ;c a g::.! confession,’ m which an admonition is given 
‘not to keep hack cnv:.iZa. to ‘ take care to he plain and simple, and if you 
find it difficult, to asx the priest to help you ; ’ ‘ if you doubt whether any- 
thing you have done was sinful, ask the priest ; ’ * keep to the pomt, and 
remember you have to confess your own sins, not the sins of other people ; ' 
* mate your confession as if it were your last, and you were going to die to- 
night.’ Then is given the following form of confession,” 

G^s was simply the Roman preamble to auricular confession 
'Slightly garbled to suit the Ritualistic stage. It is followed by 
the dnection, “Then tell the priest your sins,” and, that done, 
tnally._ to pray “you, my father, to give me penance, counsel, and 
absolution.” 

Might not the penitent, told not to confess the sins’ of other 
people, as well consider how far he is sure that Ms own will not be 
divulged by^Ms m imi c “Father Confessor” ? There is nothing to 
prevent a Ri^alist from being a hypocrite ; nor are there in the 
laws of the Churoh by Law Established any pro-risioiis to regrdate 
tiie practice of ” Confession,” which, as a practice, that Church 
Ignores, ho such pro-visions ai-e likely to be made by Act of Parlia- 
ment, and even Li the Bi&hops could be prevailed to frame anv, 
what Eitnahst-each his own Pope— could be trusted to obey Ms 
' Disnop Let boobies, therefore. Beware how they play at aurioular 
contession. -f ^ 

[The thirty odd Hampshire parsons have “approached” the 
Bishop or vviNC^sim to such purpose that next, instead of 
warily approaebi^’ 1^— getting at Mm in a gradual and 
t^tatiye manner—they will perhaps at once peremptorily request 
Mm to patronise their sacerdotal performances. If the IIev. Mr, 
(di^soRT, o± Southampton, for instance, has the courage of Ms 
hesitate to apply to Ms Biocesan for a faculty to 
erect a CoMessional in St. Miohaers Church? For that purpose, 
however, the mere faculty of imitation will not do. J- ^ » 


AX EBXJCATIOXAL XORTHERX LIGHT. 

In these days, when the Schoolmaster is so much abroad, what a 
comfort to know that even where School Boards are not spread, the 
banquet of instruction is ready for the children of the humbler as 
well as the Mghest orders. And what instruction ! Take as an 
example the following Iona fide educational wieww— actually put 
forth by a Xorth Country Schoolmaster— wMch has been sent to 
Mr. Flinch^ and wMch he reproduces textually. 

now ventures to commend his scholastic attainments to the 

I inhabitants of the neighbourhood of , feeling confident he has made hi m - 

1 self master of a good sound English education, after pursuing the above object 
many years — nevertheless returns his sincere thanks to those who have 
; favoured biTn with their pat: onage and y et earnestly solicits a favour of 
greater pationage feeling Cssuivd that by strictness, perseverance, economy 
and wonted ahifity he wBl give satisfaction to both sexes in tuition and also 
to parents by imparting to their Children a liberal Education, consisting of 
Reading, writing, Grammar, Geography, Arithmetic in all its extensive 
branches and powers, also Mathematics and Drawing. 

“R.B.— Mb. deems it highly necessary to remark that it is a matter 

of great material:^'^ r-^gavdlucr the progress in any boy or girl being absent at 
school, as their p u v-" depends on their attpdance, if the Teacher 

do Ms duty, and* it is an undeniable fact that Learning cannot be acquired 

unless attention be paid, hence Mb. only wishes to have attendance of 

boys and girls, to prove what he has stated above, but he begs to say that he 
wishes r'.rcn'-s w-.uld deliver their Children into his hands and chaige, as he 
has..Zr.Z ^ dm several cases that indulging Children in laziness and 
not makmg* them obey their duty have been their ruin—- thinking this a 
sufficient remark yet without verbosity or any vague assurance — he hopes tMs 
will be conclusive and worthy of the readers attention without embarrassment 
of un-aecompHshed achievements. 

“ JSklETHOD. — ^I. A course of intelligent study is initiated & steadily pur- 
sued having immediate reference to the requirements of his meanest pupils. 
TT- The exercises worked by Ms pupils are carefully corrected and honestly 
criticised and every means are taken to secure rapid improvement. III. The 
result of six yeais experience are ofiered for consideration. 

“ Tebms.— Learning the letters 2d. per week; Beginning to read 3d. 
per week ; Ditto Writing & Aiithmetio id. per week ; Small Hand Writers 
od. per week ; Those learning Grammar 6d. per week ; Drawing, Mathematics, 
Geography, &c., from 9d. to Is. 6d.” 

*Who can say the region enlightened by snoli an educational Inmi- 
nary as the author or tMs hand-hill can ho in want of a School- 
Board ? 

SUPPORTERS OF THE CROWN. 

A NOTABLE discovery was communicated to the Times the other 
day by Mr. Henry Walker, the Honorary Secretary of the West 
London Scientific Association. On the preceding Saturday after- 
noon, in the brick earth pit of the old Thames bed at Crayford in 
Rent, a gentleman belonging to the learned body abovenamed 
found an vjLqacsrionab.c relic of a noble animal too commonly, of 
late years, accounted a myth 


iisa jB MoxlBi^ as the tMghbone of a Biitish species of lion.” 

^ Thus the British Lion, whose very name is sneered at by subver- 
sive^ scoffers as all humbug, is now demonstrated to be a genuine 
reality, at least to have been a real quadruped once ; a live Hon in 
Ms day, the most ancient of the good old days, — 

“ When wild in woods the noble savage ran.” 

The aboriginal Briton, bedaubed with woad. That is if in Britain 
at that prelustorio period there existed any aborigines on two legs 
and featherless, and if woad was conmrised in the British at an 
epoch when the British inclndTed lions. But, most strange to 

say, the discovery of the British Lion is not the only one made by 
Mr. Cheable, and a more remarkable case of “ curious coincidence ” 
has perhaps never been announced in any journal than that wMoh 
remains to he pointed out : — 

“ Mb. Cheadle found at the same time several teeth of rhinoceros in tMs 
cemetery of ancient life among the hop-gardens of Rent.” 

It is indeed wonderfrl that remains of a creature in heraldry 
associated with the British Lion, and popularly also regarded as a 
fabulous monster, should have been Mscovered in actual vicinity 
to those of its companion on the Royal Arms. That is to say, 
unless the rhinocerops teeth discovered by Mr. Cheadle w'ere those 
of a two-horned rMnoceros. If the creature they belonged to was 
one of the ordinary Indian type, then, assuredly, that gentleman 
has done himself the honour of discovering not only the Lion of 
British antiquity, but likewise the Unicom. 


ITALY ON FRANCE. 

“ La RepuhHca non ayeva che una Ganibetta ; 
Adesso ha due gambe, e sta ferma 1 ” 
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PUNCH’S PICTORIAL PATENTS. 

Patent PRONT-AND-BACK-PAtL Buffer (for Beginners). 


AN OXFOED MIXTURE. ] 

The following letters haye been received at 85, Fleet' Street, during ^ 
the past week, on the subject of the Oxford University Bill, now be- . 
fore the House of Lords. In these days, when public opinion is so ) 
powerful, all useful hints should be of service to Commissioners, ^ 
both of the present and the future. This being the case, Jlfr. ] 
Punch has no hesitation in publishing the communications of his 
correspondents for that unknown quantity-— what they are worth : — j 

(Letter L Postmarhj London^ 

Dearest Mr. Punch, ^ 

You have always been the Jesi friend of the Ladies — always 
— and I do so want you to help us now. You are so good and so 
clever and so amiable that I am sure you will if you can, and you < 
you satirical, nice im;portant creature — ^you Imow you can do { 
anything if you please. A single line in your truly amusing paper 
will have (as Papa calls it) the desired enect.” You know it will, 
now don’t you ? 

After reading the^r^if column of the Times the other morning, I 
turned to the other pages (as I always do ^ to see if there is any news ^ 
of the dear Prince), and, quite by accident, I came upon a long ac- j 
count of a meeting of a Convocation at Oxford, headed ** Lord Salts- ; 
burt’s Bill.” As my brother J ohn is at Oxford, of course I devoured 
the article with the most awful relish. I couldn’t quite understand . 
it, but Papa teUs me that it is proposed to alter the way of spending j 
the money belonging to the Colleges— the endowments or something 
—you know what I mean. I hope you won’t consider me a vei^ silly 
goose if I suggest something en passant I suppose the old Grentle- ^ 
I men have been too extravagant in their tailor’s bills— I know at ^ 
Commemoration some of the gowns were quite too gorgeous I ISfow 
1 for my suggestion. 

[ Don’t you remember there was a great fuss a short time ago about 

I the expenses of Commemoration. I recollect a lot of letters in the 
I pwers saying that the young men could not really afford (poor 
1 iellows) to entertain their sisters and cousins in proper style. One ■ 



PEESIDENT CIXCINNxVTUS. 

The Senate have passed a resolution reducing the President’s 
allowance fi:om,o0,000 to 25,000 dollars.” 

Cue Transatlantic cousins trying 
To meet the last cry from the Gallery. 

Go in an honest head for buying 
At half the present scale of salary. | 

Almighty Dollar’s slaves essay — _ j 

The notion strikes us here as comic— ! 

To halve their President’s poor pay, | 

And so prove clean hands economic. 

Alas ! there will he no more fun — ^ | 

Hops, Germans, champagne lunches, dinners — | 

At the White House in Washin^on 
For hungry saints or thirsty sinners. 

Your pubKc life alas I breeds dirt; 

Your public organs throw it gaily ; 

And now the Presidential shirt 
Will hardly pay for washing daily. 

What is five thousand pounds a year ‘r 
’Tis just an English Bishop’s iucome. 

While, in the President’s starved ear, 

The dollars melt from hands that clink ’em! 

Eoumanian Boyar, Eussian Prince, 

Outspent in rear of Shoddy tarries : 

And English Dukes with envy wince 
While Shoddy pays them down in Paris. 

Emperors and Kings are much too dear ; 

A President may well come cheaper : 

But why give anything a year 
To your exalted office-keeper ? 

Put up the place to auction, friends, 

Choose who bids highest — when you ’ ve made him. 

Wait till his term of office ends, 

And, guess, you ’U find, somehow, it ’s paid him. 


A Fruitless Visit. 
Mrs. Malaprop! has suffered a great 


Mrs. Malaprop! has suifered a great disappointment. 
Hearing of “the fall in the price of silver,” she thought 
it was a favourable opportanity to buy what she had 
long wanted— a few additional forks and spoons. Her 
expectations of a great bargain were rudely dashed to 
the ground when she reached^ the silversndth’s shop. 


it was a favourable opportanity to buy what she had 
long wanted— a few additional forks and spoons. Her 
expectations of a great bargain were rudely dashed to 


wretch wanted Commemoration to he abolished ! Kqw this would 
he simply too awfully miserable ; it would be really wished ! Com- 
memoration is too nice, it is indeed. ' 

Why shouldn’t some of the funds, dearest Mr, Punchy he devoted 
to pay W for the Balls, Pic-nics, Garden Parties, and Flower Shows ? 
If the Bleads of Colleges (is that the right name for them ?) objected, 
they might he wheedled into saying ‘^Yes,” by receiving a lot of 
cards of invitation to everything— of course on condition that they 
only asked nice young Men and unmarried Ladies at least over 
forty. 

Do, do get this done tor us, dearest Mr, Punchy and merit the 
eternal gratitude of yours most sincerely, 

A Ltttle Girl. 

P.S. — I must introduce you to Jack. I am sure he would be 
delighted to put you up for the week, and his breakfasts are really 
quite too lovely. 

(Letter II. Postmarh, “ City Poadl’’) 

Mr. Puncjh, 

Sir,— I am not a Member of Oxford College, hut I have 
written ten five-act pieces that a jealous clique of theatrical Mana- 
I gers (in London and the provinces) have kept off the hoards once 
trod by that far-famed gentleman sometimes called the famous 
“ Swan of Avon.” 

Sir, “ if there is any justice in the land of the brave and the free ; 
if there is still a sun keeping watch over the husy world by day as 
the silvery moon does by night, like a hawk searching for his first 
meal— the early worm of daybreak ” (pardon me for quoting from my 
own works), let some of the bloated funds of the luxurious College 
of Oxford be expended in assisting 

Your obedient Servant, 

A Genius not yet Eecogniseb. 

(Letter ni. Postmark/^ AldershoV^ 

Sir, — ^After careful consideration I have come to the conclusion 
timt an Oxford education is scarcely the sort of thing to suit a man 
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inttndinp' to enter the Army. My present duties are confined to 
f'lunpanT drill, the internal economy of a regiment (inspecling raw 
meat and weak tea}, and occasionally assisting at the deli- 

herations Committee. 

Why should not some of the UniTersity Funds he deToted to 
purehasinor parade-grounds and the endowment of a Chair oi 
tary 'r I may say the exercises wonld be of local as well as 

of general importance. As a soldier it is my opinion that eyen the 
Heads of Colleges wonld be benefited by a course of “ setting-up 
drill,” and as for “the coaches ” a month of “ par-huckling ” and a 
fortnight of “trench digging ” would do them all the good in the 
, W'orld— it 'would make men of them, Sir. 

For the sake of the Service you will be glad to hear that what I 
learned at Oxford I completely forgot at Sandhurst. 

Tours faithfully, 

B. A. [Oxford)^ Lieutenant — th Foot. 

i (LEiTEniy. Fo$tma)% Piitne}/.^^) 

> lilE, Editor, 

! Far be it from me to suggest that a good oar must 

necessarily be a bad scholar (on the contrary, many of our best 
; Blues have been the prides of -their respective^ Colleges) ; hut surely 

1 field and water sports might now take rai^ with cramming. 

The London Public, Sir. fullv appreciate the Oxford and Cam- 
bridge Beat Pace, and the rn:\ersi:V Crhh*.: Marrh ; hut those two 
great contests have never been properly recognised on the hanks of 
the Cam and the Isis. I see a good oppo^unity for some repara- 
tion in the proposed redistribution rhe^ JJvford funds. Two 

chairs (one for Cricket, the other for Boating) might be advan- 
} tageously established ; and perhaps a small fund mi^t be reserved 
for the entertainment of ex-Lord Mayors by victorious Eights, or 
eonq^uering Elevens, 

Let this be done, and I say that Athletic Oxford will be more 
than satisfied. 

Tours most truly, 

An Old Blue. 

(Letter Y. Postmark^ “ Little PeddlingtonP) 

Mr. Editor, 

Sir, — ^T ou •will see by my simature that I am the celebrated 
Tragedian. Sir, in that character I have a right to he heard. 

Sir, what do our young men know about elocution ? Nothing— 
abseiutely nothing. Don't talk to me, Sir, about a Public Orator. 
Pshaw, Sir 1— his office is a sinecure, a farce, a sham 1 Sir, I hear 
that .Oxtei proposes to spend h^ money after a new fashion. By 
aU means let her do so. 

I am given to understand, Sir, that the University boasts a 
Theatre of its o'wn (I have my own doubts upon the subject, Sir ; 
for I cannot find it mentioned in the Era : but no matter). Then 
let that Theatre (if it exists) he worthily filled. 

Sir— mark me 'well — let the University make it worth my- while, 
and I -will allow our youth to see me nightly in a round of my most 
famous Bhakspeariaiyparts. 

As you know, Sir, lam the Samdet^ Macbeth ^ Itomeo. Apothecary 
(as ^yed by me at the Theatre Boyal Sadler's Wells for more than 
three odnseeutive nights), Othello and Eahtaff of the epoch. Need 

I say more? 

Sir, your obedient Servant, 

Gtarrick Kemble Jones, 

Late of the Theatre Royal Sadler's Wells. 
PA Should my offer he refused, I shall he at liberty at Easter 
for Tragedy, Eccentric Comedy, and Utility. I understand the 
time-^ight. 

(Letter YI. Postmark, “ London, EP) 

Mr DEAR Mr. Punch, 

if Doubtless there wiB he many excellent suggestions made 

tor tile redistribution of the Funds of Oxford University, Accord- 
advancing the claims of the class to which 
i my^ belong, and yet if something could be done for us, it would 
indeed he a blessing. Indirectly, many an Oxford man working 
eitoer m the slums of London or in the heathen lands of the country 
m^nt be benefited. But the 'will must be xirecursor of the way. 

calls, ;^nteu duties, and my ordinary parochial work prevent 
me irom 'writing more. 

Tour faithful Servant, 

A Poor Curate. 

QUESTIONS PQR AJTT NUMBER OE BEES. 

1. Spell Ltdbibratics. 

2 . Pronounce Ljublbratjgs. 

3. "Who is ? 

PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

s ^ Monday, March 

of Lord 
Stanley of Al- 
mr derley’s — Will 

.r— G-overnmen+kcnp 

- / J /C^' a Fugitive-Coohe 

Pry , ^ l\ Circular — the 

"'7 I Slave 

IWk ' CAVE’S 11 Circular ha-ving 

1 REPORT. 11 proved such a 

/ Vl/ / / ' m success ? ^ Lord 

L ,/fx » ml \ Derby, with per- 

seriousness, 

" '■ Poyal Titles Pill 

Disraeli 

J , OiUEEN WOT^^ 

-•'•-e II — ^ under no circum- 

stances, assume 

the style of Empress in England. Yictoria in fact, is to be 
Empress, “ Limited ''—to India— and her children, further West, are 
still .to he Royal— not Royal and Imperial— Highnesses. Lord 
Hartinotqn was sorry this re-assuring pledge had not been given 
before Second Reading of the BiU. Still he foresa'w awkward com- 
plications. Think of the difficulty of keeping the Snobocracy— Social 
and Municipal— to the old title. There would he somethiug so 
irresistibly tempting to Jenkins in a new and lower form of Kotowl 
Serjeant Simon wanted to include a reference to the Colonies in 
the Royal Style. Our TFhr^^;^ck■^Empress-maker as he is— really 
didn’t just now see how that was to he managed, hut did not despair 
that some day a happy device might he hit upon ! 

^ Now it has come to tinkering the Royal Title, Pimch can't for the 
life of him see the difficulty of turning out a serviceable and com- 
prehensive article. What is the objection to ‘ ‘ Yictoria by the Grace 
of God, of Great Britain^ Ireland, India,^ and the British Colonies 
and Dependencies, Oueen ? " Or — ^better still, because briefer, — ^why 
not, “ Victoria of the British Dominions Q-ueen ? '' Mr. P. 'will be 
happy to meet the Right Hon. B. D., the Right Hon. W. E. G., the 
Eight Hon. Sir^ S. N. Bart, and the Right Hon. Lord Hartington, 
and will hack himself to help those four lame dogs over the Royal 
Style in the course of an hour’s confab, -with the aid of a sedative 
cigar. 

^ After some boggling, and with many wry faces from the Opp 9 si- 
tion, and no great appearance of relish on the ,part of the Majority, 
the Bill was got through Committee without a division. 

Then the House, having shaken off its nomenclative nightmare, 
went joyously into Committee of Simply, aud knocked off a good 
hatch of “ excess votes ” in Army and Navy Estimates. 

Tuesday {Lords).’—Lom Salisbury has ventured— R ylands not- 
withstauding— to make the^ post of Indian Councillor tenable 
during good behaviour. Their Lordships are to have the counDCuts 
of the Hebdomadal Council and Convocation on the Oxford Bill, 
before going into Committee. That is only fair. 

{'Commons) —Thmk you, Mr. Ritchie, for a very useful expose 
of the constitution, efficiency, expense, and pay of the MetropoUtan 
Eire Brigade, in support of demand for a Select Committee. Would 
that all Committees asked and granted had as good aground laid for 
them or the chance of beiag as useful. 

Sbcaw the Lite Guardsman used to be a popular hero in the days 
when the Pattle of TFaterloo came offi annually at Astley'e. Our 
Shaw— the Life and Property Guardsman — ^bas a more solid claim 
on Loudon's recognition, for he does a large work -with small means, 
^nd spends hims^‘ and Ms men freely for very inade(iuate reward. 

If air our big Babylon's municipal services were as weU. adminis- 
tered, manned and worked as her Fire Brigade, we should have 
less need for reform of our Local G-overnment. 

Dr. Cameron — ^ with Scotch shrewdness and Highland pluck — 
brought forward the grievances of the Talisman^ s crew ; the men, 
imprisoned -without trial, for more than a year, in a filthy dungeon 
at Callao, then released -without compensation, after being forced to 
serve the Peruvian Goveriunent for a cruise aboard their own ship j 
the officers stni untried prisoners after fifteen months’ suffering, 
and one of them murderea cMendant by one of the native ruffians 
shut np in the same foul hole. 

Mr. BouBKB told at great length the story of Iffie Talisman — sdzed 
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CAUSE AND EFFECT. 

PuUiean. Yoitr Dog ’s very Fat, Sir. Pray what do you Feed 
him on ? ” 

TrdvdUr , “ Well, he has no regular IklEALS ; but whenever I taxe a 
Glass of Ale, I give him a Biscuit, you Know ! ! ” 


fairly enoiigli by the PeniviaiL Government as having been chartered and loaded 
here by agents of conspirators against the Government, and used for the pur- 
poses of a rebellion in the country— but shirked Dr. Cameron’s point, wmch 
was that our Government had been slack in acting on behalf of the crew. We 
are glad to hear from Mr. Bourse that Lord Derby has, at last, sent out a 
peremptory demand for the immediate trial or release of the officers. Better 
late than never, Unfortunately, the demand comes too late for the mate, 
Sibley. The^ ruffian’s knife has- already picked th-e dungeon-lock for Mm, 
poor fellow ! 

Lord Derby should he made to feel that th^re are occasions on wMch it is 
the duty of a Foreign Secretary’s hlood to hoil, Peru may be as weak among 
powers, as she is lawless in her prisons, and rascally in her jSnance. But that 
IS no reason why she should be allowed to imprison and ill use English sailors 
with impunity. Weakness has its privileges ; but this is pushing them too far. 
Let us hope thatD-n. Cameron’s creditably cool and clear exposition of the ease 
will from tMs time seetre his clients against the cooling influences of Foreign 
Office snow-hroth. Ev^ Mr, Gladstone admitted that Lord Derby might 
have shown more spirit, without infringing Ms over-cherished rule of discretion, 

{Wednesday.)— ko. Irish afternoon as usual. Dr. Ward busy proving that 
the Irish Fisheries had been knocked on the head by the treacherous jealousy 
of the Saxom and starved, when the Scotch Fisheries were fed fat on grants and 
bounties. He only asks for an Irish Beard of Commissioners, like the Scotch— 
a branding system, like the Scotch— and a modest annual grant of £20,000, to 
be spant in the repairs of piers and harbours^nd loans to fishermen, &c. &c. 

Db. Ward, hacked by Mr. Butt, Lord Hamilton, and Mr. Breen, and a 
strong muster of Irish Members, made out a good case, in the teeth of Baxter 
and the Economists ; and Sir M. H. Beach was driven to the candid admission 
that so long as the ScCtoh system was maintained, if it could he shown that the 
Irish Fisheries suffered for want of it, it ought to he extended to them. He 
proniised inquiry. As to the grant, there were various loans out of the Repro- 
ductive Loan Fund under the Act of 1874. Let us see how the repayments 
Tinder that came in, and then it would he time to taUt about an extension of the 
system. Sly Sir Michael ! On the whole, he must oppose the Bill. So it was 
negatived by 215 to ISl. But Dr. Ward can’t say he has taken nothing by Ms 
motioB. 


Thiirsdaij ^(Lords).—'Lo^ Salisbury promised the 
Cambridge University Bill after Easter. Why are the 
Dark Bines to have precedence ^ 

{Comynoyis). — Q>re (Unhle allaiUil faire dans cette 
Galere ? ” A startler for Egyptian Bulls, When Dis- 
raeli promised Cave’s P^eport he had not read it. 
Having read it he thought Khedive mightn’t Hke it. 
K!mDr\TG being asked, said he didn’t like it, and the 
voice of the Cate is not to he heard in the City. So the 
Report is burked, and the Bears are loose with a ven- 
geance ! Disraeli may boast to have repeated the feat 
of Ms forefathers. He'has spoiled the Egyptians I 

Milton’s hymn comes to mind— with a difference : — 
Tbe Oracle is dumb ! 

From forth the Cave no hum 
Skatetli the market, up or downward heaving. 

The Khedive doth opine 
That light might raise a shine. 

So Cabinet seals Cave— Egyptian darkness leaving ! 

Another contribution- perhaps the largest of the year, 
and they have been both large and many— to Benjamin’s 
mess. 

But he crowned even this to-night, by Ms amazing 
speech on the Royal Titles Bill— in wmch he ran play- 
fully down a whole gamut of “authorities,” from 
Spencer’s Fairy Queen and Camden’s Britaamia to 
WhitaTter^s Almanac^ and the letter of a nursery cor- 
respondent— a dear good girl of twelve — ^who finds the 
Queen called Enmress iu her sehool-geo^aphy, a work 
with the Mgh authority of an eighty-ninth edition. 

But the ^Mnx’s most mysterious riddle was left for 
the last. Have not the bazaars and the ryots heard of 
an “ Emperor ” — an irresistible conciueTor — ^who is slowly, 
hut surely, absorbing Asia, ti-om the Xorth downwards r 
Henceforth India shall have her “ Empress ” to throw 
in the “ Emperor’s ” teeth ! 

Marvellous medicine of a word ! Mighty mystery of 
the Asian mind! Soundless depths of the Disraehtish 
incomprehensible I 

Here be reasons, 0 Bull ! plentiful as black-berries, 
and big as it is easy to make wind-bags. So Third 
Reading of the Bill was carried by 209 to 134, under 
protest of the Opposition, well and weightily uttered 
by the accredited mouths of Gladstone and Lowe ; and 
with the freshness and force of a new voice,. besides— 
that of CowEN, a dark diamond from coaly Tyne. So 

M asses the Bill to the Lords. Q, h. /./. que $iei, prays 
^imch^ hut doubtiugly, for he loves not to see Mgh 
thiugs lightly handled— and is for holding to the old 
ways nowhere so reverently as in the region round the 
Throne. 

On Merchant SMpping Bill. There is a chance of 
getting the pressure of Poor Jack’s collar lightened 
in one place. Mr. Gorst enforced from recalcitirant 
Addeeley promise of a Clause to confiue imprisonment 
for breach of sailor’s contract to cases involving danger 
to life or sMp. 

Friday . — ^Hothing so remarkable as Serjeant Sbder- 
lock’s gallant proposal to uncage the Ladies! Many 
Memhero— Hope and Manners inclnd:ed— maintained 
that the Ladies preferred their present den “ beMnd the 
grille^ behind the grUle I ” — ^to parody the Laureate, 

Stone walls do not' a prison make,' 

Nor brazen bars a cage ; 

Ladies, the House who visit,, take 
These for a privilege! 


NOTE ON NAVAL ESTIMATES. 

One Guit that will sink an Iron-clad is as good as a 
broadside. A gunboat, whilst Mtting hard encwigh to 
sink a Minotaur^ is hard for the' Mimtanar to Mt« The 
smaller the vessel and fewer, her crew, the smaller, and 
cheaper the calamity of her ^ing to the bottom. A Little 
SMp with a Great Gun mi^t do wonders. We want a 
lot of those Little Ships, my Lords; 


AN APROPOS title. 

Monarch oe MbNARCHfe, 

Could you not suggest to the mighty Mystery- 
Man that he should style his Royal Mistress Suzerain 
{Suez-reine) of Hindostan ? The title would commemo- 
rate at once Ms two grand coups at Canal-buying and 
Sovereign-coining. yottro, abjectly, Asag. 
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PROPRIETY IN A FIX. 

Mrs. QinvERFUL has three Daughters just engaged, and the pleasing Duty devolve-s upon her op chaperoning them 

WHEN they take THEIR WALKS ABROAD WITH THEIR RESPECTIVE LoVERS. UNFORTUNATELY, THE YOUNG OOUPLBS WILL GO THEIR 
OWN DIVERGENT WAYS ! 


OUT AT LAST ; OR, DIZZTS ODD TRICK. 

The Fox in the fable bad tricks ten times ten 
To get back to bis den in tbe day of disaster ; 

But wbat was that Fox to Higb-Poliey Ben, 

Of phrase and finesse tbe redoubtable master? 

Dealt out one by one tricks make excellent fun— 

For tbe dealer at least. But tbe last was mysterious, 

A very dark borse ” of a dodge.' If hard run 
Ben would bave to try that ; tbe result might be serious, 
l^b PoHey ! Mum ! ^ So tbe chase seemed to flag. 

When— out pops that identical trick from tbe bag I 

“ Why Empress ? quoth John. With Sphinx finger to nose, 
The Great Wizard replies, “ There are various reasons. 

You don't want them all in a lump, I suppose, 

But I '11 dribble them out— at couvenient seasons. 

Dear India desires it. She treated your boy 
So remarkably well that she merits your gratitude. 

Shown thus she will bail it with genume joy. 

See bow eager her eyes, bow expectant her attitude ! 

You don’t quite perceive it ? That 's very absurd. 

But no matter, J do ; so you '11 please take my word. 

Objections? Pooh ! pooh ! AU this silly to-do 
1 b mere party device and unreasoning panic ; ^ 

There are plenty of answers, good prece&nts too. 

Let me draw your attention to regions Germanic. 

It means very litiie — ^it means a great deal. 

purely local— no change, mere addition. 

Iwill strengtimn your rule. If tbe Colonies feel 
JuOT a bttle bit sore, why some new definition 
May fix their relation and plaster their sore. 

'Tis but tinkering tbe title a Uttle bit more ! 

** ‘New-fangled I ' 0 dear, not at all I An old term. 

I bave heaps of Authorities— Camden and Spenser, 


And PiNNpcK, and Whitaker.^ So I affirm 
That Victoria Imperatrix Fidei Defensor 
Is no innovation. And should you suppose 
My research on tbe point has been careless or cursory, 

I make my appeal, tbe whole matter to close, 

To tbe highest of courts, which, of course, is tbe Nursery. 
I won’t mention names, but you’ve only to look 
In my infant Egeria’s Geography Book ! 

Rot satisfied yet ? Well, then, listen. Prepare 
For a startler — ^tbe heart of this ilew Asian mystery — 
^Tis a hint for the ear of the Great Russian Bear I 
(Prince— Suez— new title ! — ^tbree steps in one history) 

He has munched up tbe Tartars ! A rival P 0 no 1 
But we 'U borrow bis title to make matters equal. 
Sometimes a big^ word is as good as a blow : 

Will be funk it, ov grin ? We shall see in tbe sequel.' 

He fights, and intrigues, and creeps nearer apace ; 

I, by way of leply, —fiing a na7ne in his face /” 


Writ de Rheumatico, &c. 

Dear Punch, 

There is a young Lady for whom I bave a great — ^though, 
^ce the late winter set in again, it has been a neuralgic— affection. 
One day last week she suddenly stopped sneezing, and asked me to 
write some lines in her album. To blow my nose, and produce tbe 
following was tbe work of a moment : — 

Come where the aspens quiver, 

There we '11 indulge in a shiver : 

Bring your catarrh 
To my sciatic^, 

And we '11 sing of lumbago and love ! ^ 

I really didn’t know I had it in me. 
cv . Y'ours, North-Easterly, 

Snow Mill, March 29, M, ARCiEnviND. 
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DRAWING-ROOM DRESSES. 


situation for a hero, truly ; yet Bella, — ^ pausing to settle her white 




You Dear 
Creature, 




^ KNOW you 
receive letters 
7 --^ Ladies 

sometimes-— very 
If ofteii,perhaps,— 

you 

,j' V^'X'^ ^ /■ piihlished aweek 

^ ^ si ^wo ago one 

’\ ■ ' If awfully 

- ‘wf z j°^y I 

l^s ^ 

MAJES’nr (I sup- 

:Z-LL1 — r -g^ q£ COUTSe it is 

^ -_. __: the Lord Cham- 

bbrlain, not 

the Q-ueen, who announces them — for May next. . 

I am'sure no girl in the Dnited Kingdom, India, or the Colonies, 
can he J more h^al than I am, hut why on earth we should he 
victimised and forced to go in evening dresses to a morning perform- 
ance goodness gracious only knows. J have been to more than one 
Drawing-Eoom, and I know the delights of running out, even^ in 
May mornings, into one’s carriage in low body and a train; sitting 
to he stared at by any casual passer-by in St. James’s Street— -and, 
whether it be Lord Ogleby or the crossing-sweeper who looks into 
the carriage window, I know my shoulders in broad daylight must 
look frightfully yellow, however muokpoudre de riz I put on before 
starting, and even supposing them couleur de rose or “oheruh- 
tinted,” one feels so undressed in the day-time that it really seems 
q[uite too awfully shockmg, especially as a girl does not take a fan 
to a Drawing-Eoom. Why are these f$tes not held at night ? Or, 
if they must be by day, why cannot Ladies he received in a special 
mommg dress, which, Worth knows, may he quite as expensive and 
much more becoming with those loves of Bihi bonnets which are 
just coming in from Parw. Trains, of course, would be discarded, 
though no doubt tbe skirts would be quite as long. But what 
anxiety, what nerves, what hysterics would be avoided if such a 
consummation could he arrived at ! 

Surely feathers, trains, and all the rest of it should he as obsolete 
as cavalier hoots and powder, or, at any rate, as tail uniforms and 
epaulettes. Some Mammas (don’t print this), whose daughters 
possess exceptionally good shoulders, might object, you know, hut 
oh! what a blessing it would be to most of us, who now catch frightful 
colds, and in some cases consumption, merely to give the G-entlemen- 
at-Arms an opportunity of studying scsthetieal anatomy while we 
are shivering in the Ante-Eoom. 

I am quite serious, so do be so for -once, and help 

Your devoted admirer, 

Belgravia, Bertha. 

I enclose my card, and we have five o’clock tea -every Tuesday 
throughout the season. 


GONE WEONG! 

A NEW NOVEL. W RHODY DENDEON, 

Authoress of “ Cometh Down like a Showers’^ Bed in the Nose is She/' 
“ Good! Buy Sweet Tart I ‘‘Not Slily, But donH TelV’ 

Chapter II . — TThat the Author says. 

While our erring, wayward, wild, innocent Bella, despising the 
shackles of conventionality, is disguising berseH in the Eevebenb 
Tommy Hassock’s clerical costume, and making that soft, dumpliag- 
headed clergyman turn quite piak with exasperation at hemg locked 
into the jam-cupboard dpring the process of masquerading which is 
going on in our front apartment,-— Jenny takes a good long look at 
the innocent cause of all this exeitemeat, who is standing in front 
of the one hotel at Wollum. He is engaged in swallowing a basin 
of soup, while, with Ids ey^, is devouring the hill of fare which 
the waiter is holding up for his inspection. Not a very romantic 


lids, — c-atc-mng the moveiutrLt of his deep, poppy-hued lips, — ^half 
hidden under a Niagara of tawny hair, — as they pronounced the 
words, “Beal Turtle felt, that, within her soul, there was suddenly 
revealed to her a bottomless depth — a wild, mad, recMess fervour 
of .passion, to which all her past girlish pleasure in ices, jam-tarts, 
rolls, and caulifiowers, were but as a drop of summer dew to the 
tempestuous upheavings of old ocean’s stormy bosom. She had seen 
his Bps move; she had caught the masterful words, “Beal Turtle 

And what sort of man was he, who, this day, had been so freely 
inspired with the secret word, the talisman, the key to this priceless 
treasure of new-born uncalculatiug passion? This is he: — ^Ahig, 
powerful figure, deep-chested, clean-limbed, thin-flanked. Arms I 
long and sinewy, wdth muscle rising in knotted cords upon them, j 
His head, — ^towering stately over the heads of other men, being, as 
anatomists technically express it, “ screwed on the right way,” — 
was so firmly set on Ms long, massive, columnar neck, as— Ms rich 
ta'TOy, deep-brown hair, hemg cut short, and brushed straight up, 
artichoke fasMon — to find a perfect resemblance in the sun-lit piue- 
apMe that crowns the summit of Old London’s fiery Monument. 

He has harsh, swart features, — swarter than most swart features, 
—and a great, soft, blaek-hrown moustache, silkier than the silkiest 
floss, drooping over his ample, gleaming, mouth. Penthouse brows, 
and dwelling under them, in their shadow, luminous dark eyes that 
loved to feast royally on Nature’s bounteous gifts to women, with 
long, unshackled looks. A magnificent ugly man. Such was CJap- 
TAIN IVAR DuSOVER BeUAMBE. 

So much for his outside. Eor his inside, it requires a more inti- 
mate acquaintance with the menu he is considering than we as yet 
possess, ere we can weigh and measure this momentous question, and 
pronounce according to any fixed constitutional standard. He was 
not more conceited, more dissipated, more self-indulgent, or seoret- 
lier fonder of nuts, preserved fruits, and sweet things at dessert after 
the ladies have gone, than most men are. His voice was soft, and 
low as the tone of a mufled fog-horn sounding o’er the summer sea 
^ough the mists of eveimg-tide. Dreadfully soft could that voice 
be when it chose, suiting itself to the quality of the willing listener. 

-An ostler is waiting with a dog-cart for Captain Beijambe. 
Seeing tMs, he finishes Ms soup, and stretching out lazily one of Ms 
long, big, strong, shapely legs, he gave free play to Ms muscles, and 
with an abrupt intimation of Ms iron, inflexible, footj dismisses the 
waiter, who, borne upward, and onward, by the giant impulse, floats 
away to where the sun is already sloping westwards, and disappear- 
ing in the first sprinkling on the water of the holy moonshine, is, so, 
gradu^y lost to view. 

During tfie g.bove, Bella has finished her toilette, has turned to 
her sister, and asked, 

“ There, Jenny, am I a waiter ? Am I a waiter or a clergyman ? 
Ana I to say ‘ My Christian friends,’ or ‘ C’mingsir, yessir, freckly- 
air wMoh is it to he ? ” 

“ Good Heavens ! ” exclaims Jenny. But before she has time for 
more, Bella has shut the door briskly, and has rushed down-stairs 
mto the street. 

Captain Iv^ Dusotbr Beljambe has already taken Ms seat in 
his dog-cart, is giving the last smoothing caress to his lion-coloured 
moustache, before taking the reins in the firm-enclosing, unrelenting 


demrture,^ he is holding out, expecting it he taken by the^ttendant. 
^d so it is. WMte, plump, round, soft, ready little ifingers seize 
it, as a fremulous voice, from a pleading face, upward turned to- 
wards Ms hafry countoance and herculean shoiiLders, says 
“ Sherry, Sir f Yessir, freckly sir 

Happy Dusover ! Lucky Moslem in the dog-cart, to have his 
sherbet brought to him by such a hcmri I 
It was a pretty sight : the big, gentlemanlike-looking man in 
light clothes, bending down towards the beautiful girl masquerading 
in the Eeteeend Mr. BAssock’s clerical attire— 

“Half light, half shade, 

A silent waiter, or a gleeftd maid ? ” 

Her white tie, tumbled and creased in her endeavoxirs to make both 
ends meet, seemed but a poor muddy yellow strip, as it lovingly 
encircled her soft, white, warm throat. Her Mgh, olaok, waistcoat 
sat well on her bold, well-detined fairy bust, and the sun kissed her 
hair and her hands, as' though he were some rod-loving schoolmaster 
who oould never be sated with tanning her. Her cheeks, rosier 
than rosy red, are glowing hotlier and hotlier with the unwonted 
excitement, and her eyes sparkle and glitter like beautiful great 
sapphires. 

The grey mape is growing restiive. 

^ Come up I says the deep«tone of DueovER BELTAfMDBi^s beB- 
like voice ; so deep, so bell-like, that, at its sound, the good people 







FORBEARANCE. 

Meiiitfer of ffimt {to Parmer). ** I woulbn’t ride over those Seeds ip I were you. They belong to a disagreeable sort op 
Fellow, who might make a Fuss about it.” 

Farimr. “ Well, Sir, as him *s mb, he won’t say nothing about it to-day.” 


of WoUtihi took Tip tkeir prayer-books, and were for trudging- off to 
chureb ; wbile some few of tue smaller tradesmen came out to put 
up tbeir shutters, under the impression that the knell of the Lord of 
the Manor, or at least of the old Squire, was being rung. 

“ Come up, will you ? ” he says once more to the restive mare. 

Bella Villar s hears, looks up at him hardily, growing crimson, 
but with a dare-devil light in her eyes, and reneats, 
€(meup,w%llyouV Iwill.’^ 

j 1 about mixed society,” returns Cap tain Beuambe, 

rudely ; and you seem to be neither one thing nor the other.” 

If I am not allowed to do what I like, I scream,” answered the 
girl, gravely. I am coming for a drive with you, and intend to 
up^^otm cart. Do you give me carte blanche f 

“ This is my carte de replied Captain Dusover Beuambe, 
carelessly, and I am going to make a round of calls.” 

“ So am I ! ” cries Bella. “ Tommy, make room for your uncle ! ” 
she ^ds, at one bold jump, she springs up lightly into the 
vehicle, and seats herself by Ms side, not more than three inches 
distant from his great shoulder. 

“Now fien! Wake up! Ofi we go! ” sLe eiclaims, as, ia a 
suddm ecs^ of breathless enjoyment, she reaches over the splash- 
board and ^gs the mare with poor Mr. EL4.ssock’s crumpled hat. 

OAPipr Dusover looks at her full womanly figure, at the round 
white lake a colunm of Devonshire cream, and then, with one 
short storing cry, and a sharp click of the whip, he gives his mare 
toe reins, away they are carried at the rate of thirty miles an 
ho^, while her sister JiJSOT ^m the balcony is shouting out. 

Come ha^ I Come hack ! ” and the Reverend Mr. Hassock, pink 
with vexation, and^^es^ an Bella's cast-off gown, wMch the 

» “W 1. 1™*, “ud »dir 

He wares Ms umbrena onee more, and for the last tune— B eha. is 
out of bearing, out or seeii«, now : she is galh^ing down the shady 
greeu lanes by the sea, looking np into the s4rohing fl.Tnc of 


Dusover Beuambe's gaze, sipping draughts of poison, thinking to 
herself “ All this is very wrong, highly improper, but what of that ? 
It is utterly unimagined bliss !” 

So they sped on, swiftly, these two, down the still road. 

( Jb he continued^ 

Foot-Note {Private Correspondence ) : — 

What the JEditor says. — “ I say, isn’t tMs a trifle too strong ? Where’s 
the moral? ” — Ed. 

What the Authoress says. — “ Too strong ! Not a bit ! Graphic, descrijitive. 
I’m giving you the pith and marrow of all my other works. Not for wi&hy- 
washy milksops. Moral ’s coming.” — B. B. 

A BRiaHT;.SUGGESTION. 

Attention, Metropolitan Board of Works, to a request wMch you 
shoMd comply with. “ J. E. S.,” writing to a contemporary, sets 
forth the difficulty he and thousands of others, occasional visitors 
in London, experience in finding their way about, especially at 

.4.1... 1j.JA.-J- a -/i , f • ‘-LT A 


night, owing te the inultitude of streets with no names visible at 
all, and even in the principal thoroughfares none to be seen for half 
a mile. You need not be told how to remedy tMs state of tMngs in 
respect of daylight \ but as to darkness perhaps are not so ingenious 
as not to require being enlightened by J. E. S.” as, follows 

What I wish to propose, or rather suggest, is this : that the names of the 
gireets be put on the lamp-glasses, as you now see at many of the Railway 
Stations. The cost would be trifling, and the boon immense.” 

A clever idea, isn’t it ? and one wMch, if realised, would be a 
great improvement, and an immense boon indeed to many, especially 
country cousins, now that education has taught even bumpkins to 
read. Be so good as to execute it without delay. 

Hibebnian Toast and .Sentiment.— H ome JRule and imperial, 
assistance. 
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A NEW TEST. 

Aunt {in alarm). Surely tov eaten enough, haven’t you, Tommy?” 
Tommy {in clouU). F-f-f-peel me ! ” 


soiiETtiixG m\y. 

Oh, who will show xls somethiag: new I 
Too common Ilinks are growing, 

And Spelling Bees are, entre nous, 

Too solemn and slow-going. 

Against monotony rehellers, 

We ’re sick of Spillers and of spellers. 

What is a Eink.? — A cid-ly whirl 
That makes a poor'ghl t J / / y : 

'No time to question, as you twirl, 

Who, what, or how much is he ? 

And if one has an awkward tumble, 

It ’s hard to smile, instead of grumble. 

Lhbboce: proves Bees a stupid race, 

G-ood but to buzz and guttle, 

Our Spelling Bees thrust in one’s face 
Sharp strings of queries subtle : 
Interrogators poor girls tasking 
With questions — all but the one worth asking. 

Dear 3fr. Punch, do pray invent 
Some new game—you ’re so clever : 

Of course one must be dull in Lent — 

But Lent won’t last for ever. 
ThenLentmeansfast — so fastplease make it — 
Costume, decollete— not too naked. 

Punch replyeth. 

Old pleasures tire, young fancies fire, 

But Punch has outlived passion : 

Ladies vivejii, and 7nen admire — 

’Tis yours to set the fashion, 

Wherefore seek novelty ? Bc-hoid 
Flirting, still new, however old I 

For dress, the thin disguise let fall ; 

With tight skirts form-revealing, 

You’ve reached the art of showing all 
Dress makes show of concealing. 

To help you dress why Punch be pressing, 
The Moitiste^ art is now ^^w-dressing. 


A FEAR FROM THE INMAN TREASURY. 

May not the new coinage of our Indian 
Crown still further bring down the price of the 
Eupee '? 


MORAL SUASION EOE SOTS, 

{An Aypeal to the TInited> Kingdom AlUaiicei) 

Why cry for vexatious laws to curtail the freedom of the Briton, 
destroy the liquor-merchant’s livelihood, rob th.e poor man of his 
heer, and in consistency the rich man of his burgundy, when you 
could make people sober without any restrictive Act of Parliament ? 
The way thereto has long been an open secret for any one with eyes 
in his (mind’s) head. ISTow every fool who runs may read it in a 
paper just issued by the Howard Association on the “ Means of 
Diminishing Intem;^eranGe.” 

For this purpose, iastead of trying to go the whole hog like tee- 
total fanatics, the Howard Association proposes to proceed on old 

Hesiod’s maxim that “the half is more than the whole ; ” to do 
as much as will suffice, and not to fail by over-doing. Having sug- 
gested certaiu modifications of the present lieensii^ system, they 
observe, for the instruction of Good Templars and Pennissive Pro- 
hibitory Allies ' 

“ But when aU has been done that intelligent public opinion is ever 
likely to sanction in the way of legal restrictions and licensing conditions, the 
principal work will still be to influence the personal convictions and habits of 
the people themselves as voluntary agents. And this can only be effected, as 
hitherto, by Moral and Religious Operations concurrently (it is im- 
portant to remark) with an iucrease of such necessary facilities of sobriety, as 
Healthy Dwellings, Provident Habits, Innocent Recreations, 
Workmen’s Clubs, Educational Elevation, and a cheap and ever-ready 
supply of Harmless Beverages.” 

Why, is not aU this the revelation of a secret which everybody 
mnst now see to be as plain as the nose on his face^— how plain 
soever ? Who are the sober classes pray. Sir Wilfrid Lawson ? 
Just exactly those who enjoy the ahovenamed advantages, aU, 
except Workmen’s Clubs, because you Swells have Clubs of your own 
—the Carlton, Reform;* Conservative, and such. Ton are the sober 


classes, you, the superior classes— not always classes as sober as they 
were superior. You, the comfortable and luxurious classes, blessed 
especially with healthy homes, and with a cheap and ever-ready 
supply of harmless beverages— champagne, claret, and numerous 
other wholesome wines ; beverages dog-cheap to you who can well 
afford them, and not only harmless but benencial to you who know 
better than to abuse them, and have no temptation. When the 
superior classes drank port and sherry and brandy-and-water, a sot, 
drunk and incapable, used to be proverbially said to be “ as drunk 
as a lord.” Do you ever see a nobleman in the gutter now ? With 
good hot coffee, as sold in the streets of Birmingham at a halfpenny 
per cup (and a profit of from 12 to 15 per cent.), good ginger-beer 
no dearer than bad ale, try if you cannot wean the drunken classes 
from intoxicating liquors, as there betters— so called— were weaned 
on light wines before them. Legislate for the drainage and ventila- 
I tion of those dwellings, from whose filth and squalor they fly to the 
I puhHo-house. Give them— the Howard Association particularly 
urges— religious training : that is to say, Christianity, not Maho- 
metanism. The Turks are patterns of temperance, but of what other 
virtue ? Suppose, whilst you, the United Kingdom Alliance, go on 
agitating for coercive liquor laws, the preventives of Intemperance 
recommended by the Howard Association are effectually tr:-.!. 
Suppose by-and-by you. find drunkenness, your raison Peire^ abo- 
lished, your platform cut from under your legs, and your occupation 
gone. How glad, no doubt, you will aU of you be ; now rejoiced at 
beholding national sobriety effected without the enforcement of 
unwilling abstinence I 


A Change of Hame roR Weston xhe Walker.— For “Payson ” 
read “ Pace-on.” 


Fast Flowers.—” Mad-eap ” Yiolets. 



EATOOM REFLECTIONS. 

. (From the Note-jBooh of a Towist.) 

BDe is a mse man wlio knows Ms own luggage, when he travels 
with a wife, and her twenty-seven packages. 

For want of a whistle the cah was lost, and for want of a cab the 
train lost. " ' * ' 

£ s. d. are y)iir real letters of credit. 

France prides itself on beinff the most civilised of nations ; yet 
you ihay tovel from one end of the country to the other, and never 
see a sMtspbonl ‘ , 

Looking-glasses certainly are entitled to be classed ampng the 
many foreim thin^ that mil not bear reflection. 

Except that the briefs the tomfoolery the better, there is not 
much to* choose between a Lord Mayor^s Show and a Carnival. 

AcolHe*dog is doubtless useful in its way, but how very much 
more useful would be a colts dog to look after one’s luggage. 

Englishman ynll, never cease to grumble on the Continent 
I ip,iil he flnds soap in his bed-room, and is not charged a franc for a 
farthmg’s-worth of bed-candle. ' 

^ revanche, how a foreigner, when travelling in England, must 
be driven to despair by our cookery and eoflee ! 

May it be accepted as a proof of the military spirit of the French, 
that, at their ta^s d*h6te especially, in every dish of fowl there is 
a wevalmice bf drumsticks ? 

The man who stares about a church, while the poor people are at 
pray^, IS a cad who would cut the name of Smith upon the Parthenon. 

La Mandie, wi%'all-thy faults, I love thee still 

The only circulars worth reception by a tourist are circular notes. 


TJECJS WILLIAM ON TICJE BILL. 

William: again, and to the point, as usual — “ Titles Bill’^ 
we may surely -call him . after reading this from King ,John^ 
Act. iv. sc. 2 ' 


“ Xing. Here once again we sit, once again crowned, 

' And looked upon^-I hope, with cheerful eyes. , 

Femhrohe. This ‘ once again,’ but th ajLy our highness pleased, 
"Was once superfluous : you werWitowned before, 

And that M^ royalty was ne’er plucked off; 

Fresh expectation troubled not the’ land ' 

"With longed-for change, or better state. ^ 
Salisbury, Therefore, to be possessed with double pomp, 

To guard a title that was rich before, ' 

To gild refinSd gold, to paint the lily, 

' To throw a perfume on* the violet, 

Is wasteful and ridiculous excess. 

Fembroke. But that your royal pleasure must be done. 

This act is as an ancient tale new told, 

AUd, in the last repeating, troublesoydfe. 

Salisburv. In this the antique and weliTnoted face 
Of plain old form is much disfigured ; 

And like a shifted wind unto a sail. 

It makes the oourse of. thoughts tp fetch about : 

Startles and frights consideration f 

Makes sound opinion sick, and truth suspected 

For putting on so new a fashioned robo.’^ 


The. TaUest Style. 

WrcH talk pro^ and cow. Queen and Empress we ’re dinned. 

One crown either title ’s suffici^ut to cover in : 

But Gr^t Britain, Ireland, the Colonies, Ind, 

Supply just the four crowns that mahe up a Sovereign. 


Neatly .Turned* 

Ptcihch congratulates Me. Edmotb Hay CtrEEtE, Chairman of 
/ House Committee of the London HosmtaL on the knighthood 
(coxudn’t they have made it a night-nurse3b.ood ?) with which Hee 
Maiestt has condescended to invest hiTu — ^more especially as the 
determination to favour Ctjeeie is not the’ result of any undue 
attempt on Ms part to curry favour. 

Legend eoe the Loeds . — Koltcmus nomen lUgincemutari . 
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PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CH^VEIVARI. 


PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

» ALA3)"3nxiNG- is suggested 

j by the composition of 

* the Oxford Commission 

[Lords, Monday^ March 
Tith), There is ‘ Lord 
Selborne for the lettuce, 
Me, Matthett White 
^ Ridley for the oil, Snt 

J Heney Maine for the salt, 

De. Montague Beenaed 
forthe pepper. Me. Jr?T:cr 
GtEOVE for Tilt niTag'‘i;, 

Dean Bhegon for the 
--- vinegar, and Lobd Redes- 

DALE for the mustard. The 
Commission is to be for 
four, not seven years. 
A good deal may be done 
in four years. But will 
this Commission do much ? 
' ' Btje^^n and Redesdale 

' ^ The Dhee OE Richmond 
' ; promises the Duke oe 
KoETHUMBEELANDaRoyal 
ij. ■\J '• '/{K Commission to inq^uire into 

JO nocuous vapours — the 

-r" J ^ j \ breath of Vested Right in 

j-i its most unsavoury forms 

/■ * *,5^ — of candle, soap, and 

. J ^ ' manure manufacturing, 

PC-' ' s, J^ojie - boBing, alkali - 

making, copper-smelting, 
and so forth— but does not think? the Commission should recommend 
■what legislative measures are required to deal with these rank 
offences, which smell to heaven at least as steongly as Claudiuses 
fratricide. Parliament^ as well as the public would have reason to 
thank the Royal Commission that could suggest any legal remedy 
for such nuisances that would work. Otherwise, we hardly see the 
good of the inquiry. The nuisances are admitted, and we have 
plenty of legal remedies that won’t work, already. 

Loed Caiens^ doesn’t see his way for the present to a Marriage 
Bill to harmonise the law of connubial coupling for England, Scot- 
land, and Ireland. More shame for John, Sandy, and Fat, who 
are content to leave it a puzzle for legal heads to solve when oue 
and one make one, and when they make two, hy the law of the three 
countries. 

(Co77?/«o;zs.)—Samueison trying to undo the work of Beniamin. 
The Chancellor oe the Exchequee did his best, but to little pur- 
pose, to temper the wind to the shorn buUs, by explatuing a-way the 
non-publicati 9 n of Cave’s Report. It won^t do. Everything is 

E resumed against our unfortunate client, the Ehedive. Benjamin 
as smitten ibc Eaypri'iis liio and thigh ; and Poor Ismail brought 
to his marrow-bones by a fall of ten per cent, in less than ten days, 
may weU pray, “ Save me from my friends ! ” 


The Leader of the Government promises the Leader of the Oppo- 
siuon-an opening for a set-to, on the vote for the cost of Me. Cave’s 
mission. Somebody ought to catch it,^ hot and heavy. ‘ 

In Committee on Merchant Shipping "" ^ 

perately, and’* therefore powerfully, pie 


ote for the cost of Me. Cave’s 


In Committee on Merchant Ship] 
perately, and’* therefore powerfully, 
enforcing a survey of all unclasse 


r BiU, Me. Plimsoll tem- 
eaded for his « Amendment 


ship to sea. The Co^iry’s feeling goes with Plimsoll ; and Punch 
is not by any means inobGaed to bow down to the authority, as pleaded 
by Me. Shaw.Leeeyee, of yiearly every President of the Board of 
Trade and aH the permanent officials in favour of penalties and 
against the protective operation of survey. 

After a long^ discussion— iu which Me. Foestee’s adherence to 
Me. Plimsoll is worth noting— the Chancellor oe the Exche- 
quer threw his weight into, the scale against Plimsoll, declaring 
that the Government, after much balancing of the two plans, had 
deliberately preferred punishment to enforced survey, as a preven- 
tive of imseaworthiness. The fear is that the State-- Surveying 
Board would finally swallow up all the private surveying bodies 
like Lloyd’s, and that this would create a false security, and exone- 
rate shipowners from responsibility. So pleads Me. R^oewood. We 
don’t feel quite disposed to take the word of the wolves on the 
efficacy of competing systems of sheep-watching. But the end was 
—after a -debate, in which Me. Plimsoll put his case very 
effectively, aud the Board of Trade (till the (Jhanceixoe oe the 
Exchequee came to the President’s aid) very weakly— the d^eat of 
the Amen^ent hy 247 to 110. So be it. Let us see how pensjty 
works. We,may yet come to preyention. 


Tmsday [Lords), — The Duke oe Buccleuch indignantly disclaims 
the intention of seconding Lord Sh.aftesbuey when he asKS the 
Peers respectfully to pray Hee Majesty not to flaunt Imperi^ 
Purple in n-r Bull's face. We are only sorry the Duke is not goaS^ 
to do about the most sensible thing a Conservative Peer could do in 
this unlucky business. As Government did not concert with Op- 
position before bringing in the Bill, their best course would he so to 
concert before passing it. But they won’t— the more ’s the pity. 

(Cb77^?l^o7^s.)— Me. Diseaeli fenced and dodged about a question of 
Me. Andeeson’s as to the precedents for the Gueen’s going abroad 
diming the sitting of Parliament. Me. Diseaeli is not hapw in 
this kind of performance, which is always a dangerous one. Even : 
so old and skilled a performer as Pal^uerston damaged Mmself I 
seriously at it. The ETouse is glad to laugh at'a smart answer to an i 
awkward question, but, in the long run, resents beiag poked I 
fun at. ^ I 

Government had the narrowest escape from a very damaging de- 
feat on Me. Meldon’s Motion for assimilating the EngKsh and Irish 
Borough Franchise— in other words, for giving household suffrage in 
Irish boroughs. 

To be sure, household suffrage in England corresponds to mud- 
eabinhold suSrage in Ireland. We Sbould have thought this 
a weightier distinction than it appears to John Beight, who 
I came out quite in his old form, so that -the Home-Rulers found 
I themselves in a minority- would it be more Irish to say a large, or 
; a small one ?— of 166 to 179, and nearly shouted themselves into 
I hysterics. Punch, from his invisible seat in the gallery, turned his 
: eyes tenderly away from the Major, out of respect for Ms feelings. 

The Irish Reform Bill stops the way ! Reform Bill coming down ! 

Wednesday, — ^An Irish afternoon, in the coolest sense of the word. 
Mr, Butt, with inimitable assurance, brought forward what he 
I called a Land Tenure— but wMch Me. Heebeet of -Muckross' more 
I correctly described as a Land Transfer— Bill for Ireland, 
i Honourable and Learned Member for Limerick proposes to deprive 
I Landlords of the poTs^r of Eviction, except for non-payment of 
[ rents, to be settled by the award of a Court of Arbitration. Th^, 
with a variety of other limitations and conditions, would result in 
what Me. Herbert not unfairly described as a transfer of the land 
of Ireland to the Tenant-Farmers, reducing the Landlords to 
uncertain annuitants on rent-charges, the amount of wMch would 
i be very much at their Tenants’ mercy. 

The House wasted the afternoon on tMs wonderful specimen of 
Home-Rule Legislation, and finally paid it the ill-deserved com- 
pliment of an adjournment till Monday. Lord Haetington 
was somehow crowded out, or he ought to have stood by Sie 
M. H. Beach in putting down his foot on this audacious attempt 
at confiscation. Irish Landlords may he bad enough— some of them 
—but does what we know of Irish Tenants warrant any hope for 
Ireland from putting them in their Landlords’ shoes ? ^ There is 
^‘property ” in the serious, and “ property ” in the theatrical sense. 
We may help Mr. Butt’s Irish mob to treat the one as if it were the 
other. But the House of Commons should not be the place to let the 
distinction be disregarded, even for a Wednesday afternoon. 

Thursday^ [Lords), — The Royal Titles Bill read a Second Time, 
without a division— except of opinion. But that division found as 
full and potent voice as if their LordsMps had been voting “ Aye 
and ‘‘Ho.” The Duke oe Somerset spoke his protest; and when 
the straightforwardness of Lord Grey — christen it “crotcheti- 
ness” if yA please, you can’t deny the intelligence and indepen- 
dence that are worked into its warp and woot— theplain-spoken 
sense of Lord Lawrence, the experience of Lord Waveney, the 
whimsical keenness of Lord Stanley oe Aideeley, the polished 
humour of Lobd Geanvillb, were pitted against the perfunctory 
pleading of the Duke ce Richmond and the trenchant audacity of 
the Marquis oe Salisbury^ can we wonder if filigree “Empress” 
kicked the beam against weighty “ Gueen ” ? 

What we do wonder at is, that the President of the Council and 
the Indian Secretary should dare maintain that the dislike -to the 
title is a figment of faction, and the public meetings and petitions 
against it a “ got-up ” thing ! Tour motto, my Lords, your motto 
— (see your Punch of last week) — '‘^N'olumus nomen Regince 
m'ftfnri : ” Speak it out — ^the voice of England is ready to^ echo you. 

Xoin.fiOus.) — ^Me. Cross announced Tyler’s fiat, closing Ham- 
mersmith Bridge on the Boat-Race day. 

More Merchant SMpping. 

Friday [Lords), — ^A gallant attempt by Lord Granville to turn 
Lord Salisbury’s flank. Instead of doiug away with the “Idle 
' FellowsMps ’’—falsely so called — Lobd Granville proposed to open 
the Clerical ones ! Audacious ! But strange to say 40 to 57 went 
; along with tMs audacious innovator. 

! The IJnattaohed Students may thank the Aechbishoe of Cantee- 
' BURY for empowering the Commissioners to employ surplus funds in 
[founding scholarsMps tenable by these well-deserving waifs— these 
diligent dogs who eat of the crumbs from the rich men’s tables. 

I Chambers and Hewdegate, like Knight-Templars 
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AWFUL ALTERNATIVE. 


Mistress {Low Church) to Follower discovered in the Kitchen on a Sunday, “Now it is getting lite, Sir, and tod must leave the House 
AT once, unless TOU’D BOTH LIKE TO COME UP-S FAIRS WITH ME, AND I 'LL READ YOU A SeRMON ! ! 


two on one hobby, running a-tilt at Monks and Nuns, The House 
declined to follow them. ^ ^ 

Khedive consents to publication of Cave’s re;^ort! After the 
Bears have worked their wicked will on Ms stock for more than a 
week! Poor impecunious, impetuous, impracticable Khedive! 
Again we hear Ms prayer, ** Save me from my friends ! ” 

THE APOTHEOSIS OP ENGINEEEENfG. 

“ I t.Tii’nlr it is not too much to say that if tlie school of Archimedes 
had triumphed over the school of Plato, the frightful catastrophe wMch 
overthrew the Homan Empire, and condemned mankind to a thousand years 
of harbaiism and miseiT, would have been averted. . . . And when I re- 
member how many men have spent their lives in small grammatioal researches, 
in reading or wnting had poetry or execrable histories and biograpMes — all 
tMs rubbish to he read by the fewj and thrown aside by the many— it is a 
gratifying reflection that we are this day met to celebrate the triumphs of 
a profession wHch has not only benefited its members by the riches they 
have derived from its pursuit, hut has been the means of securing the world 
agaiMt the most awful calamity tiiat could befall it — after a far advance into 
civilisation — relapse into barbarism.” — Mr. Lowe io the Fngineera, 

Hide, Plato, thy diminished head, and pass 
Into Pldlosophy^s inferior class, 


Lays heavily Ms strenuous lingual lash 
Ou poets’ rubbish and Mstorians’ trash, 

Ana fails to see that, if poetic thought 
And great historic records go for nought, 

If life is sunk to mere material sense. 

No State existing would be worth defence. 

’Tis very well to praise the Engineers — 

A useful army — hut they have their peers : 

It is the solitary thi^er’s brain 

That gives us lightning-wire and railway-tram. 

Apollo bids the radiant arrows fry : 

Let Yulcan forge the sun-god’s panoply. 

As to the Roman Rule, it may he sad 
That it was crushed by the barbarian cad. 

And all through Plato— sad to think that we 
Are Englishmen, and tolerably free, 

Instead of working hard at Roman roads, 

And bringing to the Cjesar birthday odes. 

But in that higher state, we want to know 
What special comer would belong to Lowe. 
Would he not vanish, Orator of wMm ? 

And would there he a Funch to laugh at Mm P 


Since hut for thee, vile sopMst, hut for thee, 

There had not been the safr catastrophe, 

When the barbaric tide was onwara hurled, 

And Rome no longer ruled a happy world. 

Yes, metaphysic prater, but for thee, 

Rome would he mistress stiR, o’ler land and sea, 
Gallia and Britain, humbly crouching down, 
Would send their tribute to the Imperial town ; 
And subject provinces would lick the dust 
Before our iSaperor, peerless and august. 

Thus Me. Lowe, who always greatly dares : 

And next, he kicks the literate world down-stairs, 
Sneers at the small grammanaus, although he 
Has lately stooped to grace a Spelling Bee; 


Piping Times. 

This must be a pleasant and easy-going employer, who advertises | 
in the West Sussex Gazette : — 

W jLNTED; a CAETEa ^’1)6 aUowedto do anything he likes 
except smoke in the drawing-room. Liberal wages given. — ^Apply, »c.. 

Carters seem to inspire facetiousness in advertisers. This is 
from a Bolton paper 

W ANTED, immediately, an idle, drunken CARTER. The Advertiser 
has had so many Sober Carters that he wants a change, but a moue- 
rately sober one would not be objected to. — ^Inquire, &c. 
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SANITAET SANGMDOISM. 

Heaxlt, tlie Doctors are determined to frighten ns out of our wits. 
Every day we are warned to take care of our nerves, not to touch 
^cohol, not to walk too far, not to play a game of cricket, or row on 
the river with Am and a— 

"Where on the ait all emerald is the osier, < 

Where the white swan-fleets indolently sway, 

When, in the snnset, Beauty, growing rosier, 

Murmurs, “ How happy we have been to-day ! ** — 

not to sit up late o^ nights, whether to hear the chimes at midnight 
or unsphere the spmt of Plato : not to do anything which our 
strong forefathers pd freely^ yet lived to a good old age with clear 
Drams to the last, in spite of gout and insanitary surroundings. 

Such Sages as Oleobtjltjs and PiTTACirs were all very well with 
their “Measure is best” and “Nothing in excess”: but nowadays 
we are vexed with an immoderate moderation, an intemperate 
intemperance. Here is De. RiCHAEPSoy, who tells us that alcohol 

B ees “ nothing but disease and death— mental disease, mental 
; physical disease, physical death,” Silence the profane 
rhymer, who sings— 

Hear, oh hear! 

Dionysus and DEMErnit— 

Give, oh give 

Wine and com, that the Poet may live : 

All Olympus I disdain. 

Bleat with aid of that glorious twain. 

And don’t for a moment suppose that one drink is worse tbpn 
another. “ To say this man only drinks ale, that man only drinks 
wme, w!me a third drinks spirits, is merely to say, wnen the 
apology is unclothecL that all drink the same danger.” Afr, JFunch 
^ never nnclothed an apology; hut he holds that there is less 
danger in a pmt of sound ale or wine than in a much smaller dose of 
brandy or whiskey. * 

The ^me medical lumina^ objects to exercise, exoe^ of a languid 
sort. He thinks the tortoise wiser than the eagle. Perhaps he is. 


if length of life is the^ only desideratum, “ Centuries of life in the 
aggregate^” says a Times Critic, as humorously as if he were writing 
for this lighter page, “may have been sacrificed by the single 
invention of the staircase.” If so, what has the railway to answer 
for, shattering every fibre of brain and body through miles of travel? 
Let^ us all he lotos-eaters, ^ Let us swing in hammocks, and read 
feuilletom^ and smoke latakia. A pleasant idea, doubtless ; but the 
world will move, and its inhabitants must move with it. Besides, 
what says Sra Waltee ?— 

“ Sound, sound the clarion, fill the fife ! 

To all the sensual world proclaim, 

One crowded hour of glorious life 
Is worth au age without a name.” 

The heroes eat no lotos. Ulysses and Hr, Tunch alike decline 
torpidity. The imiverse wants the mind of man to keep it going. 
Fancy the result if everybody were to give up hard work and mid- 
night fun, to stay at home and nurse his nerves,^ and go to bed 
e^ly after a moderate supper of water-gruel I Faith, it would be 
high time for the Ladies to take the reins — and they would do it too, 
and make the “mildeyed melancholy lotos-eaters” break into a 
sharp trot. 

There are doctors of nerves, whom it pleases 
To write about modem diseases : 

"Who believes in their books 
Will feel “ off the hooks ” 

If he suddenly shivers or sneezes. 

Appalling the tiniest swerve is 
To any who knows not what nerve is— 

But the string of the bow 
Whence brain-arrows flow, 

Oft must tremble to do the State service. 

0 reader, who wisdom discernest, 

Take life at its gayest or sternest : 

The doctors may prate. 

They are welcome to wait. 

Eat and drink, work and play, in good earnest. 
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TEMPERANCE TAVERNS. 




of the columns of a 
!' . contemporary^ Jlr, Pioich 

^ transcribes with high de- 

^ \ ' ligrht^an interesting para- 

//' jf / \ \ “ Public - houses bob 

TV’obking Men. — "W e have 
' \\ been requested to dra\7 atten- 
M to establkh 

ot London! ’The success ai- 
-ri-i — \ ready attending the movement 

M. jN has induced the Bev. GI-. P. 

te) Beogh, Ticar of St. Paul’s, 

Stratford^ to start another in 
■38 SW«W r P^^^^ ^. -- that populous neighbourhood. 

— y The district contains some ten 

I y thousand inhabitants, chiefly 

working men. Kb. SIeoge 
has raised one hundred pounds 
but wants the balance of one 
thousand pounds to enable him 
— to complete the good work.” 

^ puhlie-hoHse of tie 
kind above - mentioned, 
means, not the negation 
1 i-L v ^ihk at all, hut 

only the absence oi those particular beverages which, in excess, occa- 
sion inartienlate utterance, had. language, metaphysical argument, 
de'^ous gait, prostration and incapability, or disorderly conduct, 
violent assaults inflicted on pot-companions, passers-by, or police- 
men^ and the commission of furions outrages, such as savage heating 
or kicking upon wives. Of course, public-houses for wor^ng men 
them ^th the means of purely quenching their thirst, and 
are furmshed with bars if not taps ; hnt the bars, and the taps if 
there be any, are temperance and bars. Prom the foregoing 
statement it a;wears that the movement” of co-operation in 
estabkshing such public-houses is a success. It is therefore one in 


eyes are peering throngh Ms blue spectacles, and a small pocket 
telescope of unusual power, into the mist beneath the dull yellow 
mooiiLight. Then he hands me the telescope, and by its aid I see 
what makes me exclaim, for the second time, ‘‘ Good Heavens ! ” 

Bella, is seated in the trap close to Dusover Beljakbe’s gi^eat 
broad shoulder. Her small head is bent down towards the grey 
mare^s tail, which is heavUy laden with great twists of crisp, silky, 
furzy hair tied with a blue bow ; and, as the _ restless wavering 
moonbeams fall under Bella’s soft hat, and light up the deep 
emci-ald eyes of that small downy face, he cordd not fail to notice 
how downy tMs beautiful creature looked, — 

So downy she, 

As none like her could snare the winged songster, 

"With bait saline upon its hindmost feather ; 

So downy she— that, not in all creation, 

Could aught, escept a hammer, be proclaimed 
Her peer iu doVnmess.” 

Toadit’s telescope brings them so near to us that we are able to 
catch their words. - 

“ I hated my father,” says Bella presently, dangling her wMte, 
plump hand over the wheel, and playing with the mud, as it spirts 
up in little silver jets over the folds of her long dark robe— whereat 
Mr. Hassock groans audibly-— for it is Ms clerical coat that my way- 
ward sister is still wearing. 

“And your mother?” asks Dusover, bending his head so as to 
stare right under her hat intp her grand opal eyes. 

Bella drew up her long wMte tlu-oati and tossed her head in the 
air. Captatu^ Beuambe eyed tMs feat with curiosity, hut with no 
apparent admiration. It occurred to Mm that a girl, who could do 
so much, irdght throw herself away. In all Ms past experience of 
women, this one was something new, relishing, appetising to Ms 
jaded palate. 

^en Bella folded her round, plump, dimpled hands in her lap, 
and put them carefully away in her pocket, while delicious ripples 
of laughter played about her , rosebud lips and warm soufiiern 
cheeks, on wMch still remained the blush-dye of the fiery sun-god’s 
kiss.* 


My mother,” answers Bella, “was a good, dowdy old soul, 
always in tears and revol^g at wMst.” And Bella Msdainfully 
thrusts out her red under-lip, and looks up into Dusover’s hirsute 
countenance with contemptuous pink face, as she recites, — 

‘ "Who was it slapped me when I fell, 

Who whipt, and bade me not to tell, 

Who kicked the place to make it swell ? 

My Mother ! ' ” 

“ Shall I sing to you P she asks, suddenly. 

Captai^ Dtjsover, who is leaning Ms arms on the splash-hoard, 
and craning Ms sinewy brown neck out beyond the grey mare’s 
blinkers, to ascertain the clearness of the coast towards the direction 
^hey are rapidly going, replies, carelessly, 

If you can smg, chantez / ” 

“ Chantez!” slie repeats, dray: then'adds, pettishly, “ Shan't-y.” 

“Do you mean that for a pun?” 

“If you like.” ^ 

“ I don’t care.” 

“Ho more do I.” 

“Sing!” 

“ Shall I ? In tMs dress F ” 

She points down at the long clerical skirt wMch is wafted agaiaiSit 
ins knees. Tojoit !^ssock, seeing tMs from afar off, sinks on Ms 
mees, wMe tears well up into Ms little pink eyes, and suffuse his 
Diue spectacles. 

^ vnoiuld her ! ” he sighs, clasping Ms moist, Hmp 

“ Mould your gtan^other ! ” is my rather vixenish reply. It is 
^^o^gh for Mm, and he says no more*. 

WTiy on earth cannot tihis manling propose to me f I ani his 
senior by twenty-five years, and should know what was good Mr' 
» I shoMd like to see Mm try to “mould” me. I would 

momd first, with a heavy tombstone over Mm in Ms own 
churchyard, before he should try such nonsense with me. But he 
has not yet offered. Perhaps he may. I take to my telescope, 
agam, and see what I can see hy the assistance of an extra strongl 
glass. 

leaning her round, wMte elboW* on her lap for a moment,^ 
until her pensive look fades out of her face, and a ^tre-d^vil smile 
nasnes over it. , 

« a Hollieking Ham P ?’ she asks, abruptly. 

“ Hot wotc,” he answers. “Why?” ’ ^ ^ 

You cannot take my song personally, that is all. Listen I ” ! 

^MMitor Does this mean that she was sunburnt ? *We' 

wiiffw W^“Why, of course. Any milksop could have 

Whwe’s your flue poetic enthusiasm?”— Miss. 


and welfare of their kmd. Certain Teetotal Societies are in the 
Mceipt 01 subscnptions for wMoh, perhaps, though there are many 


increased H they would rather expend enough of their income on 
th^stitution of these public-houses to promote sobriety: and in 
particular contribute a sumcieney to make up the balance required 
by the Hev. ^ogh for the completion of the truly good work 
towMch he has devoted MmseH in Oriental London. Success to 
taat-Heverend pManthropist’s endeavours to provide carpenters, 
bnckl&yem, plumbers-and-glaziers, and otherworkmen, with houses 
b^-ng pot-houses ; puhlio-houses without barrel or 


GONE WRONG! 

A NEW NOVEL. BY MISS RHODT DENDRON, 

Au&mmof « Co^h Down like a Shower/^ m the Nose hlShe^* 
Good/ Bwy Sweet Tart! ” “ Not my, Bwt dmCt TelV^ 


Chapter III . — WTiat Jenny says. 


seeming jx) pay any attention to my observa- 
expellent commoa sense, 
w^tiiat m the IteTEEBirD Ife. Thoscas Hassock and mvself— 
MS temping across the fields within view of the Wollnm hig? road 
md tee grey, monotonons, motionless sea-shore. I am oairvine 
Beela’s^s. wkeh she has left behind her in out room and^^® 
^tfess, hopeful To^ is holding his green nmS Ter mUS 

disoonsolatdy^lS 

TrrSj ^ ' on tee oonoertina. Tn ^g 

tT^eed^— ^ f“^^^-«Tettteough it he a donkey “aTme 

Tin^ti j ^ n^teerlove, nor am beloved. I have set nn 

to he adored with frenzy and knife-gashings. IJ^o ; I do not 

a“frifndTSda kendTa 
s^ess thing, I sh^ never have a lover: I had hetterTcoTat 
oaee a member of tee “ Society of Iriends,” where, nSws Hhall 
meet with noth^ more grand, manly, w f (mdl AevS m f 

at ais_ present momlot, tee AErotEin) 
laoMAs, who is secretly worshipping his Ideal, while his litlie^S 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


This is Bella’s song, as it rings gaily out oyer the silent shore. 
Most of yon, my friends, know it well enough.'^ 

Come along, come along, come along ! 

Por I am a Member of the EolHcking Rama ! 

Come and he a Member of the Eollicking Rams, 

Out all night till broad daylight. 

And never go home till momiag 1 ” 

“ Bo yon Hke it ? ” she asks. 

t t T . 1* "IJI _ J _ 


‘ Immensely,”^ he replies, and there are tears in his shaken yoice. 
‘ You are crying. Are yon never merry when jotx hear sweet 
Lsic ? ” she asks, harshly ; for to 7ier, as to most of ns, in a man’s 


music ? ” she asks, harshly ; for to he)\ as to most of ns, in a man’s 
hairy, blnbhered face, there is always less of the sentimental, than 
of the jnstly irritating. 

The E-eveeeis’d To:iiirY, still at my side, runs his feeble, dnmpy 
fingers through his dry straw-coloured hair, and begms to whimper 
heMessly. 

‘^Can 1 do nothing for you?” I ask, staring at him uncom- 
fortably. 

He brightens a little. 

I should like to have my ham nicely combed,” he says, simply. 

From my pocket, where I generally keep a number of useful 
articles, I^oduce a small three-leoged stool, and comply with his 
recpiest. When I desist, exhausted. Tommy sits down in a stooped, 
shapeless attitude, of utter despondency. 

Again I take up the telescope, and exclaim Good Heavens ! ” 

This is what I see, and hear. 

The horse stops suddenly— broucht up in the way he should not 
go, shortly and sharply, by a h».rviij b.irred LMir. apparently belong- 
ing to a toll-house on the cliff. 

The old deaf toll-keeper is the only one av^ake within the cottage. 
He is playingthe fiddle di'c-amily, and'hi^ ^(lL i- In- %oir, -icck ' 

eat, pnrrmg an accompaniment before the fire. All else are asleep. | 

Silence for a few moments. !N'o sound hut the ‘‘ swish ” of the ! 
whip on the mare’s li^ht grey, moon-lit hide, and the cool plash of ! 
the heady puddles lacked up hy the animal’s strong hind legs' 
against the dark splashboard of the dog-cart. 

“ Can yon take a leap with me to-night, Bella,” Dusovee asks, 
looking down into those dewy green wells — ^his darling’s eyes. 

“ Shall we look before we leap ? ” replies Bella, with a startled, 
shrinking look. “ Or,” she says, stopping a rising sob, and trying 
to realise the great plunge she was about to make, Shall loe clear 
the gate without a ticket ? Who ’5 afraid f Are you 9 ” 

Captaen' Busovee whistles softly, and looks rather too proudly 
conscious of the sixteen centuries of Norman blood in his strong 
fibrous veins. 

Suddenly, before Bella can utter another word, a white cow, that 
has been lying by the roadside, rises slowly, majestically, ghostly as 
a spectre of remorse from a grave of past memories ! The grey mare 
starts, pricks up her ears, then forces them hack, so that they incline 
towards her mane, as the ripe ears of corn are bowed down beneath 
the fierceness of the hurricane— then, drooping her long beautiful 
head, with her wild lustrous eyes riveted on the dread apparition, 
she snifics the earth with pink, dilated nostrils, and, heaving her 
gracefully curved shoulders, begins to sob hysterically, as ^the 
autumn wind wafts one look of her long, grey, silky tail against 
Blsovee’s swart, earnest face. In another moment, her fore feet 
are rooted immovably to the soil, her hinder steel-clad hoofs glitter 
in the calm, clear moonlight, — a tremendous bound— a cry — a scream 
—a groan— a deep-toned^* moo” from the ghastly cow— a whirlwind 
of dust, a volcano-like eruption of mud, stones, and slush,— and 
Captain- B-ctsovee and Bella are flying in the air ;— the dog-cart, 
shivered into ten million splinters, lies a mere wreck on the white 
coast ; while the cow, mad— delirious— amidst the havoc she has 
caused, hursts the one tether that yet holds her to earth, and yield- 
ing to an uncontrollable, curbless j&enzy of passion, with one great 
giant bound springs from the edge of the cliff, and disappears over 
the moon ! 

Within the cottage the deaf toll-keeper is still fiddling away to Ms 
cat— full, sleek-coated, and sleepy-eyed — seated by the hob, while 
Ms good wife and fatimy are soundly eking out their well-earned 
repose, A dish— it is the soup-plate wMch Capta3DS- Bitsovee had : 
itoed under the seat of the dog-cart before starting from WoUum— 
is rolling down the road with a bright, metal spoon, firmly wedged 
into its shiny, round sides. A smaQ, lazy, lolling, blear-eyed pug- 
dog, the Sole “witness— save ourselves— of the abrupt catastrophe, 
awikes firom slumber, in the cottage garden, to bay the moon, with 

* What the ^tor “ Never even heard of it. We do not now un- 
derstand its meaniag. Are the words an attemrt (we speak under correction, 
as Ihet might be Sta. Tennyson’s or Me. Rrowninq-’s— only we don’t 


canine cynicism ridiculing the vain efforts of human bipeds- Ms 
masters, forsooth!— to oppose their puny harriers to the^ onward 
pitiless march of what nomad philosophers call “ Our Bestiny,” 

As Btjsovee rises in the air, the rartiied atmosphere of the upward 
road to Heaven clears Ms brain. The plump, supple form is no 
longer hy Ms side ; the wMte, warm, round arms have disappeared. 

** Where is she ? ” he cries hoarsely, while Mg, heavy tears tem- 
per the blaze of Ms agonised eyes. 

A deep groan from below the cliff falls on Ms ear, and stabs Mm 
to the very heart. Is she lost to Mm— for ever ? 

{To ie continued^ 

' WTiat the JBditor says. — “The sv-^gestion be feeble, and if so you will 

forgive it; but haven’t we read ' -nl'b ' ^ 1: ^c'the events of this chapter in 
an old Nursery book of Rhymes, commencing ‘ Hi diddle diddle, the cat and 
the fiddle ’ (which are realised in your old toll-keeper amusing himself in- 
doors), ‘The Cow jumped over the moon’ (which you make her do), ‘The 
1 little Bog laughed’ (you mention the pug-dog baying the moon— it is a 
cuiious cuincidenee) ‘to see snch fun ’ — well, everyone has their own idea of 
fun— and, to conclude, ‘ The dish ran away with the spoon’ (wMch actually 
happens to a soup-plate in your novel), we of course see that it might have 
been a pure accident, and accidents loill happen in the best-regulated novels. 
Don’t forget the moral.”— Ed. 

What the Authoress “What arc you talking about ^ Nursery 

rhyme! Nonsense. I never was in the Nursery, and don’t suppose I ever 
read it. TV^y don’t you felicitate me on the ‘ yo-laiig ’ of the whole thing ? 
Unexceptionable Moral coming.” — R. D. 

TALES OF MY LANDLORD. 

^ hat the'^ House I think of 
■ / taking is a model and a 

j y , ^ marvel of domestic modem 

, j fircMtectare, and has been 

(V ‘ Unit and fitted up under Ms 

personal and experi- 
f* f oneed inspection, and with 

■ ' ' ' ' ' ^ a complete regardlessness of 

^ cost. 

^ S ' That, to Ms certain know- 

‘ ' ledge, none but the very best 

f ^ \V ■ liiaterials have been used, 

k y workmansMp 

4 ,11 employed in the construe- 

V \ dwelling, and 

weUnigh every penny 
J expended on the premises 

/r h^ been spent with an eye 

I ' J », to durability, convenience 

V and comfort, and not for 

QD k. tricky showiness or deeep- 

That, although my Lease 
may hind me to pay for all repairs, none can possibly be needed for 
fourteen years at least; so a moderate calculation of the money 
saved in this way really should in fairness be added to the rent. 

That in all the neighbourhood the soil is nowhere so salubrious as 
is the exact spot whereon the house is built. 

That all the gas and water-pipes have thorougMy been tested, 
and the drainage has received the most especial care. 

That the fittings, to be taken at a valuation, are likely to be mine 
at less than their prime cost. 

That the fires have all been lighted in all manner of wind and 
weather, and it has been fully ascertained that not one single 
chimney smokes. 

That, although there is a ** slight odour” of paint (his language 
and Ms sense 01 smell are not so strong as mine) about the passages, 
it cannot penetrate the sitting-rooms, and will pass off in a week. 

That "tie Yestry is one of tiie most honest and enlightened in the 
Eiagdom, and the district is renowned for the lowness of the rates. 

That the beUs are all well hung with the best of cranks and wire, 
and Ihere is not the slightest danger of their getting out of ^ear. 

That, owing to some secret metorie influence, high winds are 
comparatively unlmown in the neighbourhood ; and the house is 
therefore, so to say, insured against the elsewhere common and 
expensive accidents of a falling chimney-pot or a loosened slate. 

That all tiie window-fasteners, and locks, and knobs, and handles 
are of the most durable description ; and the stoves and kitohen- 


k 




as Ihet might be Me. Tennyson’s or Me. Reowninq-’s— only we don’t 
remember to baVe come across them in our reading, wMchj we admit, may 
bave been ins limited as a modem Company’s liability) at taming some deeply 
expressive compound word in some German poem into English ? "We shonld 
be really glad of instruction.” 

WTtat the Authoress says , — “ Is ‘ Bosch ’ German ? Je suis me paysanne— 


* I *m a young giii from me cdunfay, but mais--comprenez-votts ? (Test tenant (owing to Jus Jmowledge 01 my cJia 

him, Je vous Miss to the Ed. Ms now accepting Mgher offers for a lease, 


range the very best that can he bought. 

I That tiie neighbourhood is free from the usual street noises, 

I and that organ-grinders never venture to intrude, 
i That all tiie doors and window-frames are made of seasoned wood, 

I and there is no fear of their warping or admitting any draughts. 
That the rent asked is far less than the house is really worth. 
And, as a final clencher, that only Ms anxiety to have me for a 
tenant (owing to his knowledge of my character or family) prevents 
Ms now accepting Mgher offers for a lease. 
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NOBLESSE OBLIGE. 

Interlomtor. “Who’s that showy Woman who Talks and Laughs so loud, and digs People in the Ribs?” 

Interlocutrix. .“Oh, that’s the Duchess of Bayswateh. She was a Lady Gwendolen Beaxjmanoih, you know !” 
Interlocutor {mth warmth). “ Ah ! to be sure ! That accounts for her high-bred Ease, her aristocratic Simplicity op 

X4NNER, HER NATURAL AND STRAIGHTFORWARD ” 

Int&rlocutrixi;^Ltti'iig tip Ur ffye-glass). “By the bye, pardon me 1 I have unintentionally misinformed you ; It’s Hus. 
Judkins. She’s the Widow of an Alderman, and her Rather was a Cheesemonger in the New Cut !” 

loUerlocutor. ‘‘Dear me !— Ah ’—Hum !— er— Hum !— Ha ! That quite alters the case ! She is very Vulgar, I must say- 
awful / ” [H.B, — It WAS the Duchess, after all. 


ME. PUNCHES OWN AT THE BOAT^ 

EACE. 

Am I premature ? WiH anyone say that it is disLonest to describe 
that i^randest of contests, that noblest of sights, that magnMcent 
exhibition of British pluck, the University Boat-Ruce, days before it 
(as they have it on the river) “comes on ” ? I pity the man who 
thinks so. Yes, indeed I am sorry for the creature whose heart is so 


and^ dates are hurled into space, I nave nothing to do with him — 
he is .not of my class ; we (so to speak, and as they say at Putney) 
do not “ row in the same boat.” It is to the Irue sportsman, the 
honest young Englishman with rosy cheeks and curly hair, the 
representative of all that is good and grand in the national charac- 
to“it is to him that I address myself. He will understand me, he 
will appreciate my wonderful word-painjnng, he will recognise the 
profound knowledge I assess of matters aquatic, his heart wiR heat 
with mine — ^in a word, ne will pull bow to my stroke. The TJni- 
verdty Boat-Race has often been described before ; it is described 
again. Once more, diould it appear to some of the more thick- 
headed of the public that the description (under the special circum- 
stances of the case) is a little premature, let it be remembered that 
Mr. Punch is no ordinary man, that his wealth is boundless, and 
tlmt wealth can purchase everything. Mr. Punch commissioned 
his “ Own Man ” to write an account of the Boat-Race, and an 
account of the Boat-Race has been written. Transactions of a simi- 
ter character to ours between editors and contributors have taken 
place before. Men have described battles on the Continent without 


leaving London ; they have hunted the tiger in far Bengal, and yet 
during the chase have stiH contrived to sleep nightly in their apart- 
ments at Lower Tooting. Let it be remembered by the thoughtless 
that one Boat-Race is me counterpart of the others, and then “ good 
luck to us all.” Rmg the beR, take off your hats in front, and clear 
the course ! ” 

The Road. 

“ What sort of day is it ? ” was the popular question in the early 
morning of April 8th. Dukes reclining on couches set with jewels 
and onrtained with cloth of silver and gold, put the ^Luestion to their 
countless domestics ; and costermongers, taking their fevered heads 
out of the coal-skuttles in which they had deposited them the night 
before, made the same inquiry of their “old women,” And what 
was the weather ? Well, to some people it would have appeared a 
bright, sunny spring day. Others might have declared that it 
rained heavily, and was bitterly cold. Nay, some mig^ht have said 
it snowed. After aU, the weather is a mere matter of opinion; and 
such was the weather on the 8th of April, 1876, 

From an early hour the roads leading to the scene of the contest 
were thronged with pedestrians and v^cles. Who does not know 
the scene ? Who does not remember the hansoms, four-wheelerSj 
stanhopes, broughams, and family coaches ? W]^, it is a twice-told 
tale, as stale as the news of the decease of Her Majesty Clui™ 
Anne. Shall I teU this tale thrice ? ShaR L who have seen me 
most glorious sights in the world— the mighty Niagara, the frownmg 
Rook of Gibraltar, the twinkling lights of the Rue de Rivoli— shall 
I descend to such homely stuff as this P Never ! I wiH content 
myself with one or two sketches. 

First, a roomy carri^e fiHed with a bevy of pretty girls all 
dressed exactly alike. Their beauty was the same-lazel eyes Ian- 




.r. ^ ^^■*- 
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guid and yet sparkling ; clear olive complexions, suggestive of the 
most luscious DevonsMre cream; rosy cheeks, and dark reddish- 
black hair. How happy they looked as they gaily passed the cham- 
pagne ! And -wliy did the;^ look so happy ? Beeaube the man they 
loved, the man any one of them would have wilHngly taken for a 
husband, was with them. A gay young hishwwas the lucky fellow. 
“It was too had of you, my Lord, to ask Mamma to get out while 
we ascended that last hill, and then to leave her behind ! I am 
sure we shall never iind her again ! — I heard one of the fair 
creatures say to the young ecclesiastic. The Bishop’s cheery laugh 
was heard for yards round, and once more he began to amuse them. 
TVell, and why should not a Bishop put on a false nose if Beauty 
smiles? I envied them their beauty, and him his luck, and 
passed on. 

An open window. I nodded right and left, for this was a tableau 
of celebrities. There was an eminent Comedian, talking to a not 
less eminent Statesman ; and the Editor of a Newspaper was ex- 
plaining to a great General the theory of war ; a celebrated Dissent- 
ing Minister (who had come to see his University win) was smiling 
at the sallies of wit of a famous writer of opera-bouffe books. 
And what a backgr''.uiid of loveliness ! I had to shade my eyes 
with my hand as I n-iticird that the female portion of the Chorus at 
the Opera had apparently come to see the E-aoe e7i masse. Later in ’ 
the day, I found that ^ the celebrities of the day had, so to speak, ■ 
thawed, and were gaily dancing quadrilles with their fair com- ^ 
panions. Ah ! beauty and genius ! It is good to be wise, but better | 
still to be young and lovely 1 I 

And the crowd. Officers in the Guards, in State uniform, rub- ! 
bing shoulders with Barristers, who had run out of Chancery Lane | 

i *ust to see the Race Conjurors ; Brass-hands ; Punch Shows ; Circus i 
i’rocessions (greatly impeding, by the way, circulation on the towing- 


THE IRISH £4-H0TTSEH0LDEE TO JOHH BRIGHT. 








rrocessions (greatly impeding, by tne way, circulation on tne towing- 
path) ; and hearses. Here was a Bridegroom who had, on the way 
home from church, taken his blushing Bride to see “the finish;” 
there a Compai^of Mourners, who had stayed awhile to hail the 
victory of the Winning Blue. Oh ! it was a grand sight ! Once 
seen, never forgotten— and, never forgotten, always described! 

The River; 

It is not every wiseacre who can say whether the River is smooth 
orrough.^ Sometitnes there maybe waves that look to the short- 
sighted like ripples. Then why describe the state of the River on 
the ever-memorable 8th of April ? To the learned it would be an 
insult, to the unlearned it would he an injury ! So the state of the 
River shall not he described. 

Plenty of boats, barges, steam-launches, and outriggers I Here 
was an elderly man in a tub, pulling as if for^ dear me, and yet 
smiling with a glee scarcel;^ befitting his grey hairs. Who was he ? 
B^r the respectrul manner in which the River-Police saluted him, 
evidently some one of consequence. Was he the Lord Chiee Jus- 
tice, or Cardinaii Manthno, or Mr. Gladstone ? Who can say, pn 
a day like this ? and so he passes on. The steamers soon give Min 
their wash, and the tub disappears. 

And now it is time for the Race. The bunting either flies gaily 
in the crisp sunshine, or hangs heavily in the wet. There is a shout 
—and a mighty one. “ They are off ! ” It has been said before, and 
it will be said again. i 

The Race. 

The boats^ left Putney together. One of the Blues was on the ! 
Middlesex side, the other hugged Surrey. And so they started, ; 
pulling a stroke which had eight oars to give it the necessary: 
iroettts. ! 

The Water-Works were neared and passed; the Gravel Pits 
followed the same fate. Off Chiswick it was anybody’s race ! “ Go : 
it, Oxford!” “Cambridge wins!” were the rival cries as the! 
two boats steadily pursued their way. Every sinew cracked, every j 
muscle was stretched to the utmost. ^ | 

And oh! what a shout there was at Hammersmith as the rival! 
drewB came in sight! ‘And how the people cheered at Barnes and' 
Mortlake I Hark to the gun ! ’Tis over. The expectant enthusiasm t 
of the year is concentrated into the madness of a thrilling quart' 
d?heure ! Oh, it was a noble race nobly won. Both victors and 
vanquished deserved well of their respective “Yarsities,” (as the 
Universities are called by members of the less important Colleges at 
Oxford and Cambridge), and no one was surprised at 

The Result. 

.The Oxford and Cambridge Boat-Race of 1876 was won on Satur- 
i day, April 8th, by the Light Dark Blue. The time (as taken by 
BEjySoirs chronometer) was about twenty minutes— a minute or so 
mqre or less either way. 

And thus it will be seen that (as usual) the best men were the 
* victors ! Long may it be so : and long may we be there to see it, 

; and to tell the tale f 




I “ The value of the house is not of so much importance as you faucy. Every 
: man who is admitted under household franchise is the head of a family ; be 
j has his wife and his children, with all those calls to industry and fair conduct 
in life which those have who live in better houses, and you may therefore 
throw out of view the bricks and roof by which he and his family are shel-. 
tered.”— Mr. Bright on the Irish Borough franchise Bill. 

More power t’ye, John Bright, ’tis yourself that is right 
Whm you say, wid the hoighth of urbanity, 

’Tis not morthar and bricks, and a man’s bits o’ sticks, 

Fix his puR in the scale av humanity. 

I Boys in the Green Isle may be out-an’-out loy’l, 
j And show dargy and omd blood a steady phiz, 

Though they don’t kneel for mass in the light o’ plate-glass, 
And reside in a humble mud-edifice. 

Cowld Protestant folk on poor Pat crack their joke— 

But don’t think that thim Saxons so glib are right ; 

Aibould pisant in frize is a man in your eyes, 

Though he ’s not fed nor lodged like a Sybarite. 

If each other we bate while for Home-Rule we wait, 

Still we’re cute boys, both pisant^ and artisan^ 

And just see won’t ^welhght tor your broad-brim, John Bright— 
’Tis the kind sowl that turns Pats to partisans. 

Palace Green never heard thruer manlier word"*^ 

Than yours, though you’re Saxon and stranger ; 

There’s a heart in poor Pat, and ’tis you gits at that, 

When you prache that fair-play is no danger. 

And if Pat’s voice could rache up as high as yon Bache, 
’Twould teH Saxons to alther their attitude ; 

On’y give us fair-play, aud you ’IL find, some foine day, 

There ’s Celts can hatel: Saxons for gratitude. 

* “ It remains true— although all the oflB.oials in the world think it worth 
their while to call it in question— that justice done hythe Government and 
Parhament to any portion, of the population, he it the mest remote, or he it 
the most abject, is never lost ; it is compensated to the wh'-,L gives it, 
he that power Monarch or Parliament, by greater affection and more firm 
allegiance to the law, and by the growth of all those qualities and virtues hy 
which a great and durable nation is distinguished.” — IM r. Bright's Speech 
on Irish Borough Franchise. 

t Pmeh never doubted it— but query the sort of “bating.” 


THE LITTLE (TOO) BUST BEE. 

The Rev. Mr. D’Orset writes io the papers defending his spell- 
ing, or mis-spelling, of “peas.” MA. D’Orset still contends for 
“peas^.” It would, perhaps, be as well if, on the occasion of the 
next etymolorical encounter at St. James’s Hall, he would urge 
something with effect in favour of “ Peace.” 

Punch, to B. B. 


Sentiment to acco^ant tAe Toast oe “Tse 
Rotal Famttt.” — *“ Though absent, ever dear ! ” 


Queen and the 


Ie Seventy-Six he dispensatrix 
Of the title Imperatrix^ 

Is not the title nke to stick, Sir^ 

Of “ Benjamin, Imperatrichster ” f 
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CONFUSION OF COURTS. 

(See *‘Funehf*' mde^ 109.) 

Ooo}; (seomfulhj), Which it were the County * Court ’ as the Lady were Persbnted at ! ’cause she Refused to pay her 

Code’s Salary along o’ her claimin’ her Perkisits ! ! ! ” 


GAMP VEM8US PECKSNIPF. 

' 8mref/ on the Mampage again* 

V* poRtical Pecksniff, who preaches of conscience and honesty .... 
shall he come down and harangue the Tory party on its want of conscientions- 
nesB, whose only service to that virtue has oeen the warning example he has 
offered of me opposite vice? . . . His premature and sinister resumption of 
the post which he had formally resigned, and his perverse and poisonous invec- 
tiyes where it was certain that opposition could only aggravate the mischief, if 
^ measure introduced by Government, will be found, 
we think, to have indefinitely retarded the recovery of his former hold on the 
respect and confidence of the ^e>o-^leF--^Stmdard, on Mr. Gladstone. 

Ge-r-r ! I^at Mm. ! He ’s at it agen ; and I Roped lie were settled 
ah last. 

That wing pd womttmg ‘Wiliiim:, as plagued me so much in 
the past. 

’WMcli my Ben giy Hm one in tbe wind, and Re seemed out of time 
lairly knocked — 

Here Re comes up a-smiling once more— drat Ms cReek !— wicR I 
really feel sRocked. 

^ ^ WrauK a tiiump is as good as a 
’^of ft ^ gingham I’d ply tiU the ribs 

on Am ribs, as it often has done: 


Party ^errit, says Buree, Ras its use. I says ditto to dear 
hto. Buree ; 

But it ain’t tRat ’ere sperrit one sees on tRe Liberal BencRes at work. 

TRat ’s PacksRus Obstruction — a wiper as Tories was ne’er known to 
nuss : ^ 

TRere ’s notRink I so mucR despiges, or daily drops down npon wuss. 

But for tRis ’ere Political Pecksniff, wRose buzzum’s a bed of secR 
snakes, 

To fie-fie each nice little move as my own blessed Benjamin makes. 

Is just tRe most bragian bunkum. A nasty, mean, wenomous pest ! 

If tRere ’s one tRing as I says my prayers for — it is tRat tRat man 
may be— Rlest ! 

WRicR I did tRink Re ’d guv up tRe reins, and did Rope we Rad done 
witR Rim quite, 

TRis J^u, wRose desperit driving so long filled poor SAiRETwitR 
frigRt. 

And wRat does Re want sneaking round witR tRe wMp in his Rand 
as of old, 

WRicR its werry first well-Reknown crack makes my blood to run 
creepy and cold. 

J3e a Rermit indeed ! Well a JELermit once won the ** blue riband,” 
so please 

Hold tight, my Roy Ben, and look sharp, ’ow you drive, or the 
ribands Re ’ll seize,— 

(As this ’ere ’s an aside, to the world I proclaim Re ain’t got half a 
chance, 

Por all Ris great gift of the gab and Ris fine hanky-panky finance I ) 

He has spiled 'Ms last chance — (so I swears, and I wish, Row I wi^» . 
itwastiue!)— 

A insnlting Ms Hempress ! Just like Rim — ^and, Benjie, Row little 
likeyoM.' 

I fe^lessly arsts what concern is Her Majesty’s Title of Ris’n ? 

A bragian and bonnceable traitor, as ought to Re popped into 
prison! 
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SMALLPOX AND SEE-SAW. 

The Guardians vrho the Workhouse 'sway, 
In Dover’s famous town, 

Pulled^ for repairs, the other day. 

Their Mortuary down. 

About a yard adjacent flung 
Its mouldy relics lav, 

Wherein the dull-eyed Workhouse^young 
Pursued their dreary play. 

Eejoicing in the wreck'around, 

As e’en young Paupers would. 

Some ancient trestle-frames they found 
, Of black and battered wood, 

Which means for the unwonted pranks 
Of these poor brats supplied, 

As gallows, whereon balanced planks 
For see-saw swayed astride. 

But soon to grievous ending came 
Those little Paupers’ fun. 

Smallpoxbroke out and stopped their game— 
Attacking every one. 

Those black frames which, devoid of fears, 
For see-saw they had ta’en, 

Were trestles that had borne the biers 
Of Paupers smallpox-slain ! 

Four years ago — ^m workhouse guest— 
Had that complaint been rife r 
And now the dormant germs of pest 
Awoke to active life 1 

But not too drear a tale to tell, 

With agony high-piled. 

Those Workhonse Cmldren all did well, 
Having their Smallpox mild. 

They had been vaccinated aH ;— 

Hear that, ye blatant band, 

’Gainst Jei^iter’s blessed boon who bawl 
Your foEy through the land. 


OH! HORROR! 

Tommy {suddenly — on Ms way home from Olmrch). ** What did you taxe out or the Bag, 
Mamma ! I only got Sixpence ! Look here ! ” 


Remember, for your Pauper brood. 
Ye Guardians of tbeir fates, — 
That coffin-trestles pest-imbued 
Are playthings that raise rates. 


bTo ; let him go back to his crockery, classiks, wood-chopping, and 
such. 

Pitch into the Pope, if he pleases : they can’t maul each other too 
much. 

Which Satret puts up cue more prayer, most freguent and fervent, 
and that’s 

May they fight tiE no more on ’em’s left than was left of the 
Rilkemiy Cats ! 


Make your Game! 

A RECENT telegram from Paris, announcing the marriage, at the 
Church of St. Roch, before a great crowd, of the Prince Radztvill 
to Mlle. Blanc, daughter of the potent ex-King of the tables at 
Homburg, and reigning Sovereign of those at Monaco, mentions that 
“the bride’s dot, or msuriage portion, is said to be 5,000,000 francs.” 
Such a dot may weE brighten a bride’s eyes in those of her husband. 
But what a triumph of modern financial enEghtenment over the dark- 
ness of old aristocratio prejudice is such a marriage ! May^ we not 
henceforth say to exclusiveness, Lejeu estfait — “ the game is np ” ? 
And when a proud Prussian Junker can thus move with the times, 
should we not exclaim, Eien qui ne va, rather than rien ne va plus f 


Sots MEtoniana. 

To whom the wily Adder, blithe and glad— 

* Empress, the way is ready and not long. 

# ^ m 

If thou accept 

M 7 conduct, I can bring thee thither soon.’ 

‘Lead then,’ said Eve.” 

Faradise Zost, Book ix., 1. 625, 


A aUESTION TO BE ASKED. 

JN^eto Carnivora Souse, MegenVs Park, April 1 , 1676 . 

Dear Mr. Punch, 

On the authority of Mr. Disi^eii, we are informed that 
the “Royal Titles BiE” is to have a strictly local operation* ^ I wish, 
therefore, to know whether the tigers residing in our Indian pos- 
sessions wiE he affected hy its operation. 

WiE it be correct in future to speak of a Jtoyal Bengal Tiger ? 
Here, in tbe Zoo, I suppose tbis designation wEL stiE hold. But in 
India itself must not “ Royal ” be exalted to ‘ ‘ Imperial ” ? 

If so, I hope the tigers wiE feel a proper sense of their dignity, 
and improve accordingly in their manners, tastes, and tempers, 
particularly now that they, like the other native rulers, have had 
the advantage of becoming more nearly aeguainted with that model 
of urbanity and good-temper, H.R.H. the Prince op Wales. 

Me. Disraeli, though unsuccessful with Lowe forms of human 
nature, may, perhaps, like Orpheus with his lute, be able with bis 
Act to tame that of the savage brute — 

“ Diotus ob hoc leiiire tigres,” 

I remain, dear Mr, Punch, yours, 

A WoUID-BE Impebjalisx. 


Colourable Beasous. 

As Red rouses BuE, Dizzy’s ready to swear 
That Imperial Purple wiE terrify Bear. 

But guery, as Bear we ’ve seen run from red wool. 
If Imperial Purple mayn’t aggravate Bull. 

* At Alma, Inkcrmami, &c. 
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ELIGIBLE TENEMENTS. 


0 ^ few days ago 
there occurred 
on a railway an 
uncommon kind 
of accident— un- 
common in that 
the Directors 
were not to 
blame for it. 
The carcases of 
a pair of houses 
that were being 
built in the 
EarPs - Court 
Eoad, adjoining 
the Earrs-Court 
Station, sud- 
denly tumbled 
down xmon the 
line with a crash 
in ^ a heap ^ of 
ruins which 
blocked it for 
three hours. 
This catastrophe 
occurred about 
midday, just as 
the carpenters 
inside the new- 
ly-raised edifice, 
finis^g off the 
flooring, were 
about to leave 
work for re- 
freshment— the beverage “ brother chips” and other workmen term 
their ‘*twelveses.” Several of these poor fellows were badly hurt, 
and one is reported to have died. The fall of the houses imme- 
diately followed the passing of a London and North-Western train, 
of which the last carriage Sad a narrow escape. ' ' It is supposed that 
the vibration caused by the transit of the train 'shook them down. 
These ctru-'tui'-s. while standing, were evidently specimens of an 
order oi arcbitecture, examples of model suburban dwell- 

ing-houses for the^ middle classes. ^ It is comparatively fortunate 
that they fell to pieces when they did, instead of remaining to be 
completed, and soon after that to topple upon their tenants, over- 
whelmiu? perhaps a diligent^ clerk of an establishment in the City, 

" bosom, a child or a lot of children, a 

baby in arms, and a maid-oi-all-work. In re-erecting those typical 
eligible tenements, perhaps some care will be taken that their con- 
strnction shall not be so shamefully scamped as to render a tragical 
occurrence of that description too highly probable. 



OUR CORBESPONDENCE. 

Mx Dear Me. Punch, * downing Street, April 1, 1876. 

XT- ji ^ (^VE the publicity of your columns to dissipate some of 
the teaK which are abroad in connection with the Royal Titles BiD 
The Boyal Arms will not he altered in this country. But in 


xier ma;)esty's uoyernment 
Lion and Unicorn should do replaced by 
the iiger and Elephant, as creatures more imposing to the Oiientdl 
imagination. 

Hot a bar of our glorious National Antbem -will be touobed. In 
™ words so:^ changes, to be strietty localised and confined to 
India, of necessity be made. The few leisure moments I can 
command l am employing in recasting the Anthem in English, Hin- 
dT^am, and Tamil ; and I hope in the course of to-day to send you 
j benefit of your sagacious and 

1‘arh^ t^^ before submitting my new version to 

■would view with horror and amazement 
to mterf ere— certainly in Great Britain and Ireland— 

SftSCi 

1 trust that these explanations will calm the public mind anrl 
restore tranquillity to tlfe national pulse. ^ ® ® 

I am, my dear Mr. Punch, 

Tours Tery faithfully, B. D 1 , 


Dear Punch, 

I CAN guess your thoughts at the present hour when the 
‘excitement is growing every moment deeper and more intense 
They are not fixed on the Budget, or the Royal Title, or the Uni- 
versity of Oxford Bill, but on the Oxford and Cambridge Boat- 
Pace; and you are yearning to know which University will he 
victorious on the 8th. I can teU you, for I have seen every race for 
the last twenty years. I have watched every movement of the two 
crews since they were at the two Universities. I am on the river- 
hank all day long, and sleep alternately at Putney and Mortlake" 
Don’t he guided by Lqed Sxi:=.i;rET, or either of the Yice- 
Chaueellors, or even the most knowing of the Heads of Houses, hut 
pin your faith on me, and then you will wear the winning coiours 
next Saturday. Take time by the row-lock, and meet me at once 
opposite the Soap-Works. I wear a white hat, with a blue ribbon. 

Tutney, Saturday* Yours, Coenet Beach. 

Me. Punch, 

^ Cone and witness my great and unprecedented feat of 
walking 10,000 miles in 10,000 hours. In the outer Circle, Eegent’s 
Park, roped in and kept clear by the Mounted Police, illummated 
alter dusk, m^tary bands playing all day and night long, fireworks 
at the expmation of every mUe, vocal and instrumental concert at 
the end of each week. Eeferees from every nation iu the world 
^pires in all languages, judges from all the Courts of Law in 
Europe and America. Admission, One shilling ; season-tickets, a 
Pound. ’ 

Hare and Tortoise, N* W*, 1 April* Fe t.tv Eootit. 

Deae Me. Punch, 

It give us much pleasure if you can act as Interrogator 
at a gmnd Spelling Bee which we propose to hold in the Eoyal 
Albert Hall in Easter week. There is no one in whom the Committee 
wouidleel such absolute confidence. We have engaged six militarv 
bands, and the choruses of the two Opera Houses, and we hope to 
induce the Moore and Burgess Minstrels to give us their invaluable 
assistance. Our Bee will take a wide range, and settle on many 
branches of knowledge. SpelHng, and Definitions, and Proper 
Names, will, of course, he included, but, besides, we propose that you 
mould test Can^didates in Modern Languages, Chronology, Cookery, 
Domestic and Political Economy, Physical Geography, Moral Philo- 
sophy, and the Higher Mathematics. 

Om prizes will he worth the struggle. They wiU include a 
lurnisned house, a carefully selected and handsomely hound library, 
« complete p'ousseau, and a fine or ran— built expressly for the 


. & Blow. 


ccmi'.tit.'jn by those eminent makers. 

Signed, on behalf of the Committee, 

RNiGHTSBErDOE AND BEO^iruTON, Chairman* 
Committee Hoorn, April 1, 1876. 


Punch, old man, why did you not come on Monday ? I partiou- 
Imy wanted yuu to see, before I sent it in a special van to the 
Academy, what I fearlessly assert to be the greatest picture of the 
year. W^t do you sav to a canvas 32 feet by 18 ? WeUfiUed, too 

not an inch of space “ to let.” You know the subject. One of the 
grandest events in the annals of modern civilisation — one of those 
autical burning-i.oints in the history of peoples and dynasties : “His 
Hmnness the Eieedite oe Eg-ypt in the act of affixing his signature 
and seal to the transfer of his shares in the Suez Canal to the British 
Government.” Pamted for the new Town-hall at Cairo. 

^How have we discussed the treatment ! I have made one or 
wo mght changes since our last conversation on the suhiect. Now 
the ApgjDm IS surrounded by his Ministers, Grand Muftis, Drago- 
mans, Bashi-Bazouks, Pachas, Effendis, Camels, and Eoreign Ad- 
visers .* he is in the act of dipping his pen in a splendid gold 
gandish, and looking, a little anxiously, at the Sphinx. The 
Pyramids, irradiated by the setting sun, form the background ; the 

Memnon, is in the midSe distance ; 
and the Canal itself fills up the foreground. All the figures are life- 
size; and the buildings, palm-trees, dates, dahabeeahs, (fee., are 
done to scale, I hope to see you at the Private Yiew, and shoTy 
you my picture myself . So 1 wiU not dwell upon details, except 
just to mentoon that, exercising a pictorial licence, I h^-'V’e introduced 
cases m which theShare Certificates were transported 
to this country. I thinlc you wfil say that the painting m tHs 
interesting accessoryis life-like. 

Kensington, Saturday* Sebastian Andeew Dawbney. 

r^ere is one singular circumstance about this Correspondence 
winch we cannot ouite fathom* AIL the letters have the same date, 
and were received on the same day— Saturday the Eirst.— Ed.] 

Just What ’s Wanted.— See Cblables Addeeley, in the Paxlia- 
mentary report of Eriday’s Times, aHudes to Shipowners as “Be- 
^onaible undertakers.” If we could only make them responsible! 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 



BTJEX moved his Eesolutioa praying the Queen to take a OKtle 
more in accordance with history and John Buxi’s feelings 
than that of Empress— which may fairly be said to have been 
received by the ITation with the reverse of Empressement, In vain 
Lokd Shaftesbuet— who for partt/ has not given up what was meant 
for mankiad— reurged all that has been urged abeady against this 
ill-starred move in a wrong direction. In vain Loeds Selboene, 
Sanbhttest, Rosebeet, Houghton, pressed the reasons against 
“ That word of fear, 

Unpleasing in an English ear,^' 

that most commend themselves to the legal, lay, military, and 
hterary minds. Ministers have hardened their hearts, and stand 
upon their majoritv, such as it is. In the Lords, 137 to 91 is not a 
very commending division, with 200 Peers standing aloof too. Lobe 
Cairns and Loeb Caenaevon tried to argue that the dislike to 
“Empress” is factious and factitious. They know it is neither. 
The Cecancelioe thinks the title can be localised. He reckons 
without Ms Jenkins. 

In the meantime let ofidcial Conservatism take note that it is 
imofdcial Conservatism which utters protests, “not loud, but 
deep,” against -this bartering of a new Crown for an old one, wMoh 
the soundest sense of En^and feels is likely to bring no more 
blessing to Queen Yictoeia than yielding to the analogous 
temptation of “new lamps for old ones did to Queen Badeool- 
Baboob.' Will no Queen’s friend show Hee Majestt Mr * Funchh 
Cartoon? To Aieonso the Wise’s famous triad of old tMngs that 
are the best things— “Old Wine. Old Books, Old Eriends let 
Etmeh , Axfonso’s successor in wisdonu add “ Old Titles.” On owr 
Crowned Head rested the oldest; most honoured, and most honour- 
able Title in Europe. Hl-advisers have marred it by an “ addi- 
tion,” wMch should be called a subtraction. No wonder Re- 
publicanism at home sneers, and Republicanism abroad chuckles, 
over this lowering of the Royal Style. 

All this is on the supposition that the Queen wishes fo r, a nd 
means to assume, the Empress. But query, does she? What 
Royal act or word from the beginning of her reign till now, has 
showed her unable, or unwilling, to read the signs of the times— to 
recognise and respect the genione will of her pftb^? Funch has 
already toH her, in bis own way, that “ the Queen with Two Heads ” 
is not one of fte signs of the time ; whereas Queen’s 

Head ” is a sign for times past, present, and to come ; and he can^t, for 
the life of him, believe that Queen Vic^obia is hot as wdl aware 
of the fact as her mos^ faitiiMPublic and Privy Cpuncinor Fimch. 

(Cbm^now^'.)-rMake way for the Budget! MeI" Bux'l’s Bills for 
the year, “foot up,” the imposing total of rather more than 
£78,000,000 1 To meet tMs exfremely handsome outlay, the House 


Steward hopes to be able to lay his hands on £77,250,000, leaving 
Mm nearly £800,000 short. So there is nothing for it but putting 
Ms hand mto master’s pocket for another penny 'in the pound on 
the poor old Gentleman’s— we heg Ms pardon— the wealthy, old 
Gentleman’s income, and tMs will give House Steward Noetecotf. 
some £364,000 more than he wants to make both ends ni‘.ct I Such 
is the Budget in brief. 

My dear Bull, you must pay for your blessings ; and a Conservative 
Government is not one that can be had for nothing. Tnie,^ when 
Ml?. Gladstone, once, in a moment of rash anticipation, promised to 
get rid of Income-tax altogether, Diseaeli metihim bj the asser- 
tion, that abolition of Income-tax was peculiarly Conservative 
policy. Bnt Sra Staeeoed explains that only meant if and when 
the Government could do without it. So far bom being able to do 
without it just now, they want^an extra penny. But they will do 
their best to make the rise easy to the middle-class elector, by 
raising the limit of exemption from £100 to £150, the amount of 
deduction from £80 to £120 ; aU incomes up to £400 to have the 
advantage of the deduction. 

In tMs way the rise wiU be felt only by those who are too com- 
fortable to complain, or too well-off for their complaints to find 
sympathy from the masses. ^ All with less than £400 a-year will he 
better off under the new tariff than under the old one. If tMs is 
questionable political economy, it is like enough to be popular 
policy, and will secure the Government against the opposition of 
tiliose who turn the scale at Elections. 

Tuesday (Xor<fs) .—Loed Inohiquin moved the Second Reading 
of his Bill to limit the further creation of a very useless and unhappy 
order of beings— Irish Peers, who, where real Lords come, may he 
best described as neither fish, flesh, nor good red herring— the Irish 
Bulls of the Peerage. But while prohibiting any further creation 
of these objectionable abortions of aristocracy, he proposed to add 
four to their representatives in the House of Lords, to make for 
as many Irish Sph-itual Peers improved off the face of the Green 
Isle. Flinch doesn’t quite see the logic of tMs. Loed Inchiqxjin 
would also open Irish boroughs to Irish Peers, who may now repre- 
sent English but not Irish constituencies. Anything to give these 
poor creatures an enlarged field of usefulness. If an Irish Peer can 
find an eccentric English borough to elect Mm, why should we not 
have that chance, and the borough that pleasure ? It seems odd to 
make any position in the Peerage, however humble, an absolute 
disqualification for contributing anything, however little, to the 
Co&ctive Wisdom. 

{Commons),— A. good deal of bother in arranMng for a night for 
Peoeessoe Fawcett’s Farewell to the Royal Titles Bill. After much 
and con, it seems the House is not to have tMs treat till after 

aster. 

The WMskey War I— 

‘‘ Irish spirits and Scotch, 

In the hot m^Ue 
Mingle, mingle, mingle, 

Ye that mingle may ! ” 

A spirited debate — as was to be exuected. The O’Sullivan opened, 
denouncing, in the name of the puhJ'o hyalrh. the pernicious mao- 
tic^ now sanctioned by law, of aciulTei*atin:r Ii’ish WMskey in Bond 
with inferior Scotch spirit, under the specious name of “ blending,” 
and nnlli-ng on the Government to become bonded warehousemen on the 
largest scale, by keeping all spirits and wMskey in bond till it was 
twelve years’ old — ^had sown its wild oats in the shape of fusel 
oil, and mellowed to a drink equally wholesome and deheious. 

Then Andeeson arose and raised the slogan of the Scottish Still — 
that “ Still ” whence Silent Spirit flows ! — ^the Silent Spirit wMch 
does not seem to he the ruling spirit of the H''Ur>e ct Commons. 
He declared “ blending ” was not adulteration but improvement; 
that Irish wMskey immixed was an unmixed evil; “ fuR of head- 
aches to the brim,” only to be drunk with impunity by natives — 
as snake-charmers arc said to swallow cohra-poison — but to the 
world at large only to be made tolerable by a liberal infusion of 
“ Scotch,” that pure ^d healthful blood of John Barlexgoen, which 
neither is an enemy in men’s mouths, nor a stealer away of them 
brains, but circulates in the shape of health, and utters itself in 
words of wisdom 1 . . n ■, i i 

Then Sie W. Lawson arose and chaffed impartially both cham- 
pions, of Scotch and Irish — 

“ Tros Tyriusque ihi nullo diserimiae agendas.” 

The better the wMskey the worse— in Sm Wilpeid’s eyes— because 
the more tempting. “ More blame was laid^ on fusel oil than it ought 
to hear.” To Sir Wilpedd the “fusel oil” is as the^ salmon that 
bears the burden of Greenwich compotations— an innocent and 
much-wronged creature. 

Me. Sullivan said something like ditto to Sir Wilpetd. 

Sie W. Cunningham contributed one wise end weighty saying to 
the debate : — 

“ If bad Scotch spirits were prevented from going to Ireland, there would 
be plenty of badlrisE spirits to take their place.” 
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FAT AND LEAN KINE. 

:Fat i/a??. ** Five-and-Twentt Mintties without a Check: ! You must have found youe ■VYateepeoof veey Warm, 
Mb. WioaiEsI” 

i/r. Wiggles. “ AIy deae Sib, thebe is nothing op me to be Wabm ! *’ 


In the long nm the Q-ovemment, recognising that it is a Very pretty 
q.nOTel as it stands, declined to interfere, by 145 to 69 ; and the im- 
prisoned spirits remain as they are — in bond — ^bnt open to blending ! 

Desultory and inefieotual talk about the Slave Trade and the 
Peace Preservation Act in Ireland. Even Mb. Butt seemed ashamed 
to press for relaxation of the Act, in face of such an agrarian outrage 
as the attack by an armed and ambushed band on Mb. Bbedges near 
Mitchebtown* 

Wednesday,— k premature, and, we need hardly add ineffectual 
attempt of Mb. Dixon,, to make Board Schools, and compulsory 
attendance at them, universal throughout England— as the Scotcn 
have made both throughout Scotland. When the English are as 
ripe for such a move as the Scotch, Mb, Dixon will not have to urge 
his views in vain upon a large and variously recruited Majority. 

Thurs^y {Lords),— Hhe Lobd Chanceilob will not give the 
House of Commons an opening for new discussion of the Boyal 
Titles BlU. He thinks “Localisation” may be secured by pro- 
clamation, without amendment of the BOl. 

[Commons,)— I b answer to Lobd Haetington, Sib Stappobd does 
not consider it the du-^ of Her Majesty’s Ministers to initiate a 
ton^qial mlicy for the Khedive. They have done qoite enough in 
brggi^^doTO Stocks some twenty per cent, in as many days. 

-tax— with the 


down his Stocks some twenty per cent, in as many days. 
MB. Hubbabd on his favourite old hobby— Income-tax— with the 
usual result — nil. 

Some progress with Merchant Shipping Bill. 

whei^^— Titles Bill again, Lobd Seibobne doubts 

“ X/ocalisatlon by Proclamation 
In Law may not be bad,” 

and J OHN Bull may finish the adaptation, — 

A Queen with Two Heads bothers me, > 

And ‘ Empress * drives me mad.” 

Semoene. But wheu such Doctors 
differ, Fmch will stiH hope, with Loed Deniuit, tiiat the Q.raEN 


will stni go by the old style, seeing that her subjects can’t get oyer 
the new one. 

(Cb??^?7^o?^5).— Some wretch, not having the fear of the Sergeant- 
at-Arms before his eyes, has been signing the highly respectable 
name of Newdegate to some indecorous petitions, insinuating nasty 
things of convents, and their rules, practices, and inmates. 

Mb. Callan moved the offensive petitions off the table. As their 
proper destination clearly was the dust-hole, Mb. Newdegate was 
ill-advised in resisting the motion for a moment, though the petition 
was one against Ms pet bugbear. 

Ito. Speakeb submits to the House a curious question, “Shall a 
petition from Boulogne (signed hy French, as well as English inha- 
bitants, of that hybrid sea-port), that their Consul may not sink to 
Tice, be received by the House ?” 

Mr. Disraeli is for receiving it ; Mb. Gladstone, on the whole, 
for declining to receive. It is not desirable (he thinks) to encourage 
petitions against what might be a proper use of the Treasury cheese- 
parers. Besides, to lend an ear to such a prayer, might stimulate 
Consuls to get up an agitation against their degradation to Tices, 
or set Tices trying to raise themselves to Consuls. Much as this 
might seem to tend to morality, a good deal was said, and evidently 
more remains to be said, on both sides, The point is to be referred 
I to a Committee, as it ought to be. 

Mb. Knatchbull-Hugessen aired a matter which much interests 
the Upper Ten— the grievances of Assistant Public School Masters. 
Browning’s case was lengthily discussed, 

Mb. Cross inteiposed Ms mitis sapientia as usual, and doubted if 
such public washing of their dirty liaen benefited either Schools or 
Masters, parents or pupils. JPunch shares the doubt. The House 
did well — ^he thinks — ^to decline granting a Select Committee. Oh, 
for an hour of old Keate ! Fancy the House of Commons offenng 
to interfere with him / 

The removal of Woolwich Arsenal and the punching of Me. 
Palmer’s head were then discussed with much emphasis, though 
to uncommonly small audiences, and the varied evening’s entertain- 
ment wound up with the favourite farce of “ Yotes in Supply ” I 
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UNENCUMBERED. 

Policeimn, “Where d’ yer Live ? ’* Lost Child. “Boo-oo 1 ’Don’t know ! ” 
Foliceimn. “Who’s yer Father and Mother?” 

Zost Child. “ Ain’t got none.” 

FoUceinm {perplexed). “ Are yer Married ? ” Lost Child. “Ko.” 

Policeman {relieved). “ Ah, shtjre, thin ye’re all right 1 Away you go !” 

{Crowd disperses, i 


STOliES FOE THIESTY THOUSANDS. 

Two drays, tliree horses to each dray, 

Besides one horse-and-cart, around, 

Some sixteen goodly barrels lay, 

“ X ” chalked on each, about the groimd. 
Xigh which a cellar’s open door, 

Had just admitted many more ; 

The cellar of a House of Call 
At Barnes, upon the Kiver side, 

Whereat the Public, great and small, ' 

With cheering liquors are supplied. 

And all those barrels lying near, 

Were full of Wandsworth’s noted beer. 

Another House upon the brink’ 

Of Thames, a little farther on. 

Was choked with hampers holding drink, 
Designed to be consumed anon. 

The drink, a wa 3 rfarer found out, 

Was bottled-ale and bottled-stout ; 

And not one quarter of the stock 
Procured, expressly to allay 
Enormous thirst of human dock, 

The eve but one before the day 
Of the great Boat-race ’twixt the Blues — 
The O^ord* and the Cambridge crews. 

And those two tayems were but twain 
Of many hundred hostels more, 

Which, to supply the looked-for drain, 
Provided as abundant store 
Of every kind of beer and ale, 

And wine and spirits, too, for sale ! 

Beneath teetotal tyrant rule 
What preparation should we~see, 

The miHiou’s heated throats to cool ? 

Cases of coffee^ chests of tea ? 

And lemonade disposed in pipes, 

And tuns of ginger-heer for swipes ? 


NEIEESIS OF HISTORY. 

The Children of Israel, under a Pharaoh, were op- 
pressed with Egyptian Bondage. How it seems they 
are in a position to ask the EThedive twenty-two per 
cent, on Egyptian Bonds . ‘ ‘ Thus the whirligig of Time 
brings about its revenges.” 


A HEW BACOHIAH ESSAY. 

Much excitement has been caused by the announcement of an 
article in a Contemporary, with the startling title, The Latest 
Theories about Bacon. Since the advertisement appeared, the trade 
iu a very favourite and useful article of food has been almost at a 
standstill, buyers and sellers being equally unwilliag to engage in 
any extensive transactions until they knew whether revelations 
were likely to be made afiecting the character of a commodity of 
large consumption, and representing a great peccary value. 
Bacon has hitherto, on the whole, stood high in public estimation, 
although some deseriptious have beeumore faucied than others ; but 
if ** Theories ” are to oe started and pubHoly discussed, perhaps to its 
detriment and disparagement, an injury may be inflicted on a most 
estimable item of domestic consumption, welcome both at the break- 
fast and dinner-table, and equally relished iu the castle of the peer 
and Ike cottage of the peasant, from which it may never again be 
able to rally. 

If Sausages had been made the subject of comment and specula- 
tion, but scant surprise would have been felt, and the market would 

S robably have shown little or no sympathy with the attack ; but to 
0 anything whi'ch may shake the credit of Bacon is a very serious 
proceeding, and one the consequences of which maybe felt for years 
to come, alike by the wealthy Wiltshire farmer and the humblest 
cotter in the remotest county of Ireland. Since the publication of 
the Essay on Irish Bulls, we can recall no occurrence which has 
produced a similar sensation. The writers of articles in Reviews 
and ‘Magaziues should he careful what titles they prefix to their 
lucuhratLous. In the present instance, a rasher one could hardly 
have been devised. 


POETRY AND PROHHHCIATIOX. 

I Under the title of “Purple versus Grey” the Post publishes a 
piece of poetry, advocating the cause of “Purple,” and signed 
“ Winchilsea.” This flight of genius extends to nine verses. Here 
is the first of them : — 

“ Good People of England, attend to my lay, 

■WMch treats of the Purple compared with the Grey, 

And plainly declares that all facts are a farce 

When view’d throngb tRe light of a strong party glass.” 

Thus commences a real, genuine, and origiual “ Song by a Person 
of Quality.” Its originality appears especiallv remarkable iu the 
notion of consonance exhibited in making “.glass” rhyme with 
“farce.” The next time our noble Bard tries his pen at versifica- 
tion he win perhaps remember that ‘ ‘ glass ” is commonly considered 
to rhyme with “ ass.” 


Astronomy Royal. 

A Correspondent of Galignani, having enumerated the illustrious 


Emperor Willia.k, eapected to he shortly present with the Queen 
at her Continental abodTe, informs us that— 

“ There is also a rumour that the Empress op Austria, on her return 
from England about the same time, may join this galaxy, if but for a day,” 

He seems to forget that a galaxy, however brilliant, can be visible 
only at night. Also that the Milky Way is supposed to consi^ of 
innumerable myriads of stars, not merely of somekalf-dozen. Per- 
haps, when he called six or seven Royal lumiaaries a galaxy, what 


The Hejv “ Imperial Measure.” — The Royal Titles Bill. 1 he meant to say was a constellation. 
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GONE WRONG! 

A NEW NOVEL. BY iUSS RHODY DENDRON, 

AutJicrc^s of Coiiwfh Doi’jti Uhe a Shower,^’' ** Red in the Nose is She/^ 
» Good ! Bay Bweet Tart N* Not BLihj, But don't Telir 

Chapter TT.— 717^,.*^ thp Author says* 

HI she Ms fallen 
helow the sheer 
"" V' Vi cM,_where__tM 
merry ^tUs sing 
th^ir sweet 

her laven^CT Md 
gloves she is 

clutching at unhappy molluscs and hilli-ng innumerahle shrimps and 
sand-eels in her struggle for life. 

Dusovee at one gknoe saw the halmorals — they were, alas ! 
the only morals that interested him — and, exclaiming to himself, 
“By Jove I sand-eels— I mean sand Aeels,’’ he took the plunge, 
and was at her side in an instant, raising her gently, and placing 
her on a hank of sweet, fragrant-scented, long-dry seaweed. 

Her gown clings to her hiLbs likt a mask of soft putty, and defines 
her form. 

“Hot hurt, only a little shocked,^’ she exclaimed, gaspingly, as 
she pushes hack her fl.ahhy hair, and shivers. Then Me sings out 
cheerily—- 

“ And right to the bottom, 

All kivered up o^ mud, i 

Went the pretty Little Ratcatcher's Daughter. 

Doyou remember the chorus ?” 

“les.” 

“ Let us sing it together.’* 

“LetV* 

And Mey hegan—his deep, sonorous, tin-like, minor-canon tone, 
haTOonismg, touchingly, with the clear, resonant, trehle-hoh-major 
pitch a pitch that no one could touch without suffering the con- 
sequences— of her rich mezzo, as they sang the immortal words of 
that sublime chorus, composed by one of England’s greatest, if 
least known, hards— 

‘‘ A doodle dee, a doodle diim, 

. , , A dum di doodle day ! ” 

And agam— 

“Doodle dee, doodle dmn, * 

Dum di doodle day ! ” 

The next moment they were rolling over and over on the dry sand 
and the seaweed-covered rocks.* 

A yeUow Hght plays on Lis hairy face from the heights above. It 
cc^es from the candles held by the old toll-keeper and his family, 
who are at the several windows of their cottage, surveying .the 
to ^^kast at the manners and customs of these visitors 

“ Get out, you snobs! ” shouted Bhsoveb, and the casements closed 

(m correspondence with the Author ess ). ‘RoUing 
ovCT and over. We have wme doubt as to the propriety of admitting thia 
Oomim^e (our Doctor, our Solicitor, Md Ourselves with 
uow flitdog on it. We send this note by special messenger, 
w awaitmg a^^er before going to Press. Does the line mean 

dl&ce°^YI.r!K 

“It's just as well to 
the imagination. Each reader will take them to roU s™. 
rately or together, as best suits his or her fancy. Soni soit qui mal y p^e 
I et^^ous paijez votre argent et vomprmez 'ootreehoiacR^'B,* D. 


illusion of a late and heavy supper, troubling their repose in the 
middle of the remorseful night. ... 

Then he clasped her in his vice-lilce arms, and kissed her 
repeatedly.* 

“Bella,” he said, hoarsely, as her head nestled close to his hig, 
broad chest. 

She looked up into his lurid, hungry eyes with hers, so dew-soft 
yet spirited, while her blood-red lips, half parted, murmured, 
*“ Dhsover, I will marry you ! ” 

Chapter Y. — WHai Jenny says* 

We are on the spot, the Rev. Thomas Hassoch, and myself. 

The former, seated on his graduaUy collapsing concertina, which, 
sighing out its latest breath, sinks wheezily to earth beneath the 


j couple, happily unconscious of his proximity. 

‘ The shrimps are skipping about blithely, the prawns are drowsily 
humming among the rocks, a lobster is toying with a crab, a cockle 
is giving them his broad, warm smile ; the tremulous whelks are 
; bathing sdently in the opaline gulflets, pearly lights shine from the 
Mlf-open^ bad, wicked oysters, and the great, big, strong mussels 
are straining themselves, in playful gymnastic exercises, on the low 
I sea-bar. All is silent, all is drowsy, and the new moon, appearing 
among the old hlase stars, smiles with all the bashful timidity of a 
pale, bright, maiden, at her first haU. 

“ What on earth are you doing here on the sea-shore ? ** I ask, 
stupidly enough. 

*^We drove here,” answers Bella, briskly, “to call on the tide, 
and do the civil thing. But when we came we found the tide was 
out, and isn’t expected to be in again for some hours.” 

Poor Tommy hears this, and murmurs softly to himself, “She is a 
dear, good girl, and reaUy fond of parish work.” 

For a moment Dttsover has turned away, I am recovering my 
scattered senses, and Bella is looking towards the sea. Her head is 
thrown forward and the absence of the crumpled white tie, which 
has tumbled ofc, <Bsplays a white, carven, blue-veined neck, which 
Tommy gazes on with passionate, yet painful, admiration. He steals 
towards her on tiptoe, and she is unconscious of his presence behind 
her back.^ He stoops over her, and his lips are so dose to her soft, 
warm hair, how can he help la3dng them yet closer ? Men never 
resist any temptation as long as there is no one to teU of them, and as 
long as their pocket is not affected. t This temptation offers peculiar 
advantages, as I shall shut my eyes— he might be induced to repeat 
the performance on me, the elder and plainer sister — and she will 
not object to what gives him a bitter joy. 

Having once kissed her, a shame comes over him, he sighs, and, 
talmg up Ms blue umbrella, he fixes his green spectacles on Ms 
moist pink eyes, spreads out ms concertina, and singing softly, with 
a suspicion of tears in Ms voice, 

“ I ’ve gone wrong for the sake of Sabah,” 

he trudges off al9ng the Mgh road, and disappears into the darkness 
of the summer night. 

“ Q'ood-bye, sweetheart, good-bye! ” cries Bella, as the tail of a 
black shadow catches her eye. Then suddenly seeing me, she jumps 
up, exclaiming, “You mustn’t let the poor little gentleman go 
without Ms best suit of black. ^ What can i do ? ” 

“ I have brought your dress in a bag,” I say, exhibiting my usual 
good common sense, and then add, authoritatively, “ The sooner you 
change, the better,” 

“2 honne heureP'* she cries, and accompanies me to the toll- 
keeper’s hou^, where, in an inner chamber, she re-makes her 
touett^and I pack up the Rev. Tommy Hassock’s clothes in the 
bag, Her masquerading frolic is over. 

* What the Editor says {jto our Readers)* — “As there was considerable 
difference of opinion as to the advisability of permitting ~ ^big line to remain, 
and as the employment of the casting vote, in a party of three, only left matters 
just where they were before, it was decided (there being no time to roare, as 
the Press was waiting) to use the powers possessed by the Committee of adding 
to ite number, and so we sent a boy, with a cab, from our office, and fetched a 
Maiden Aunt (the first we could find — ^between forty-five and fifty) , who at 
once' complied with our request, and was accommodated with a seat at the 
board. She has read the novel with great pleasure, as far as it has yet gone, 
and has decided on retaining the line in question about * HsHing repeated- 
She says she thinks it §iyes local colour to the novel. Perhaps she is 
Our Doctor and oxir Sohcitor are inclined to agree \^th her j and, if fine, we 
^ all going to dine at Greenwich on turtle, wMtebait, and dry champagne. 
The Committee has stiU power to add to its number, and, perhaps it wPuld 
be as well (in the inter^ of our lady-readers) if the female element in it 
were to be^ proportionably increased. We know several very— hut the 
Press is waiting, and so is the Greenwich Train.”— E d. 

t By the Editor male portion of the Editorial Committee objected 
strongly to this sentiment. Our Maiden Aunt, however, stoenuously opposed 
any alteration of the text. We think this explanation due to thp ilMhlic.— E d. 
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“ Jenny/’ says Belli to me, wBerL her toilette is completed, 
** Busotee likes me very mucli. We shall he married.” 

“Belli,” I reton, reddemn? with indignation at her insane 
conduct, “I have heard avou: Tins man. He is ugly, irreligious, 
ill-tempered^ fierce, stingy, greedy, dissipated, and a drunkard,” 1 
say, with rising exasperation. 

“ j^e is / ” she re^es, wuth a triumphant smile ; “ but as I like 
irgliness, irreligion, ill-temper, ferocity, stinginess, greediness, 
dissipation, and the bottle — with one who combines all these 
(luanties in himself, my married life be one of unalloyed 
happiness,” 

It is impossible to answer this argument. Even in] logic. Belly 
invariably gets the better of me. ^ 

“But,” I say to my wayward^ sister, ‘‘ you will return with me 
to WoUum.” 

“ I am not going back to Wonum,” replies Belly ; “ at least, not 
yet.” 

“ Bo, there ’s a dear good child ! ” I say, coaxingly. 

“ I will not ! ” returns the dear good child. 

“You want to stop with that scarlet-haired man!” I say, 
vixenishly. 

“ He is not scarlet-haired ! ” cries Belly, in a fury. “ Go away ! ” 
she screams, stamping her foot violently. 

“Perhaps,”! say, giving in— I am the elder sister, and have 
always been accustomed to give in to Belly, wdienever she screams 
and stamps— ‘‘ perhaps I had better run after Me. Hassock, with his 
bag: he will want his suit for Sunday,” I add, with my usual 
material view of things. 

So I leave her, and walk in the direction which I think the un- 
happy, little, broken-hearted clerg 3 ?man has already taken. But I 
still have the powerful telescope with me, hy whose aid I can see, 
and hear distinctly, what is going on in the dark blue night-time hy 
the grey sea-shore. 

Chap. YI. — TF/iat the Author says* 

Eoe a moment Bella paused before returning to Busovee 
Beljymee. She listened with strained attention. Thud after thud 
struck the dry, parched rocky ground, the sound conveyiug to hex 
mind the notion of some strong, powerful man employed in liitog 
weights out of a box, and letting them fall on the dull, muffled 
earth. Unable to resist the temptation, she descended the sheer 
clifi with the steadiness of a trained creeper, and, peering in between 
two immense boulders, saw Busotee Beljamee heaving Mg, over- 
burdening sighs out of his great, deep chest. ^ ^ . r. 

She felt within herself that she too must share his fearful mof, 
and so, in her new dress, cheerful, deep-faced, metamorphosed, she 
stands before him. 

He rushed to her, and clasped her in his strong embrace.^ 

“My little, pure, white snowdrop ! ” he exclaimed, bending down 
Ms long, brown neck, and_ gazing, ravenously, on the small face, 
cavernous full mouth, pouting, ripe lips, and glorious wealth of sun- 
coloured, autiunn— oeiited luu', wMch any three mighty sovereigns, 
of reddest-carat gold, could scarcely have purchased. 

Busovee felt Eimself irresistihly drawn towards her by cap^ary 
attraction,— to this fair creatmre, m her plain, uncotinettish, simple 
attire. An orange-coloured riband snooded over her pin-like head 
in the innocentest, freshest manner possible, while the cpwn of nut- 
brown-sherry hair, turned up in one great bunch which she could 
twist into form at the rate of twenty knots an hour,— the nuttiest, 
brownest, goldenest, sherriest, hairiest hair over her alahasterest 
temple 

“ That ever you did see,” 

formed a rare frame for her liquidest, southemest, innocentest, 
rosebndest, shyest, translucentest, piukest-geraniumest face, whose 
great glow of unutterable gladness revealed a sunrise of enormous 


“ I icillhe Mhs. Cai^iaen Busovee Beuaiiee,” she murmured. 

1T7// you ? ” he returned, inquiringly. 

Then a deep shade passed over his kind eyes, and his brovii face 
nrned'wMte, as a tender, troubled, look arose in his deep-set, cavern- 


ous eyes. 

“ Come nearer, Belli,” lie said, “and ] 
of my Hfe.” 

{To be contmuecL) 


and I \Till tell you the seci et 


WHITE MATES IN ONE MOVE. 

'piABiS lias beea givi 








P AEis has been giving herself 
up lately to the enjoyment 
oi sensatipnal^ weddings, 
crowning interest has 
w J been reached by the mar- 

/ Mllle Blanc, 

A' lately pushed 

\ across by her father, the 

celebrated proprietor of the 
r^\ Monaco sraming-tahles, to 

Pees'Ie ll.u)ZYnLL, one 
of Ms most constant patrons, ^ 
for better or worse — in 
Hb fact to turn out a prize or 

a blank, as fortune may 
determine. A few inter est- 
^ details of the ceremony 

(f ^h^ been^ffl- 

Punch trusts he is not in- 
f > ^ discreet in publishing some 

/ ’ / 1 additional information. If 

y old Blanc he Lnpair ^’ 

pere)i as he has been 
Vs ^ \ ^ punter now 

if 'll r sunk to a punster of the 

\X^ most reckless description— 
let us hope that bride and 
bridegroom are destined to 
be a happy pair, though she is not yet twenty and he/,is between 
trente et qiiarante. The contrast of the bride’s auburn tresses with 
her lord’s raven hair made more than one spectator Qomgoxe them 
to the rouge et noir of the paternal hoard of green cloth. 

The lady certainly does not bring her bridegroom a zero as a 
dowry. Though we may not admire the connection, prejudice is no 
cause for not wisMng that theic married life may go comme sur 
cles roulettes, . , . i. 

It is reported that when the bride arrived, pale with emotion, at 
the altar, her affectionate father could not resist a last paternal cry 
of “ Pouge percl et couleurP TMs not unnaturally called up a 
flush on the cheek of the manly bridegroom, but he had the presence 
of mind to cap the paternal allusion of Blanc Senior to his^daugh- 
ter’s paleness with a smile and the half-audihle re^rt— witn 
enoe at once to Ms own blush and the lady’s dot — Couleur gagne. 


Historical Title for Government. 

The present Ministry should he historically remembered— though 
when once out it wBi not be easy to re- “Member it— as The 
Additional Administration.” Their policy has not led mem to a 


* What the Editor says {i^t a letter io the Authoress).— We Com- 
mittee, iacluding the latest addition, to our number) have decided uMn 
omittmg tide remainder of this patifgrajdi. At one time it was proposed (by 
the Chair) that the eutire passage ^ould be left out, but our Maiden Aunt 
(who enjoyed the Greenwich dinner yesterday immensely) forcibly argued, 
nrom the suggestion (in your latest note to Ourselves, my dear Madam) about 
‘ leaving something to the imagination,’ that, while your admirable description 
is (as the lady in question demonstrated) strictly true to nature, it is just a 
trifle too garish in colour, and this defect we (the Committee) have therefore 
remedied, by the substitution of the neutral-tinted line ‘and then gently 
shook Ms hand,’ wMch, after all, is quite in keeping with the situation, ana 
(with our contract as to the morale of tMs novel), does artistically leave a 
considerable amount to the imagination. Should you not he entirely with 
us in this matter, we are afraid your communication Will arrive too lute, as 
the chapter is now gdiug to press.” — E d. 

What the Authoress says. — “ You know the' proverb aheut pearls. Tour 
Aunt (who seems to be a thoroughly sensible person) writes to me wivatelyto 
say, that, if she amid have had h&r way^ the whole passage should have stod 


the total of British wrecks : the Slave Circtilar to the number oi 
blunders: oue penny to the Income-tax: and Empress to Q,ueen. 
That the Prime Mover of all tMs should take the .^c^ishop oe 
Cantebeuey’s house at Addington, is a suggestion which might be 
acted on by a consistent politician who has also a respect tor puns in 
place. 

as I originally wrote it. Was HodAETH a moral teacher or not? Was 
Rubens a great colourist? Put Hogarth and Rubens together on to a 
report of the Admiralty Bivorce and Probate Court? Me eompren^-iyus, 
mm am « Bo I hold up Busover Bbltambe as a faultless hero to be lun- 
tated ? or Bella as a paragon of Mgid respectability, or oyster-like flabby 
virtue ? Bo I tell you or anyone to copy Mm or her ? Bo you expect a long 

threnody ? No.”— dt. B. -i j x 

What the Editor says.—^^ Bear Madam, don’t be angry. We do not expect 
a ‘ threnody * — hut a three-volumey. You see we are in a good temper, xou 
are begging the question. Read our letter again.” — ^E d. 

What the Authoress says. — “Dear Sir, I’m not angry.' I do not see the 
humour of your ‘ threaody ’ joke. If I ‘ begged the question, you begged the 
answer, and now you ’ve got it. Haven’t time for reading letters I write. 
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ASIAN MYSTEEIES. 

Me. PrarcH, 

We read yo-ur wisdom here in Cathay, where we are 
naturally interested in Asian Mysteries. Let me teE yon of one in 
my own family. My ancestor, AxAEnm, had an old lamp, by rnb- 
bing which he conld, in a moment, summon to his service the 
mightiest powers of earth and air to do his bidding, like the Jins at 
the bidding of Solomoe (on whom be peace I). But one day, when 
AT.Annigr was out, a venerable Hebrew merchant (he was in truth a 
magician) appeared,^ offering new lamps in exchange for old ones ; 
and the court Ladies, and the snobs, syc(mhants, mrasites, and 
flunkeys about Alabdin’s Princess-Tme, Sai)EOOL-5ai)ooe. per- 
suaded her to exchange her Husband^s old lamp for the Jew’s new 
one, which looked so much bigger and brighter. But with the 
lamp departed all those spirits of power ; and the Princess, and her 
palace, and her haB with twenty-four windows, from which she 
looked on her domains in aU quarters of the world, vanished away. 
And now tidings come from your Land of the Setting Sun that your 
Q^ueeu Yictoeia, who, for a thousand years, has worn a Crown more 
wonderfnl than even Ihe Lamp of Alabdin or the Seal of Solomoit, 

I for its power of callmg men and Jins from the East and the West, 

1 the rforth and the South, to do her service by sea and by land, Ixas 
I now been persuaded to listen to an old Hebrew magician, who has 
[ offered her in exchange for that venerable talisman of sovereignty 
a new one, made of what your goldsmiths who travel into these 
^gions teB us is of the metal called Brummagem, electro-gilded in 
Paris fashion upon German metal. WBl not your Gueen" or her ad- 
visers take warning, before it is too late, liat the new Crown has 
none of the marvellous powers of the old one; and that Yictobia 
may ^d, as Babeool-Babooe did, that he who brings the new 
gawd is an Asian magician, whose powers lie chiefly over the red 
spectres of the nether world. Salaam ahikum. 

Aiabdent the Totinoest. 

Geeece. — ^It is whispered on the Stock Exchange 
mat the Turkish Dividends will henceforward be paid on the Greek 
Calends. 


SUB EOSA REFLECTIOhr. 

[By a Brig,) 

As EAKEsra Bill and me 
Was enjoyin’ our pots and our pipes. 

He ’eaves a sigh, and he sez, sez he — 

A takin’ a pull at the swipes — 

** I ’ve been thinldn’, old pal, o’ this ’ere— 

A thinkin’ until I ’m dry— 

Of them Bobbies as got in the street called Queer, 
For hittin’ a gent m the eye. 

“ And I sez to myself, sez I, 

What jolly times we ’d see, ' 

If prigs was as ’ard to identify 
As P’Hcemen appears to be f ” 


Words of Command. 

CoNCEEHiNG- Certain suggestions for the Private Soldier’s comfort, , 
Seeo SED Seeio,” in a letter to the Times^ declares ** comfort” an 
unsoldierlike word.” How the divine Williams, however, makes 
Bardol^h avouch “ accommodated ” to be “ a soldierlike word, tmd 
a word of exceeding good command,” Anyhow ** comfort ” is a thmg 
as excellent, and a word as soldierlBce, as accommodation, which 
implies it. How can a soldier be “thought to be accommodated” 
in barracks unless he is comfortable ? 

A Cabinet Question. 

A EAETUL Tax, now made more partial still, 
.^rand-new, lackered, Eoyal Titles Bill, 

With mean alloy debasing England’s Crown, 

Bringing its pure gold to Mosaic down ! 

Bethink you whither these offences tend. 

Are they not the beginning of your end ? 
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THE WHISKEY WAR. 


a few days 
since, Me. O’Sul- 
LiYAN rose in Ms 
place in the House 
of Commons to ask 
for a Select Com- 
mttee to “inquire 
into the practice of 
‘blending’ foreign 
spirits in bond with 
pure Irish "WMs- 
key,” Mr, Funch 
regrets to say that 
the Third Estate of 
the B-ealm was so 
impregnated with 
British prejudice 
that the Committee 
was refused. He 
begs to supply the 
omission. The following report (wMch has been furnished by 
Mr, Punches own dining-room table) may be relied upon as an 
accurate account of what would have occurred had the prayer of 
Me. O’SuxLirAi?' been granted 



First Meeting of the Irish Whiskey Committee, 
Frese7it—Tih.Q MnLLiOAiir (in the Chair) ; The Mac Browi?- of Mac 
Brown; Sir Dottg^l Creature (of that Ilk); The Macgelli- 
CUDDT of the Peat-Beeks. 

The CHAiRiJiAJsr said it was entirely unnecessary to call any 
witnesses. Sure couldn’t they be their own witnesses ? "Was there 
not an elegant display of spirits on the table ^ They would test 
those spirits for themselves. He was delighted to see Ms fellow 
Committeemen. He begged to driok their very good healths, and 
would commence the proceedings by proposing the toast of “ Erin 
go Bragh ! ” 

The Mac Beowh of Mac Brown agreed with the Chairman in all 
but his toast, wMch he considered onensive. They were duly quaB- 
ded to test and taste 'Whiskeys for themselves. To be in order, 
then, he would propose that they should caB up the Silent Spirit 
of the Highlands at once. It was very good drinking. 

The Macgillicuddx begged to move an amendment. He would 
suggest the nvoeation of Pure Irish WMskey in lieu of the Silent 
Spm t of the Highlands. He begged to say that the Pure Irish 
^9^skgsr was just the best drink in the whole world. 

The CkAiEMAK proposed that both spirits should be tested. The 
proposal was cordially received. After the empty bottles had been 
removed, 

SiE Doitgal Ceeatuee (of that Ilk) was understood to say that 
sometMng was “ fery coot.” 

The Mac Bsowisr of Mac Brown, as the CMeftain of a Clan, begged 
to ask Ms friend Sm Dougal Creature (of that Hk) whether Ms (Bra 
Dougal’s) remark was intended to apply to the Silent Spirit of the 
HIgMands. 

Sir Dougal Creature (of that Hk) was understood to say that 
the Silent Spirit of the Highlands was “fery coot.” 

The MACGnxicuGDDT asked with great warmth whether it was the 
intention of Sir Dougae to reflect upon the Pure Irish WMskey. 
He (the MACGiLLicuRnT) was afraid of no man. He invited Sir 
Dottgai. Creature (of that Ilk) to tread upon the tail of Ms coat. 

The Mac BROwisr of Mac Brown here interposed, and the Macghiu- 
CUDBT consented to withdraw Ms invitation on the und^standing 
that Sir Bougax Creature should admit Pure Irish Whiskey to be 
also “ fery coot,” 

The C HATRMAjy remarked that tMking was dry work. He had | 
noticed that, during the last few minutes, several fresh bottles had 
been uncorked— he would therefore respectfully suggest that the 
spirit-testing should recommence. The _suggestion was adopted 
with acclamation. After a panse, 

The Macgeliicurdt sang twenty-four verses of an Irish song- 
assisted by Sir DouGAii Creature (of that Hk), who held Ms hand 
during the ceremony, — and declared Ms intention of adopting Sir 
BougIl Creature (of that Ilk) as a brother. He (the Maogilli- 
cuDDx) was afraid of no one. Bid the Chairman doubt Ms word? 

The Mac Brown of Mac Brown interposed between the Chairman 
and the MACGiLiicuDnY, to give a detailed account of Ms o*^ pedi- 
gree. The latter portion oi Ms speech was nearly inaudible and 
quite unintelligible. ^ 

The Chairman, at tihe conclusion of the speech of the Mao Brown 
of Mao Brown, to wMoh he had listened with marked impatience, 
said that he held the IsLLCGiLLlconnx in contempt. He was a ^al- 
peen. Eor himself, he never felt better in Ms life. He had 'been 
grosd.y insulted by the present company. He invited the present 
company to dine with him that day^week, and bring any one they 


pleased. He would be proud to see them and their Mends. “ The 
more the merrier.” After repeating these words several times, first 
smi^gly and then fi’ownmglVj he suddenly disappeared. 

The Committee then retiree; (under the tabkv to consider their 
report. 


JENKINS r. JENKINS. 


An Indignant Disavoical 

Bear Punch, 

You Ve heard of me before, 

Our family dates from days of yore. 

I ’m Jenkins, fiot the rude M.P. 

For that unhappy town, Dundee, 

So much I feel constrained to write, 

For it would be too awful, quite, 

To be confounded with that man I 
I quite approve Disraeli’s plan. 

Empress : I feel some inches bigger ; 

Though Bads may shout and Cads may snigger, 

I shall be most supremely proud, 

If I may only be allowed 

To be the first one who salutes her 

By her new title, wMch so suits her. 

Shedding refulgent sheen upon her, 

And upon us a reflex honour. 

TMs opposition ’s most vexatious. 

How can M.P.’s be so ungracious ? 

I marvel at their cool effrontery, 

But every Jenkins in the country 
(Save him, our loyal flock’s black sheeii 
At whose defection I could weep) 

Cries shame upon the tongue that sticks 
At that sweet word, “ ImperatrixF 
duery the quantity— but Latin 
Is not the language I ’m most pat in. 

Is the “ a ” long or short ? — I lalter — 

If it ’s short, leave— if long, please alter.’*' 

Let Benjaiiin on us depend, 

For every Jenkins is Ms Mend, 

Trust us to make the word pass muster, 

In spite of all tMs factious fluster. 

He says the title ’s “ purely local 
Ahem I But we have organs vocal, 

And pliant backs and oallous knees : 

And did Heaven give such ^s as these 
To rust, unused ?— The irdla Hindoo 
Must not monopolise Kotou I 
Besides, ’twere very poor requital 
To Mm who blest us with a title, 

"WMch puts us on a par with Prussia, 

Makes France look bilious, Mghtens Bussia, 

To treat the word’s extreme eflulgence 
As all too bright for home-indulgence. 

No, Mr, Punch, Too much we prize it, 

And will do more to naturalise it, 

In spite of protests and petitions, 

Than any number of editions 
Of most prophetic schoolbooks. JDo, 

Drop down on GinPs Baby^ who 
Must have the brass of fitfty Menkens. 

Yours proudly, 

The Original Jenkins. 

* Jenkins is wrong ; but does he tMnk Punch is going to stoop to correct 
his false quantities ? 


I^arodliial Progress. 

A CoNTEMPORARX announces a happy change about to be effected 
in the — 

‘*CoNVEESioN OP A CHtfacHTAim. — Yesterday morning Dr. Tr^tram, 
the Chancellor of the Diocese of London, granted the appUcation hy the Rev. 
Henry Jones, the Rector of St. Greorge’s-in-the-East, and the Chm'ch- 
wardens, for a faculty to convert a part of the churchyard into a flower-garden . 

In the sanitary way, as. well as the aesthetic, a great improvement ‘ 
For the accomplishment of so tasteful and salubrious a proceedm^ as 
the conversion of a churchyard into a flower-garden, it is gratifying 
to see the faculties of parocMal authorities eiuarged. 


Lnscreppion eor the Khedive’s Boor-Mat. — Cave Cavern, 




WHY SHOULDN'T GIRTON RINK, WHEN OAIVIBRIDGE ROWS P 
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"SCIENCE GOSSIP” 

Brown. Tidy lot o’ B-aik last Fight ! My Gauge (simple Conthivance— invekted it myself !) eegistebed a Ball of 
Foue Feet Seven Inches and theee-tbnths ! ! ” 


Morning OaXkr { sdcntijic , too ). Whew I Foue Feet ! Oh ! Ah ! Yes ! I see ! 


[TJmj retire wj;, loianisingJ 


ISMAIL MICAWBER, 

“ The week was passed most agreeably in a round of festivities. There was 
n errard baLrjet at the Abdeen Palace on Monday, the opera and ballet every 
nigh- diuuess. visits, receptions. There was no aiipearance of care or of any 
c"..-, i'. reg'-'iiations, harassing telegrams, or serious business.” 
from Alesrandria . 

Feasting and festival give life best zest of all ; 

’Tis never low-’water with File’s brimming wave. 

Cheer is abundant— 'rejection redundant — 

What do I care how my creditors rave ? 

The Prince is a ^nest of mine : Ms purse a test of mine : 
Bother all business ! Confound Me. Cave ! 

Khedives are wiser than e’er an adviser ! 

Who are these dogs that exhort me to save ? 

Ere deluge churn up, something will tnm np, 

Betwixt my two stools— of the fool and the knave. 

Drinkj honoured Shah-Zddeh ! Hang Kordn and Cadi I 
While j/ou smile on Egypt, who cares for a Cave ? 

Telegrams harassing ! Business embarrassing ! 

I know how Khemv^ and host should behave. 

My bonds may be fragile — ^my ballet is agile ; 

’Tis Wisdom makes merry, while FoUy looks grave. 

Bellow, BuHs, and growl, Bears ! Tear and toss up — ^who cares ? 
Brown in Royal-salntes the Report of a Cave ! 


WOMAN and the WOEKHOUSE. 

A CoNTEMPOEAHT announces that two Ladies have come forward 
as candidates for seats at the St. Pancras Board of Guardians. The 
Guardianship of the Poor will doubtless be mitigated for them by 
the admixture of the softer sex with the harder. Boards of 
Guardians comprising Ladies may be expected to include Guardian 
Angels. 


JOHN TO JOFATHAF. 

They are in a “ fix” in America. Embarrassed by an unexpected 
balance from the Geneva award, amounting to about nine million 
dollars. Much discussion is going on about the appropriation of this 
nice little sum. The Committee who lave to deal with it are divided 
in opinion, both the majority and minority proposing different schemes 
for its disposition. The majority favour one set of claimants, the 
minority another, as the lU'-ky iVL-ii'ient*? of the balance. If Mr. 
Punch is invited to act as ' arbiTL-i-, he is prepared to step in 
between the two parties and cut the Gordian knot with his usual 
unerring stroke. His proposition would be very simple and 
practical. Remit the balance back to this country. The dollars 
will arrive just in time to relieve the Chancelloe of the Exchequee 
from the painful duty of adding another penny t9 the Income-tax ; 
and we shall all, both Americans and English, meet at the 
Centennial Exhibition with increased satisfaction and the best 
cousinly feeling. 

Important to Divers. 

An announcement which may seem to concern philosophers and 
poets is that of a newly-invented instrument, exhibited the other 
eveiLing at a conversazione of the Royal Society under the name of a 
“ bathometer.” But that this is a contrivance for indicating, with- 
out plummet, the depth of the sea, it might he imagined a device 
I for ganging either profundity of thought, as exemplified in the 
! speculations of some modern sages, or of imagination as manifested 
i by certain contemporary Bards in divers plunges, displaying their 
I proficiency in Bathos, or the art of sinking. 


EOTAL TITLES. 

ftuEEN of Great Britain” and ** Empress'of Ind : ” 
Can these phrases accord with the popular mind ? 
An addition of titles we do not desire : 

To “^e prefix of Mr.” we add not “ Esquire.” 
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A BRITTLE SEAL. 

A SACEBDOTALIST [Corre- 
spondent, hailing 'from 
^ near the London Docks, 

- denies that a “ crucifix ’ 

I carried in procession 

{ at a Ritualistic performance 
nSmIT at Southampton, lately com- 

mented on by 3/?*. Fiinch. 

> aBy The description was copied 

optional act, 

and forbidding any Minister to ^'eveal and make Imown ** any 
crime or offence ^committed to his trust and secresy (except they be 
such crimes as by the laws of this realm his own life may be called 
into question for concealing the same) under pain of irregulmty. 

Mark the exception — and mark the rule. ^ What is there in either 
to punish the disclosure of a confession, which is not a ‘‘ crime ’ or 
an “ offence ” in law, but only a “ sin ” ? T^k of a clever lawer 
driving a coach-and-six through an Act of Parliament! Whs^ 
ecclesiastical advocate could not easily drive a railway-van through 
such a Canon as that relied on by our sacerdotalist friend r And 
I what machinery is there to enforce that old Canon ? 

If there are in the laws of the Church by Law Established any 
provisions sufficient to regulate the habitual practice of confession, 
why did a number of Romanising Anglican divines, the other day, 
memorialise the Abchbishop of Ca.ntebbtjby to make such pro- 
visions— and in vain ? 

Let sacerdotalists ask any original mcerdosy of the order they ape, 
what he thinks of the Canon of 1603, concerning confession, and 
enjoining secresy— with exceptions. What kind of a seal is such a 
“ seal of confession’’ ? So fragile, as to he very much less like a 
seal than another thing with which Ritualists are wont to play at 
Romanism— a wafer I 






THE GIRL WHO BEES. 

We know the girl who Rinks ; ” but now another tvpe one sees, 

In the has lieu of the period— tlio learned girl who “ Bees.” 

She has Websxeb at her finger-ends, and Waleeb stumps with case ; 
She cracks all the nuts in Nutt-All, the portentous girl who Bees. 

She can spell “ metempsychosis,” knows how many Vs and e’s 
Should be put iu “peccadillo ’’—does that awful girl who Bees. 

“ Phthisis ” has for her no terrors ; in | » ophthdmia ” | 

N'o sort of difficulty — she has had them both at Bec^. 

l^ever “harassed” or “embarrassed,” she can spell you both of 
these ; 

She can braze ” out Mb. Low^e, can this Jiahituee of Bees. 

Even Cotton, Mayor of London, feels hi« ‘spelling ardour freeze 
When he meets in single combat this c >tu;c Queen oi Bees. 

Blithely ever is she buzzing. Right by night this girl you see 
Gaily humming “lam coming,” as she flits from Bee to Bee. 

Once she quailed at Mb. D’Oesby ; now she xouts the “ e in pease. 
She ’s as good as Mb. Cassowan, that veteran of Bees. 

She browbeats interrQgators-^“ Just explain it, if you please.” 

“ Would you kindly re-pronounee it ? ” says the herohie of Bees. 

She \ not lost, although she hesitates. Outsiders skip like fleas : 

“ Festina lente ” is the motto of the girl who Bees. 


Let others work artistically, Ruik,''or warble glees 
She still is working spells— the Queen of all the busy Bees. 

And the banks are furnished with them. There is 'really quite a 
squeeze . . « ^ 

When seraphic Curates organise a suite ol Ladies' Bees. 

Floreant^ your male orthographers are not at all the cheese ; 

But we like the pretty houri who haunts all the Spelling Bees. 

May she win a prize from Hymen. Very shortly may we see 
In a hive, with its brood humming, domestic spelling changed for 
Baby Bee. 

COEN IN EGYPT. 

{A Dramatic Fa7ic7j of tlie^ prohahlt/ not remote^ Future,) 

Scene — A Magnificent Saloon^ splendidly furnished. Table spread 
tcith a costly banquet Eastern Potentate discovered in the act 
of entertammg Illustrious English Traveller. ^ Confidential 
Butier a 7 id other Serva7its, all m gorgeous attune, in attendance, 

Faste 7 'n Potentate, Your Royal Highness will see that we are 
quite civilised. I speak English, and know how to order a dinner. 
A py'opos^ I trust the has given satisfaction ? 

Illusti'ious Ffiglish Ti'aveller, Rothing could have been better, 
my dear Khedive. Oysters, soup, fish, entrees, game, everything 
excellent. You must have a co7'do7i bleu in your kitchen. 

Eastern Fote7itate {smilmg). Well, I do not mind admitting that 
I do pay a good round sum to my chef. It surprised poor Cave, 
and the man is worth the money. Even Outbey said he was quite 
up to the Parisian mark. I am rather proud of my cellar. What 
do youthinlc of that Chateau d’Yquem ? 

Illustrious English Tf^aveller, Excellent— simply excellent ; and 
your dry champagne would i do honour to Marlborough House. 
Row for coffee and chasse^ and then the mild cigar {with a sigh of 
a7iticipation), . 

Ea 8 te 7 'n Potejitate {to Co7\fident\al E title)'). You hear, Ben 
SoLOUON. Coffee, chasse^ and cigars 

[Confidential Butler boics^ and gives the necessary di)'ectio7is to 
the other 8e7'va7its, Exeunt the other So'vants, 

Illustrious E)7glish Traveller {regarding Confidential Butler 
icith some ciDiosity), Does that man come from England, your 
Highness? 

Eastemi Potentate {confused). Well, not exactly— at least, if he 
comes from England — ^he is of Eastern extraction. 

Confidoitial Butler {with confidential whisper). Fact is, your Rile 
’Ighness, I ’m from Cursitor Street. 

Illustrious English Ty'aveller {siii'm'ised). Hum! And now as I 
should he glad of a confidential chat, with your Highness, will 
you kindly desire this person to retire ? 

Co 7 ifidential Butler {s7nilmg). Can’t he done, your ’Ighness. Our 
Governor’s acting for the British Bond ’olders. He didn’t like 
puttin’ his ’Ighness the Kideevy in the ’ole, as he ’ad to receive 
your Rile ’Ighness. But it ’d he as much as my plashe is worth, 
if I left his ’Ighness alone with the plate— it would, indeed, your 
’Ighness. 

Illush'ious E 7 iglish Traveller {to Eastern Potentate). Why, who 
is this fellow ? 

Eastern Potoxtate, I regret to say that he is — {hesitates)-- what 
you call Eh ? 

Illustrious English Traveller {encon7'agmgly). Yes ? 

Con-fidential Butler, Fact is, his ’Ighness ain’t up to legal English, 
your ’Ighness. But, between you and mo and tho post, I ’m tbe 
Man in Possession. \^Se}isation. 

{Same closes m.) 


Groing too Far. 

Did M. John Lemoinne, in his last Article in the DebaU on the 
Royal Titles Bill, really speak of the Queen as tho Sovereign of a 
great country, which desired nothing better than to respect h^, 
almost to embalm her ” ? If he did, Mr, Punch must set him right 
on one point. This is a great country, and it desires nothing better 
than to respect its Sovereign \ but it certainly has not the slightest 
wish to embalm her— that being a process wMch M. Lemoinne must 
kuow re( 3 ^uires life to he terminated before it can he perfonned, 
the termination of Her Majesty’s life is the last thing this country 
would desire. 

An ^ ^Alias’’ Improved. 

Tby Sovereign dub an Empress, Ben, what for ? 

A countercheck to Russia’s Emperor ? 

Ray, Sirrah, rather, wouldst thou make the Queen a 

Match for the Czab, entitle her “ Czarina.” 
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J ET for tie Holidays ! 

^ Monday, ApHl 10 (Cb?«- 

‘'•.N «^o»5). — “ How does a Naval 
olor 1 ' ^\ . Captam decline to receive an 

-^y V M Ad^alty reprimand ? » 

Robeet Peel has been 

/Ct mnch exercised by this knotty 

^ Af /" \ problem, since the World 

/ m(m announced that CAPTiXN Welch had ventured on 

/yf what Dante would have called this “ Gran 

/ ^ ^ ^ I Waed Hunt declared that there was no 

Nv IL ) a<Hthority for this strange piece of news, except 
/ World, which he described as a “ quasi-comic 

/ y paper. We have Shakspeaee’s authority that “ ah 

(y/ V \ the World ’s a stage,” but we hare yet to learn 

N |A that the staple of its performances is comic, or even 

j/u w '*!/*'*•• •' ' “ guasi-comic,” whatever that may mean. But 

the World’s announcement may weh have per- 
] / ^ t plexed graver heads than Sm Robeet Peel’s. A 

^ man may decline to receive a present, but hardly 

a slap in the face or a kick on the opposite ex- 
tremity of his person. That sort of thing is not usually preceded by the opportunity 
of such an option as includes the possibility of refusal. A cuff or kick may he returned, 
hut scarcely refused. For a Naval Captam to decline receiving an Admiralty repri- 
mand, would seem to be very like reprimanding the Admiralty : and that, as Me. 


sir: 




hut scarcely refused. For a Naval Captam to decline receiving an Admiralty repri- 
mand, would seem to be very like reprimanding the Admiralty : and that, as Mr. 
Waed Hunt explained, would in a Captain” he the “flat blasphemy” called 
insubordination. A Captain, reprimanded, may ask for a court-martial. 

“ Had Captain Welch asked for a court-martial ? ” asked Sra Robeet. 

No,” said Me. Waed Hunt. 

A few minutes after, Me. Andeeson said he had in his pocket a note written by 
Captain Welch to him, stating that he had asked for a court-martial. 

Me. Waed Hunt declared that no such letter had “ reached the Admualty.” 

Now “Admiralty” is an “ amphihologous ” term. It means a Building, and it 
means a Board. It may have “ reached ” the one, hut not yet got as far as the other. 
At any rate, the contradiction should he explained. It does not look pretty as it 
stands. 

Me. Fawcett gave notice that on the first day after the Easter recess he will ask 
Me. Diseaeli whether he will give him a day for discussion of the Address to the 
Crown, before the issue of the Piroclamation under the Royal Titles Bill. 

Her Majesty’s faithful Commons have a Constitutional right to audience of Her 
Majbstt, Punch hopes Me. Disbaeli wBl not refuse such audience, even to the 
so-called Minority which wishes to put on record its final protest against the 
Brummagem title of “ Empress,” But there is still a fortnight, at least, between us 
and the Proclamation. Between the Proclamation and the assumption of a title 
which every day is becoming more and more unacceptable to the sound sense and 
educated opinion of Great Britain there is the still larger interval, filled by EQee 
Majeott’s excellent judgment, and large experience of the strength of feeling that 
coupes Loyalty and Liberty in the hearts of her subjects. 

Then Mr. Andeeson opened his battery of heavy guns against the conduct of 
Government as regards the collision of the Alberta and the Mistletoe, 

The Andersoman artillery, took a wide range— blazing away at everybody 
concerned in the unfortunate accident— the Pbincb oe Leiningen, Captain Welch, 
General Ponsonby (the indiscreet letter-writer to the Maequis oe Exetee), the 
Coroner, Foreman, and most members of the first Jury, Baeon Beahwell, the 
Admiealtt, and, finally^ Me. Hetwood, who had had the audacity to declare himself 
satisfied. 


In short, it is clear to Me. Andeeson that some- 
body ought to have suffered, besides Captain 
Welch who has been reprimanded, and John 
Bull who has had to pay the compensations. 

It would be impossible for the most hpd- 
mouthed patriot that ever “heckled” a Minister 
on a case afiording a grand opening for cheap 
clap-trap, to have discharged the duty more dis- 
agreeably, or with more apparent relish, than the 
rasping Member for G-lasgow. And it would be 
impossible for any Minister, directly and offen- 
sively attacked, to have received the fire of his 
bitter and boisterous assailant more meekly, and to 
have retumeditmore feebly, than Me, W aed Hunt. 

Of course, the Admiralty have bungled. It 
is their way. But the Q,ueen’s yacht will not in 
future run at fifteen knots an hour through the 
Solent, or any other waters where small sailing 
craft lie thick, and ply frequent. Let John Bull 
put that in Ms pipe, and smoke it, as his returns 
from all that has been done, and left undone, 
said, and left unsaid, in the unfortunate ease of 
the Alberta and Mistletoe, As for Me. Hetwood, 
who is base enough to be satisfied, and mean- 
spirited enough to hope that “bye-gones will 
be bye-gones,” we leave him to the scorn of Me. 
Andeeson. 

Me. S. Llotd did a good work in calling 
attention to the grievances of the Marines — 
those step-children of the services, whose Mgh 
}}ride it is always to do their duty, and whose hard 
fate it is always to fall between the two stools of 
the Army and Navy, to both of wMch, and yet 
neither of wMch, they seem to belong, if we may 
judge by the proportion of kicks to halfpence in 
their allowance. 

Everybody who spoke admitted the grievances 
of this gallant corps ; and Me. A. Egeeton, for 
the Admiralty, declared that the Board was most 
anxious to put both promotion and retirement in 
the Marines on a more satisfactory footing, hut did 
not like to apply a merely temporary remedy. 
Let them only make the remedy as long-lived as 
the grievance has been, and ’twill serve. 

Then the House went into Committee on Naval 
Estimates, and Me. Shaw Leeevee showed the 
usual zeal of ex-Officials of the Admiralty in 
calling attention to desertions in the Navy, the 
difficinties coimected with the training of boys for 
the Navy, and the urgency of estahEshing links 
between the Navy and the Merchant Service. 

MA. "Waed Hunt was as grateful for Me. Shaw 
Lepevbe’s suggestions as obliged Officials always 
are to obh^ing ex-Ofidcials, and pointed out all 
the difficulties in the way of improvement in the 
usual cheerful official style. 

It is remarkable how much cleverer your ex- 
Official usually is in seeing and stating difficulties 
than your Official in removing them. 

Tuesday (Morninq Notices of Motion 

for after-Easter sittings— po^^-Paschal eggs, with 
more or less prospect of hatching. 

But SiE Staefoed Noethcote decidedly de- 
clined to be dragged into the Suez Canal by Sie 
H. D. 'WoLEE, Then St. Stephen’s School broke 


notice to Jhis young tnends tnat tne Dusmess oi me 
School would recommence on Monday, April 24.^ 
"W e leave boys, U shers, and Headmaster to their 
hoHday tasks and amusements, with the wish that 
the coming two-Hurds of the Session may be more 
prolific of good work than the first third has been ! 

For one who claims such exceptional powers of 
education as the present Head of the School, 
Punch cannot say that he will carry down to 
i Hughenden the crop of laurels and testimonials 
which had prohaMy been anticipated by his 
adnodrers. 

Light Blue for Ever ! 

The boat in wbioh Cambridge rowed to Mort- 
lake and victory was built by “ Swaddle and 
■WiNSHiP.” To commemorate the success of their 
craft, the style of the firm should fox the future be 
I altered to “ Swaddle and Winning Shie.” 
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BIRDS FOR THE 



bonnet. 

H, ilr Deahbst Punch, 

Do pray iiold up 
to ridicule as severely as 
ever you can tlie stupid 
satirical remarks ou a 
pretty fashion, wMch I 
copy from a newspaper 
that copies them out ot 
Land and Water — a marCs 
paper I never see, where 
they appear as an extract 
. from a letter protended to 
be written by a Lady^ in 
Westmoreland, Jamaica, 
“in deprecation of the 
cruel fashion of destroying 
the huraming-bird for the 
sake of decorating Ladies’ 
hats.” Speaking of some 
flowering trees fre(iuented 
by those birds which look 
so pretty in the hair^ the 
writer says : — 

“ I see the knimmiig-birds 
darting about the branches 
like sparks of emerald and 
crimson fire ; but unfortunately their number is being rapidly reduced by 
the womankind of England, who will decorate their silly heads mth the 
lovely little bodies which ought never to be seen except on the wmg. 

Oh, as if any Lady would ever think of calling her own sex 
kind^ and talking about their spdy little heads ! Of course these are 
the expressions of some horrid man ; hut what follows is beyond 
anything: — 

“ Unfortunately, too, such is the course of fasMon, the Negro women here 
are adopting the same mode, and I feax there is not much doubt that the 
humming-hird will soon he exterminated. It is, indeed, a shame to destroy 
these little beauties in the ruthless manner they are being destroyed at the 
present time.” 

The Negro women, indeed ! ^As much as to say of course that out 
fashion of trimmiiig our hats with humming-birds is one which 
their adopting it proves to he peculiarly adapted to a harharous and 
savage taste, which I call a most shameful sneer and only; wonder 
the wretch did not accuse xis of having adopted the fashion from 
them. And, as to ruthless, I should like to know what can be more 
so than such nonsense as the above. 

If they want to stop the destruction of humming-hirds, there are 
plenty ready IdlLed and stuffed in that fusty old place the British 
Museum, where they are of no use, but only to look at, and a great 
many more than enough, and other birds besides, of the most 
brilliant colours ecLually becoming and all well adapted for ornaments 
to a head-dress, and do pray dear Punch exert your great influeuce 
wilh Parliament or whoever it is to order all that are not absolutely 
wanted to be disposed of for that purpose, and then as a fashion 
soon changes unless when it is found fault with and abused,^ and 
made fun of and caricatured, there would most likely be q.uite a 
sufficient supply of humming-birds and others in use for hat and 
head-dress timrunings to last as long as they are wanted and dispense 
with the necessity ^^going on killing any more. 

Ever yours affectionately and devotedly attached, 

ANGELINi.. 

P.S.— Better have huinming-hh:^ than lees in your bonuet. 


love for me to be oblisred to introduce such a namby-pamby, wishy- 
washy milksop— excellent moral character though he be— as the Eev. 
THn vAs Hassock. If we cannot all be saints, we can all be sinners ; 
if we cannot all be strong, and, what the world caUs, vicious, let us he 
weak, and, what the world calls, virtuous. Am I all my fancy paints 
other^'' Am I all that the fancy of others paints me ? Do I recom- 
mend you all to he Dusovek Beljames and Bella St. John 

0 j. If I ^ite them characters so well, and 

iV- 'iinV. u-rcadino- yonng ladies and ffcntlemen 'inch eraphic and 
allurmg dc s, ni.n. u-'-f pr^ibaHe. but as &e 

your uninventive ” - -n.-r oo I th- 1 r oy^ ' •..* : i ocin a temptation 

to rush off and im: . ‘ m v a .c-f ^ and .heroines ? If I tell you that 
Dusovee, in kissing and hnggmg little Bella, and Bella, m 
allowmg herself to he kissed and hugged, were utterly and entirely 


GONE WRONG! 

A NEW NOVEL. BY MISS BHODY DENDBON, 

Authoress of “ Cometh Down like a Showerf* “ Bed in the Nose is Chef 
Good t Buy Sweet Tart! ” Not Slily, But don't TelV 

Chapteb Yn.*^What the Author says. 

DhsoterBeuambe stretched out a strong, gentle arm, and imHed 
her tenderly towards him. The moon steals up q.uietly, inaudibly, 
and, looMng down with its own sweet, shy, silent, askant yet 
benimant gaze on the lovers, dashes some of her night light on ids 
grand, recumbent form and dark, hairy face, forming a sombre 
ground agaiost her pale, smooth one. 

Let no one think that I am holding this pair up for imitation. 
My opinion is that Dhsoveb is an unmitigated scoundrel, and 
Bella, to say the least of it, a Slyboots. I warn my readers against 
falling in love with either of them, though I coidess I do write this 
sort of character con amore, and I admit that it is not a labour of 


And are not such great moral teachers always listened to with the 
deepest attention V Am I not, m fact, the peat mpal benefactor 
of the present generatmn? Certainly, ihen, Liberavi ammam 
7 neam, and, on we go again, worse thpi ever.*^ -. • •• , , , 

“Perhaps,” said Dusoveb, painfully gnawing his heavy black 
moustache, and looking np searchingly under her peen eyes, “when 
I have told you what I have to tell you— the secret ot my Me— you 
will never speak to me again.” i j -u- -l * 

She threw her white arms round his neck, and stroked his hairy 

^^“^USOVEB,” she said, steady and distinct, “if I were to have my 
head cut off this moment without knowing anythmg about it, I 
would uot move for your sake.” 

He gazed ou her with his dark, luminous eyes, that seemed aflame 
with demoniac tenderness in their cavernous ghostly depths. Then, 

in his deep, hell-like tone he spoke : . - ^ 

“ You have noticed my rough-hewn massive features r ' 

She had; she could uot deny it, had she mdeed wished to do so. 
She had scanned his features as often as she had scanned Ins poetic 
spondsean feet, and so she answered, as in a happy, baleful trance, 
*^Yes, my own, old, wicked, darling DusoYER ! 1 have ! 

He caught her to him, and held her as a strong man on the 
edge of a precipice might grip a lamp-post that kept him &om 
destruction. Craning his long, sinewy neck oyer her he^, he took 
one dee|, exhausting draught from his great, big, impenal-iiuarto- 

Then his voice came, sounding unsteady, and thick. 

“You have observed my great thick moustache r 
“Yes,” she answered, with wondrous soothingness. 

“ You have no+ foro-otteu when you first saw me standing before 
the hotel door v.iWi .11 .im ' . , , , ^ , .. 

“ Forgotten you ! ” she exclaimed. “Were it as many years, as it 
is minutes ago, that I flrst saw you, I should not haye forgotten the 
moment when you were in your neat, gentlemaiuy dress, your 
knickerbockers displaying those two full-rounded calves 
Dusovee Beljambe stopped her almost sayagely. 

“ Hush! ” he said, as his penthouse brows drew together spagely, 
and he bit his lijis morosely. “Toll me, has any one dared to 

breathe a word against me behind my hack?” ..Tit, 

“Not a soul,” answered Bella, with a luetty, dmpling lau^gh, 
and closing her eyes so as to give Dusover scope to gloat oyer those 
fringed wonders, while she, nervously, intertwined her pale, pink, 
warm fingers. ^ ^ o 

Dtjsovbr gave a great sigh of relief. 

“You must know all,” he said, pulling at his grand quarto-flask, 
under his big, drooping moustache. , 

“I’am not inquisitive,” answered Bella, coldly ; butgoaliead, 
dear boy, and t3.1 me everyt^^? about yourself.’ t j , j. 

Their races are close together, and^ she can see the wild, nonest 
anxiety looking through those open windows. 

“ You have noticed my magnmoont, big shoulders r 
“ Yes.” 

“You have observed my tawny, brown hair, and lion-colcured 

beard ? ” . •» . i. 

“Yes,” answered Bella, looldng up wistfully into that haughty 
face^and those wicked, miserable eyes. “Yes.” 

“ Would you like to see me without these appendages ? ^ ^ 

Bella raised her ohestnut-shaped head, 'and slightly shrm^g> 
if from a great loathing, said brolcenly, “ Go on. Don t mind me. 
He nerved hims elf to the task, for task it was to him. 

* By the Edit:i:,j Crrrnirlftcc —It is vith plcisure that we print the 
bnlliant apology by thy distinguished Authoiess, iuserted at our request, we 
were quite sure she meant no hin rn, .ind we only wanted her to he expJiw 
upon that point. Our Maiden Aunt wishes to record that, in A-er opuuen, tn 
apology was not in any way necessary, and is entirely useless. She is in tn 
minority. — ^E d. ^ 

t What the Editor says. — Dear Madam, do young Ladies talk like this 
* G-o ahead,’ &c. We can’t believe it.”— En. ,, , 

What the Authoress says . — “ Mine do. I don’t follow a fasluen, x lea 
Am I writing this Novel, or are you ? ” — D. 
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*’ had never been! I was on the footboard behind— and | 

" ^ '"■■ she— a lady of title— no matter who — sat in the carriage 

“ ■/ V ^ following Aus— I mean tts.” She sent me a 5z7Zy dbo. I 

^ ~- ^ -- -O yW was fool enough to accept the tempting bai^ and I 

^ - ^assumed— I mean (sc&snmed— the name of Cxjsover 

- "sA BEiJiJiBE at V request— I mean at /ier request.” 

'<i “ITer/” she exclaimed, lightmc: up an eager and 

^ - \ mobile face. “ Was she beautiful ? ” 

^ ^ ^ ^}) always a woman’s first question. 

& 1/ !- ' ^R<1 this is always the man’s answer to it. 

"“-t \m IHIkP ^'WJnk ^ Bella sighed ha; 5 pily, and her heaving breast rose, 

'R mK //^i ' and fell, in short quick undulations. 

- '■""^^5^'^'.' “She was rich— hawful rich— and squinted frightful. 

\ 5rp5Sr%TlL I poor— and— and— I changed mi/ 

name in order that she might change hers^ I went 
^ secretly to a night-school to complete my heddication ” 

—he stammered slightly, and his swart lace was suffused 
' 'i dark, bnck-ciust flush, that stood to him in- 

11 1 ' ' stead of a hlush, as he corrected his slip— “ I mean my 

‘education.’ And then, she bought me a rank in the 
ot ?ii Marine Yeomanry Contingent; and then— I called myself 

' \m ' C'^pr^iv Dusover Beljambe.” 

N “And,” asks Bella, breathlessly, her great eyes, green 

^ ^ ^ ' as goose-berries, fastened on his face, “ before that— i/oif 

i.\v ' ' '•'> were- I mean your name was ” 

fiv'. He looks grimly down into her upturned glowing face, 

[\Vn and answers with a death-Hke calmness, “I was— JoHX 

I ilH '¥/ 4Wm Tumkus Jeames— j{^ Jeames of Bukley Square,” 

' changing, flushing, paling face, 
t • ' -iSSU*^' Have you told me all 9 ” she asked, almost inaudihly. 

u “ Nearly, ” answered Dusover Beuaadbe, smiling as 

'* r rllW bitterly as though he had taken a deep, unwholesome 

I ' ^ f draught of sun-tumed, thunder-struck, hop-ful bever- 

I age. We were — married 

\ Miii " Silence — such a silence! how many years of agony 

I ^ pulse-boats ‘r We shall never 

I — know, we shall never learn the answer ; had Bella been 
\ ' asked at this moment, she would have given it up, des- 

pairingly. 

V. ' “Married!” she echoed, in a dry, unnatural voice, 

^ iarred on his ear as though it had issued from the 

metallic mouthpiece of an itinerant Punch showman. 

TRYING.” “Is«7wian?” 

„ “No,” he went on, with a gall-hitter sneer, which, 

Sapjpy Swain {she has “ nanwd the day ). Ain) 'SO^y, dearest Edith, that ]^g^g^g (jjd for several minutes, was more painful to 
IS ALL settled. With REGARD TO JEWELLERY, MT LovE; WOULD YOU LIKE A g^g^ijL thau any tears or snee 2 dng — indeed sneezing 

Set ih plain Gold, or ” would have been a glad relief — “I bad deceived her. I 

Mith {economical and courageous, and who suffers a good deal from toothache), “Oh, obtained .her hand under false pretences. She had 

Augustus, now you ask me— do you know— I— really— but— Me. Clinch told taken me for my magnificent figure, for my gigantic, 
ME YESTERDAY THAT HE GOULD EXTRACT ALL I HAVE, AND PUT IN A BEAUTIFUL /iinormous Aand— I mean mormous, and — Mnequalled, 
NEW Set for only Fifteen Guineas ! ! ” calves. A huge hair-pin, thrust in forcibly when Iwam’t 

^ looking, and causing me not the slightest 7^emotion— 

“Wtea I were"— las said— “I mean— -wlieii I wore •muform ” emotion— betr^ed my secret. My ^ fea^ me— ” 

“itiie service?” she asked, eagerly. „ ^ “ Yonr Ae^ or yoy ort?” maimed Bixla, bent on 

“ Tes,” he replied, hesitatingly, yet -with impassioned monmMness, _ when sparing herself no smgle aspuat^ <,™v.T,.+,v.n-,r 

s^wc^'-she vrai^ and he oSntinned, clasping her stiB more , “^rt, not Aeaxt” answered DTOOV^ emph^oaay. 
oonvnlsively to Ms great, magiuficent, broad chest, and repeating the words My Aeaxt conld^Te prov^ toe, bntmy ^ 
;ii,jnV»+i.. .^;i ;ioHT,o?o+oi-i ocliimio-'h Tio w.rfi afiabbinfi' himself, with each word, played me false. My calves, like the poetry of a maga- 


“ It is permitted in the Army,” she mterrupted, with a secret misgiving, von^]l?”®^e^Mre 

at her heart, of some great overpowering evil, yet to com^pon her. Trr^ii/Sn w 

“ Who sMd ‘ the .^y ’ ? ” he exclaimed, toely. Then he resumed, with He made ^ reply, but formhly 

TT^vooau. .a4.xxxy jt -Ti 'L 'Ll *1 * +.>»T'ftW hlTYlRftlt 'OnInlV OU tllft CTOT 


ade^’a^tentaT&ats^ta^^^h^^^^^ threw. Mmsalfwilffly 

VCTV sol^“lTo, the service in wHch I was enlisted did not permit either ?t*^> 


then toned -Ms face to the cliff, andigroaned. 

{To be etmiinued,) 

Doctrine and Drink. 

In announcing the decease of a late priest, the Times 


veV%ol^“No, the service in wHch I was euHsted did not permit either ™ W nopei^ 

heaid, or monsfaiihe ; it was necessary to he close shaven.” then tomed-his face to the cM, an^oaned. 

Her last hope was vanishing fast. eontimed,) 

“ But,” she murmured, “ you have smelt powder r , . . t. -u • •■ ■ ■ ■ — 

“Yes,” answered Dusover, calmly, with a very dreary laugh, that the neart 
denied ^ partnership in, as his full Bps curved downwards under his heavy, Doctrine and Drink. 

"^ThXs^v^^Arj” ’ ^ ^ annonncing the decease of a late priest, the Times 

“ And,” he went on, holding her arms, and toning full on to her his o^ observes that 
lustrous orbs, in wMon the fiery hght was flashing and dancing, full on to her «Hig death was the natural termination of a long illneBs, 
odd big green eyes, thinly curtained by her bright sweeping lashes, I have brought on by too close an attention to theolbgical studies.” . 

.os, V j 1 . • .Li. ^-u-u* Theology is like wine, beer, and spirits, calxmmiously 

At Court ? she gasped, her veins throbhu^. 3 • • j called intoxicating houors. because they do not intoxi- 

“Aye, at Court!” said the nch yoioe, shaking and quivering under some -unless they are abused or taken in excess; but 
strong station. and their continued abuse may end m 

A® I* fi-PiTu* rarrinop^^ delirium tremens . Theology too closely and deeply 

^^o-, heh%ndthe studied may prove, for the student excessively addicted 

He seized her hands, detaining 'iieT ^i^th a grip of and like hrandv»and*-water”~too much of a good iJiing. 

hoarse, broken voice, “ Just now you spoke of kmokerboekers-of calves.’’ He ^ pran ay ana waxer too mum 01 a gwu Mnmg. 

musei as though (Kintending witn a whirlwind of passionate agitation, and con- „ m m*.*? & 

MisW emottanl raiem&dmg himself xmirrterrupted, he went on, with Tra Last SmaAraoN.— Too Many TtOes. A corn- 
reckless, despairing eandonx, ‘*l3iey were my fortone. Would Heaven they panion story to No Name. 


a WniTiWlua UAp«.»Hluiutl/ea.gAKa.w.uii, sfcu.u.wxA- „ .r m n-r A ^ — 

himself uninterrupted, he went on, with The Last Sensation.— Too Many Titles, A com- 
icy were my fortune. W^ould Heaven they panion story to JVb Name* 
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WHAT WE MAY LOOK FORWARD TO, 

NOW THAT THE ABISTOCRACY IS TAKING TO TRADE. 

Lord Phntagemt {to fair OustmMr^ who has just given cm emrnwus order for Sugar, Soa'p, and Pickles). 
Madam?” _ . „ ^ ^ 


' Any other Article to-day, 


^mr CiiMomer. “ Er— well— A— I hear yodr Sister-in-Law, the Duchess of Pentonville, is going to give a Garden 
Party at Eulham. Er— would it be asking too much if I were to beg of her Grace, through you, the favour of an 
Invitation for myself and my two Daughters?” 

Jjyrd Plantagenet “ It shall be seen to, Madam ! ” 


"SILENT SPIRIT/" 

Both Pat and Sandy 
A t a fight axe handy, 

Though the Scot he as stolid as his foeman is frisky ; 

So no wonder the shmdy 

Waxes warm and windy, ^ , 

When the combatants are Celts and the casus lelli Whiskey r ' 

Says Pat, "Byjapers, 

Here ’s Old Hick at his capers, 

Changin’ good sperrits to evil, blendin’ Scotch stuff wid potheen ! 
Wid the blessin’ o’ St. Pathriok, 

I ’U be stoppin’ that thrick. 

’Tis not in Oireland’s eye you’ll find the wearin’ of the Green.” 

Sly Sandy answers **Eh, mon, 

Ye ken we find it pay, mon I 

Where there ’s bawbees to be j?ot, where ’s the foe Scots winna 
grapple r 

To dfink yon Irish toddy 
It wad just need a body 

WP a wame o’ wMnstane, and aim-linin’ to histhrapple.” 

S^a Mr, Punch, " Good spirit 
WiR assert its merit, 

Whether it reek of Scotia’s peat or of green Erin’s soil ; 

But * pure’ or ‘ blended,’ 

Be no orand befriended 

That owes its fire to vitriol, its smack to fusel oil.” 

' ’Twixt “ Glasgow” ajia'“Dal)lm’' 

Punch will not be troublin’ 

His Bhadamanthine judgment to divide the laurels ; 


But he ’s nothing loath, 

In a tumbler of , •, x x 

To drink health to each honest brand, and speedy truce to 
quarrels ! 

And allow him to say, 

In his own friendly way, . -x 

‘ There are Members, Scotch and Irish, who, with aH their merit, 

Would be none the worse — 

To put it plain and terse-;- . . , 

Eor a rather larger “ blending ” of the “ Silent Spirit . 

CAUSE AND EFFECT. 

The Grand Hational Hunt seem to have had rare s^ort at their 
meeting at Bogside (Ayrshire), last week. It is interesting to learn, j 
from the report in tne Scotsman, that — “ The object of the Himt is 
the encouragement of the breeding, rearing, and schooling oi itrst- 
class hunters.” And this is how it ’s done : — 

The Eglinton Handicap of 12 sots, each, with 200 sots., &c, . , There 
was no change till the plough near the bottom turn, where Solon droppea 
down dead, and Zero, heading Furley, came on and won in a canter by twenty 

Adamhill Cup, value 70 sots., &o. . . . Stu^t made pl^y» 
lowed by Vagrant, which at the first hurdle came to giief,and threw Capta 
Middleton, who had Ms shoulder dislocated. . . 

“The Grand National Open Farmers’ Plate of 75 sots. . . . 
clearing the last hurdle, Percy staggered and , fell dead, and Gamekei^^ 
finished a had tMrd.” ^ 

From wMch it would appear that the educational oipriculum o 
the hunters is comprehensive enough to embrace within its nnu . 
anything “from pitch and toss to manslaughter.” 
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PUNCH, OP THE LONDON CHAPJYARL 


HOMELESS HUSBANDS. 

ET XLS thank a beneyolent 
philanthropist, who pro- 
p-^sC'S t’y set on foot an 
insr.tution :be of 
British Husbands, whom 
the advent of a baby or 
the arrival of a mother- 
in-law has exiled for a 
season from the comforts 
of a home. 

As many a married man 
becomes by sad experi- 
ence painfully aware, 
home ceases to be home 
to him when once a baby 
enters it. Hor in six 
cases out of seven can he 
call his house his own 
when he has placed it, so 
to speak, at the mercy 
of his mother - in - law. 
W1 
is 
he 

being snubbed by his own 
servants, and often half- 
starved at his meals. For 
a time he is deposed, and 
must retire into exile: 
and Xing Baby is proclaimed, with Grandmamma for Eegent, and 
Monthly iNurse as Prime Minister, First Lord of the Treasury, and 
Minis ter, ad interim^ in all the other departments. 

At such a time poor husbands, being destitute of all the comforts 
of a home, are specially in need of shmter and relief. It is proposed 
therefore to found a Home for their reception, where in cases of 
emergency they may he admitted, without thereby incurriug the 
stigma which might cling to them, if they ventured upon seeking 
entertainment at a Club. 

For such of them as have no occupation to divert them in the day, 
the solace of a reading-room will doubtless be provided : and for the 
general welfare a good plain wholesome dinner will be served at 
seven o’clock, as a cheerful substitution for a solitary meal. In 
order to prevent undue conviviality, a pint of sherry, hock, or claret, 
will he allowed to each guest : nor will this small (jRa-Dtity ever he 
exceeded, except in the case of ^ invalids provided with a medical 
certificate, signed by two physicians and a justice of the peace. 
After this, some (luiet sober p^ames, such as syllikins, or draughts, 
or chess, or jpossibly long whist, maybe permitted for an hour or 
two ; a special prohibition being placed, perhaps, on billiards, as 
savouring too much of the attractions of a Club. One cigar may he 
allowed each poor husband while sitting in the play room, and 
another may he doled out to light him going home ; but only on 
condition of his thoroughly removing all traces of it from Ms clotiies, 
hair, (fee., before he goes to bed. 

In accordance with the growing fasMon of the day, a ri^ will he 
attached by way of outhouse to the Home— being provided as a 
means of nealtny daily exercise for husbands who are used to 
pastimes such as hunting, wMoh, if they live m London, can only he 
indulged in at some distance from their residence. Such pleasures 
they are hound to abandon for a while, in order to pay proper 
devotion to their family, and especially the little stranger lately 
welcomed iuto it. A Rink for Homeless Husbands will doubtless be 
esteemed of national importance, and a company will probably he 
started before long to supply what is so clearly a requirement of 
the age. 


die the latter potentate 
cosHy iristalLed there, 
runs a daily risk of 



RIHKOMANIACS. 

The following cases of tMs very painful malady are reported from 
Brighton, London, and elsewhere 

The F&rsevering Curate. — Skates in blue spectacles and a suit of 
clerical black. Progresses slowly and meeHy. 'WilL carry in Ms 
right hand (if permitted so to do) a silk umDrella. ' Tendency to 
iudulge in mild jairtations with **not pretty hut nice”' girls of a 
oertain or rather uncertain age. 

The Defiant Mamma.--L matron of sixty, who tries vainly to 
look forty. Progresses slowly, hut with mnch show of stern deter- 
mination. Tendency to emhonpoint^ and extreme caution. 

The Would-be Siren.— A. playful hut anxious coquette, paiofully 
attempting to stand upon wheels. TTnaccustomed as ^e is to public 
(or any) sJeating, she moves with great dLQficulty. She is very 
anxious to avau herself of male assistance. Arch, hut uervous. 
Tendency to frll ungracefolly. 


The AccompUshecI CacL— Can manage the outside edge. Knows 
howto skate teapot.” Is accustomed to progressing at the 
rate of sixteen miles an hour. Thinks it fun ” to upset children 
and defenceless females. Tendency to receive chastisement from 
fathers, brothers, and husbands without asking for redress. 

^le Daring Boarding-School JZ/ss. — Skates well, hut bashfully. 
ThinlvsRinldng “ Oh so nice I ” and seeks assistance from her consins 
and rl-eir* Tendenev to get engaged “ well— not wisely.” 

The Youth fid-3Iinded Skates slowly, hut with much 

finish. Fond of smiling amiably. Likes to go round with her 
youngest daughter (agea sixteen — dressed ten), in the hope that 
beholders may believe that her hair is real, her complexion is 

f enuMe, and that she has never purchased her teeth from the 
entist. Tendency to look absurd. 

The Awkward ^i?o? 22 s.— Skates with ease, but without grace. 
Seems to have very prominent arms and legs. ^ Tendency to conjure 
up visions of the comic singers at the music-halls in their less 
successful ‘‘creations.” 

Mr. Pw»c/i.— Ho, that at least is a calumny ; for, spite of the 
fasMon, tMs clever gentleman is not a Rinkomaniac— yet ! 


EASTER EGHS A-HATCHING, OR AH-ABDIING. 

What are we all doing this Easter? 3Ir, Bunch ydYi hazard a 
few conjectures. 

The Prime Minister is settling in Ms own mind the ceremonial 
details of the coronation of Her Imperial Majesty, the Empress op 
Inuia, atDelM, on the banks of the Jumna, the next cool season. 
He is also understood to he preparing another surprise for Parliament, 
the People, and the Press ; but whether he intends stOl further to 
enlarge the Peerage, or level the mounds qn^ the borders of the 
Serpentine, or augment the salaries of the Civil Service, or trans- 
port Cleopatra’s Needle from the Nile to Northumberland Avenue, 
or negotiate a Loan with Messrs. Rqthschtlt) for the immediate 
construction of the Suh-Channel Tunnel; between , England and 
France, is shrouded in that impenetrable future lying beyond the 
I Easter recess from wMch Time alone can withdraw the mystic 
veil. 

The Keepers at the Zoological Gardens are^ speculating as to the 
habits, tempers, and dispositions of the various Beasts and Birds, 
now on their way from Hindostan to an honourable captivity in the 
Regent’s Park, and wonderiug what efiect the Royal iStles Bill wiR 
have on the Tigers. 

The Lord Mayor and Sheriffs are wondering whether they will 
be haronetted and knighted on the occasion of the Yisit of the 
Pbestce op Wales to the City after Ms return froin India. 

Sundry Mayors and Corporations, with the aid of their Town 
Clerks, are pondering the terms of the Addresses to be presented to 
His Royal aighness when he sets foot once more on Ms native 
shores. 

The Chan'CELLOR op the Exchequer is wondenng whether the 
Americans would remit hi-m the unexipected balance of the Geneva 
award. (Doesn’t he wish he may get it rO 

The Talookdars of Onde are meditating a visit to London, to 
testify their joy at the fulfilment of their passionate longing to have 
an Empress to rule over them. When they come, they wm he pre- 
sented at a levee ^ see some fireworks (weather permitting), and 
attend one or more of the great May charity dinners. 

Messrs. Beace, Browh, Gray, Grebh, Plctk, and Whhtb are 
I wondering whether them landscapes, seascapes, portraits, Mstorical 
subjects, and touching little domestic pieces, have been accepted by 
the Royal Academy. 

ITionsands of excellent persons are longiugfor the arrival of the 
month of May, that they may troop to ExeterHall and other uncom- 
modious buildings, to hear most interesting statements of the 
operations during the past year of the Society for the Amelioration 
of the Lazzaroni of Naples, and listen to stirring appeals ia support 
of the Anti-Gxegorian Chants and Vestments League. 

Those peculiar people who spend their lives in the pursuit of 

S leasure and the cultivation of, amusement are hoping some new 
iversion wiU he devised for them tMs season. 

Some dear cMldren at Sandringham are wondering what presents 
Papa will bring them from India. 

The Weather is the cause of many anxious thoughts and specula- 
tions. The betting was in favour of Hyems against Vertumnus. 

I But it has changed witl^ the last few days, almost as suddenly and 
I as decidedly as the betting on the Boat Race, 


RITUAIISTIC IS-OVELTY ROR EASTEB. 

“ Serhoh with full Orchestral Accompaniment ” is the last new 
thing ont at Folkestone. We congratulate the Reverend Caterer for 
IMblic Amusement on his happy thought, and trust Ms lungs will 
prove as powerful as Ms brass. 
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DROPPING IN TO TEA AT A GIPSY PARTY. 

CEITICISM AND DEI AMATION. 

The Arnnial Dinner of tlie Shopkeepers’ Mutual Protection Society, consistii^largely of 
retail dealers resident in South London, took place yesterday at the Hole-in-the-W all. 

The usual facetious and business toasts and sentbnents having been drunk by the 


The Chairman (Me. Suhdeies, Grocer) said he had now a toast to propose which he was 
sure they would all drink enthusiastic. They were all on them aware ’ow important it was 
for a ti^esman halways for to bear a good name. That required a stringent lawr for to 
protect IS .goods from bein’ Mowed upon, and a upright Judge for to enforce the lawr. 
Sitch a jawr wm Ihe^ lawr as lately laid down by the Loed Cheep Justice; and the Lobd 
gBCEEP Justice in Myin’ of it down ahiowed his self sitch a Judge. He alluded to the case of 
H eetta . ^ agm Woon m the Queen’s Bench Division, where his Lordship told the Jury that 
a m^ who considered his lawyer had made a blunder in drawin’ up a lease, had no right 
to tell anomerman Ih^ to Ihe lawyer’s discredit. How, they mightn’t think that concerned 
Hmm much, hut it did. what was lawr for solicitors was lawr for shopkeepers, too ; sauce I 


him.” Ho more right, in course, ’adn’t a 
customer to go about complainin’ of the 
dishonesty of a tradesman for ’avin’ supplied 
’im with a inf erior article. That wouH be 
slander, and liable to *eavy damages— least- 
ways unless he could prove his words'* 
How he (Me. Suiudeies) would dare anybody 
to go findin’ fault with his tea, coffee 
mustard, or anythink else ’e sold. The 
toast he^ had to propose was the Lawr of 
Defamation and Libel, with which he would 
couple the name of the Loed Chief Justice 
OF fitaTGiiAHD. {Cheers,) 

Me. Snepkens, Tailor, was glad to hear 
that clients would ’aye to keep cautious 
tongues in their ’eadsj and take care in 
future ’ow they complained of misfits. 

Me. Vajep, Bootmaker, would say them 
was his sentiments too. 

Me. Watees, Dairyman, said his miiv 
had been a good deal cried down for bein’ 
poor. Grumblers had better mind now— 
without they took care to ’aye the 
tested. 

Me. Rubble, Builder, would defy any 
one to say as how he scamped his work. 

So would Me. Putty, Painter, Plumber 
and Glazier, and House Decorator. 

Me. Yinetey, Cheesemonger, arter wot 
he had now ’eerd, would dare his cus- 
tomers, any on ’em, to say as his Stilton 
warn’t the cheese. 

Me. Peibbins, Linendraper, would let 
people know, if ever he found ’em out 
sayin’ his calicoes wouldn’t wash. He 
would likOy however, to know to what ex- 
tent criticism was in law libellous. He 
had simerior connections. One of them 
was a hauthor. He wrote for his bread. 
The newspapers cut up his books. "Wasn’t 
that as bad as runnin down a lawyer, or a 
workman, or a shopkeeper ? (“ OA, oh ! ”) 
He would appeal to the Chairman. What 
was the difference between criticising a 
pound of tea and criticising a novel? 
{Groans and hisses,) 

The Chairman would only say it was 
guite different. 

Me. Jeibbins. — How about a hartis 
whose pictures is called daubs? Some 
hartises is said to be pot-unters. Their 
picters is called pot-bilers. True enough. 
Their picters is their bread. Couldn’t 
their unfavourable critics, accordin’ to tbe 
Loed Chief Justice, be sued for spilin^ 
their market ? ( U!proar,) 

Me. Btestg, Publican.— But how if sb be 
they be sign-painters ? ( Cries of “ That ’s 
another thing altogether ! ”) 

Me. Bxnsru wasn’t so sure of that. 

The Chairman was sartin His Lordship 
never meant to talk ridiculous. Besides, 
no British 'Jury would never consider 
hanthors and hartises in .the same light 
with the British Tradesman.^ So now he 
would give, “The Law of Libel and De- 
famation, Ho Privileged Communication, 
and the Loed Chief Justice! Upstand- 
ing, uncovered, with three times 'tl^ee ! ’ 

The toast was drunk amid cries of ‘ The 
Loed Chief Justice, ’is jolly good ’ealte,’ 
followed by the chorus, “ For lie ’s a Jom 
good fellow y and so say all of us ! ” Pipjss 
and tobacco were then introduced, and the 
Society settled down to enjoy their evening. 


Per Conti^a. 

Me. Punch is pleased to observe that 
“Homes for Smack Boys” are to he es- 
tablished at Yarmouth and^ elsewhere. 
Smacks for home hoys having been so 
long in force throughout the United ^ug- 
dom, it seems only right that something 
should be done on the other hand. 
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FAMILY LIKENESS, 


“Mummy, Dahlino, may I give my Biscuit to the Monkey 1” 
“ Ko, Love. Come along ! ” 

“May I give it to the Monkey’s Papa, Mummy?” 


DIGGINGS IX SPAIX. 

Accohding^ to tlie Paris Con’espondent of 
tile JEcominist, a M. ILanntoutn, a 
meeting of tlie Parisian PouiiLal economy 
Society, maintained an assertion, -wliieli he 
had previously made to M. Joseph Gah- 
NIEK, “ that gold-mines had just been dis- 
covered in Spain of such marvellous rich- 
ness that they might contribute to restore 
the normal relative value — 15i to 1 — 
between the two metals ; ” to wit, gold and j 
silver. M. Mannequin added that a Com- 
pany was now being formed to work the 
gold-field whose richness he thus described. 
The fores-ning intelligence seems a great 
deal too ■- vd to cheer even the most san- 
guine of , Spain’s creditors. Eew of them 
probably will expect the Spanish gold- 
mines, of which M. Mannequin has an- 
nounced the discovery, to turn out anymore 
substantial than the celebrated “ Castles” 
j peculiar to Spain. By the bye, does not 
I Mannequin in Trench mean what in Eng- 
j land is called a dummy or lay-figure ? 
j This is surely a suspicious source for such 
i startling information. 


Lines Picked Up at the Brixton 
Bink. 

Upon the Rink the Lady sat, 

Beside her lay her dainty hat, 

AH crumpled ; 

She looked the picture of distress, 

So dusty was her pretty dress, 

And rumpled ! 

“ I can’t get up,” in faltering tone, 

She said. I thought that, perhaps, alone 
She would not. 

I picked her up. She was not hurt — 
’Twas but the tightness of her skirt— 
She could not ! 


Xew Coinage. — ^The Indian Half-crown. 


THE PREMIER’S PORTEOLIO. 


“Xo doubt the Pebmieb’s folio : 
Paper, 


weU-stoeked with topics .** — Morning 


HEATH IX .THE HOSE. 

A NOTABLE case of what a great Living poet calls “pestling a 
poisoned poison” came to light the other day before a Police 

1. A scheme for altering the colours of the Uniou Jack, so that Times reports that ^ -o i n 

the flag, when viewed from a distance, may resemble the gold- « At Gebenwich, Mary Kirby, chemist, of Trafrigar :Ro^ad,Greenwic^^ 
yeUow, white, and black of Austria, Russia, and Germany. \ offence under the Adulteration Act. The Officer stated 

2. A proposal to return Politick Refugees to their respective thatontAeSth ulthe went to the defendants shop and 

VoAiora n-P of milk of sulphuT. Oil receiTiag it he told the defeuamt tnat it had been 
Goyer^ents, on appuoation ^^'de to the hotel-keepers or analysed. The defendant said that she had no reason to believe 

Leicester Square and its neighbourho^. js -n i j « • -l- -l anything was wrong, and that it was what was usually sold as milk of sulphur. 

3. Xotesfora “Xew and Impmal History of England,’ in which Xhe analyst’s certificate showed that the article sold contained forty-five per 

Great Britain will be represented as a part of In^a. _ cent, of sulphate of lime. A fine of five shillings and two shillings costs was 

4. A Treatise upon “ The Value of Wasting Time,” intended as a imposed.” 

And so the justice of the case was perhaps met, if the defendant, 
W ^ ^ ^ ^ druggist, had done no worse than neglecting 

,uou,uuu. A .KO^ rimnvf A-P -RoTtVrnnfAxr +A TTU to asstue hsTself that her diugs Were puxe. But then who were the 

^ ^ ^ Bankruptcy, dedicated to His ^g^iers by whom slTe was supplied with ostensible “ mOk 

I I^bness the itoEDiVE. j. m *i t>at«- o Qf^+^c of sulphur ” nearly one half of it plaster of Paris ? The adulteration 

7, Practical E^ts upon Court Tailormb— shomng how a States- £ pulverulent sort of milk is rather more prejudicial to health 

man’s Coat mayj>e.easily converted mto. a lackey s ^ ^ so-called, otherwise “ sky-blhe,” diluted only 

8. Bo to a Goose r or the English Bismarch, the :^swn Bear, ^ iTUoTfrom “ the cow with Ihe iron tail.” of sulphur 

^**^*^' ^ Author of Jg medicine ; hut sulphate of lime, if swallowed, can answer no 

ixwnm Meaven^ -d ; a. « AAnAn+tA-n aP nTtivoautt piaxpose but that of taking neat and elegant casts of the interiors of 

digestive organs. Thefe, however accurate and admirable, form 
Rhymes, extracts from old Almanacks, cuttings from school-hooks, ^ij^tj^gtions pricing suci results as to iustiiy the deelaiation 

11. • Crowning the JBdifice, A Poem, in fragments. hanged. 

12. A Serial Story, entitled Benjamin^ s Mess— an Ever j/day 

Experience. * * (jeologx and the stock-exchange. 

"We understand that, in compliment to the Right Honourable 
Patriotic ip you Tm !— What Jfr. Eimch wishes the whole of Member for Shoxeham, speculators for the fall iu Egyptian Seeuri- 
the Royal Eamily — ^Many Happy Returns ! ties will be known for the future as * Cave Bears.” 


a female chemist and druggist, had done no worse than neglecting 
to assure herself that her drugs were pure. But then who were the 
wholesale dealers by whom she was supplied with ostensible “ milk 
of sulphur ” nearly one half of it plaster of Paris ? The adulteration 
of this pulverulent sort of milk is rather more prejudicial to health 
than that of the fluid so-called, otherwise “ sky-blue,” diluted only 
with the juice from “ the cow with the iron tail.” Milk of sulphur 
isamedieiae; but sulphate of lime, if swallowed, can answer no 
purpose but that of taking neat and elegant casts of the interiors of 
the^gestive organs. These, however accurate and admirable, form, 
obstructions producing such results as to justify the declaration 
that, if Mbs. Kibby was sufficiently punished with a iDeualty of 
seven shillings, some other dealers in drugs and chemicals ought to 
be hanged. 


GEOLOGY AND THE STOCK-EXCHANGE. 




CHEEK. 

{ThA Tiegi‘>nAnt is dbotct to “'niarck out ’’ laUh Tworcty Sounds of “lla/tik cartridge.") 

Svi-Ueutenantipf Twmdy-Mr-hourd Sorricc). » -WEBEEABonTS is this Pxeotbchnic Display of yopbs comiks oct, Colonel!!?" 


“CLUBS! CLUBS!” 

The cry is stiH, They come I We lately published a list of those 
projeht^; the prospectuses of seyeral new ones have since reaolied 
ns* Here axe a few of the* latest : — 

1 ' “Mnhchansen*’' Members must have, been somewhere where 
nobody else’ has been, and seen something nobody else has seen. 
Merely looMng into the crater of Etna wiH not secure election. 

Bull.” For Gentlemen who can pay their way and horse- 
whip their enemies. No weaklings need apply. Bumpsteak and 
oyster-sauce the favourite dinner. The finest port wine in the 

** John Barleycorn.” For the Yeomen of England. Amber ale. 
Breakfasts always ready at five in the morning. ^ 

“Bull and ‘Bear.” Curiously sumptuous. Entrance a 
thousand guineas. Annual subscription five hundred guineas. No 
dinner under ten pounds. The Cook receives five thousand a year, 
all found, with a brougham and pair and a box at the Opera. ^ 

“ Magna Charta.” Entrance fee one shilling. Annual subscrip- 
tion sixpence. All Members must take oath that Dr. KEJrE.u:.Y is 
the greatest of living men. Tripe suppers on Wednesdays. , 

“Fair Weather.” Yes let it be announced with a^fiounshof 
trumpets t^t there is nowin course of organisation a Fair W^eather 
Clnb. The Clerk of the Weather to be President. Any member to 
have any weather that he likes, on payii:? the small sumreguisite for 
theClerk^s deputy^s subordinate’s sci vanr's rag's expenses — a nominal 
sum — ^the price of a pint of beer. There seems to he some doubt as 
to how the various weathers will work, since different people may 
lilce different weathers. However, the experiment will be tried. 
If a few farmers are found punching each other’s heads, let us hope 
that this will not interfere with a rational meteorolpgical arrange- 
ment. One TTifl.n wants rain, another wants wind : let them settle it 
between them. They can’t make English weather very much worse 
tba.Ti it is. 

“Mutual Admiration.’' For information as to this Club, see 
Atherumm and Academy. Mr, Bunch knows nothing about it. 

Pimtedby Joseph Smith, of No 3f',T-ora’ne Boad, H n’W8T,in thePansh of t Matt UUnrfin* 
Sjeet. m toe Precinct oi \N hityfriAia, jua .uc > oi ata > aou.li -a taia ac . 


THE PHILOSOPHY OP, SMOKE. 

B fumo dare lucemJ* 

The Meerscbaum white, or the brown briar-root 
How many phases of life they suit I 
Good luck or bad luck, glory dr gloom, ’ 

All tone to one colour— rtake' one perfume. 

- If you ’ve just “ struck oil,” and with pride mad. 

If you haven’t a sou, and are bound to the bad 
Good luck may vamsb, or bad luck mend : 

Put each in your pipe and smoke it, friend . 

If you love a Lady, fair to view, 

And she turns wi& a cold contempt from you, ' 

While at your rival a smile she darts — 

Walking in pride on a pathway of hearts, 

Wrapt in her softness, dainty and nice, 

Fire in her eyes, at her bosom ice — 

In search of returns precious time why spe^nd r 
Put your love in your pipe and smoke it, friend . 

. If you climb the ladder of politics,^ where 
Whoso ascends breathes difficult air ; 

And, hmg highest of men of the time, 

Are slightly elate with your seat sublime, 

A little apt at yourself to wonder, 

And mistake your own bray for real thunder ; 

Think how rockets rise and how sticks descond 
Put success in your pipe and smoke it, friend. 

If Fame he your foot-ball, any day 
A stronger player may kick it away , 

Bound yon to-day Lion-bunters smother ; 

Next week the Lion’s skin goes to another. 

From Popularity’s box-seat hurled. 

Lie s till and see your successor purled. 

A nine-days’ wonder nine days will spend : 

So pnt “ vogue ” in your pipe and smoke it, irienu. « 

, iTi t>’'* roua'T of NCiddleof'x, at thp Printing Offlces of SI«*s»r8 Bral>>iir\r, Co Lombar 

0 . to, Fleet S; -et, in ihe P-mix of St. Unde. City of London -Saxurday, Ap. il 
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WHAT DID MR. PUNCH DO IN THE EASTER RECESS? 

VOLTINTBEU EEVIB^V ! KOT A BIT OF IT ! He JUST TOPPED OVBB, AND HAD A FEW DaYS OF DELIGHTFUL DOLOE FAR NiENTE AT 

Yen-ice. 


A SONG UNDEE SENTENCE. 

Aik— “ Sam HalV* 

My name is Aldgate Pump, 

Aldgate Pump, Aldgate Pump, 
My name is Al(^ate Pump, 

Aldgate rump ! 

My name is Aldgate Pump, 

Thougli a once rewered old trump, 
ifow I wipes, in doleful dump, 

My dear eyes ! 

In ages long ago, 

Long ago, &c. 

In ages long ago, 

My well-spring, down below, 

In a pure and pleasant flow 
Used to rise ! 

And still it ^aikles briglit, 

Sparkles briglit, &e. 

And still it sparkles bright, 

And pleases taste and sight ; 

But the mixtur^ isn^t ri^t, 

So they cries! 


Por they say that it contains. 

It contains, &e. 

They say that it contains 
Organical remains, 

Which out of grayes and drains 
Take their rise. 

In it salts with earths are hlent, 
They are blent, &c. 

In it salts and earths are blent, 
Beyond the due extent 
Of solid**, five per cent.— 

Heap o’ lies ! 

So now the Doctors think, 

How they think, &c. 

So now the Doctors think 
My well is hut a sink 
Of slush unfit to didnk, 

Though you tries. 

Dares^ they ’ll pull me down, 
Pull me down, &c. 
Daresay they’ll pull me down, 
The pnde of London Town, 

And on my old renown 
Out they cries I 


But London’s great Lord Mayor, 
Oreat Lord Mayor, &e. 

In my downfall if he share, 

Por Ms own he m^ prepare, — 
Like assault His Worship’s chair 
Might surprise. 

And dog may cry “ boohoo ! ” 

Cry ‘4oohoo!” &c. 

And dog may cry “boohoo I ” 
And Magog blubber too : 

Such conduct me and you 
May well surprise. 

And there ’s poor Temple Bar, 
Temple Bar, &c. 

There ’s me and Temple Bar, 
Doomed, both of us, we are. 

How Improvement’s evil star 
Doth arise. 

Though I cease to suck the mould. 
Suck the mould, &c. 

Though I cease to suck the mould, 
My place still let me hold, 

As a monument of old 
In men’s eyes ! 


HOW TO FLOAT. THE “VAHdUARD.” 

Deah Mk. Punch, — I see that the Lords of the Admiralty have at 
last entered into a contract with an eminent French engineer to raise 
the sunken Vanguard^ and that the method he ’proposes adopting is 
to fill the interior of the vessel with air-bags. i 

How, Sir, I am glad to he able to inform their Lordships that the | 
reguisite motive power is to be found on the spot, free of aJl^expense. I 
Let the Primate of the Irish Church summon the deneral Synod ! 
(which is to meet in Dublin next week) to assemble in the hnill of i 


. the ship, and there -will be wind-bags enough among the;^memhers 
I to float the vessel immediately. 

Mk. Dillon’s system, too, of raising the ship would also by this 
' means obtain a fair tnal ; for the Synod (at which great heat is 
always generated) would not he long sitting before there would he 
I an explosion that would either raise the hull of the vessel, or else 
i blow it into small pieces, and so eet it out of the way. 

I Hoping that your influential advocacy may be given to this simple, 
economic, and efdcacious method, I remain, 


economic, and efdcacious method, I remain, 

Your obedient servant, 


-Solus. 
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[April 29 , 1876 . 


HAPPY THOUGHTS OF A DISTINGUISHED 
AMERICAN ENGINEER. 

§ A DiSTENGiirsHED American En- 
gineer has just startled the 
speculative world with a scheme 
for decantiag the Elack Sea into 
‘ the Caspian. Although at least 
, thi'ee hundred miles apart, the 
j ch ' tin zi'ui shed American Eus^neer 

is wanted to unite the two! Of 
, course the E. A. E, ought to know 
his business, and, judging by the 
, other transcendental propositions 
for changing the normal con- 
dition of our badly “ organised 
globe which are to be found in 
the said E. A. E.’s memoranda, 
there can be no reason to suppose 
that the scheme will not meet 
^ ^ „ with entire success. 

But the D. A. E. has other 
schemes to follow, hot and hot, like chops at a London eating- 
house. Here are Ms Mems. of a lew of them : — 

Mein, A.— Scheme for conyerting the Falls of Hiagara into a 
natural bridge. Construction of works for blasting a tunnel beneath 
the cataract. Conseq.nent counteraction of force and reversal by 
suction of the Falls themselves. Gradual change of current and 
solution of problem. 

Mem, EstabHsbment and registration of Great Geyser Hot 
Bath Company (Limited). Conduct of series of iron pipes from 
principal Geyser Depot in Iceland. Submarine service. Every 
man to have bis own Geyser tamed on hy proprietary tap. 

Mem, C , — Scheme to supply the Serpentmewith pure water from 
Lake Ontario, by cutting a connecting canal beneath the Atlantic 
Ocean. To be considered. 

Me7n, J).— The Philanthropic Super-Yolcanic Omelette Society. 
It .has been discovered that if, on the principle of the common 
ocean could be poured into the well-known volcanoes 
Vesuvius, Etna, Hecla, Chimborazo, and others, their active fires 
might be extinguished, and the thousands of ostrich eggs now 
wasted every year iu Africa—haviag been collected hy the hordes of 
negro races now ravaged by the slave trade— might be cooked over 
the smouldering embers to the amount probably of 6,100,800 
per diem. 

The mode of construction of these syphons, and the necessary 
works for sinking them in the seas contiguous to the volcanic fires, 
is as yet the secret of the distinguished American Engineer. 

Mem, JB , — Cyclopean Dyke Scheme, to cut out the Submarine 
Channel Companies. Massive Dykes of Cyclopean masonry to he 
constructed on either side the lines of transit from Dover to Calais, 
one to the northj the other to the south. The Dykes, once con- 
structed, mere child's play to drain the intermediate space. (Mem., 
to supply therewith salt water and fish to the Westminster and 
Mar^te Aquaria.) To turn the current of the ITorli. Sea towards 
the Baltic, and that of the English Channel round the Bay of 
Biscay, and th^e you are— an istbmus of Dover. The rest follows 
at once. Limited liability. 


GONE WRONG ! 

A ISffiW ISTOVBL. BY MISS RHODY DEITOEON, 

Authoress of ** Cometh Down like ot, Shower,'^ Red in the Nose is SheJ^ 
“ Good/ Buy Sweet Tourt ! ” Not Slily^ But don't Tell,'* 

Chapter. ’VTII. — What the Author says, 

“ Gpob-bye, Jeames ! " Bella said, after a long silenee. “I'm 
going.” 

“ Call me Dxtsover," he exclaimed to her, in Ms great despair. 

‘ Dtjsovbr 1 ' ” she murmured, in the moonlight. 

He TOse^unsteadily, as the grand Camelopard draws itseH up to its 
twei^ Agamemnon-like, among its fellows ; he sprang 

aror her, md Ms iron hand on her arm, and said, in a low, bissing^ 
wh^er,— hissing as though he were disgusted with her present 
performance— 

“ Are you a-goin’ f ” 

“lam." 

“ You give me up ? ” 

“like a conundrum." 

He etoMi^ aloud. Mid smote Ms hands together -violently; if he 
iiatt hu«ed before, this she was fain to accept as a sign of Ms ap- 


plause ; and so, smiling, she curtsied gracefully in the strong lime- 
nke moonbeams, as Dusovee, taking a bouq.uet from Ms tafi coat- 
pocket, threw it to her with a bitter, cruel smile. 

Once more the soft, white, resolute, bewitching face let fall the 
richri^uige of its drooping eyelids on t’ll-j i-ea^h-likc bbom of her 
full, round cheek, as she made a deep, cbs^Lally-bcnding obeisance. 

“Where are we now9^\ he asked, hoarsely, huge pearl-beads of 
perspiration standing on his wide, hold forehead. 

“Here!" she re^ed, braving Mm in the moonlight, helpless ' 
powerless, tearless, doubtless, but dauntless: the soft eyes were I 
looking hard at Mm: the wMte face showed nothing, now, save 
black looks : not a bit pretty now : only very pale, very brave, and 
very perspiriug. 

“You have kept me here too long," she said. And so sayiug, she 
•turned— there, on the spot, where she was standing, she turned, as 
■&e wMtest, purest, mildest milk will ton, when detained too long 
in a warm corner, as Bella had been tMs night, 

“ Stop a moment ! ” he said, quite broken- voiced. And he clasped 
her once more in Ms strong, rigid, despairing, straining arms. 

“My darliug ! ” he went on in a sweet, wavering voice, to wMeh 
the soft words, uttered through a speaking-trumpet, on the swelling 
bosom of the silent listening ocean, could be but as the tender 
sncMng-pig's whisper on a warm antumnal eve, “ You brave little 
child ! You soft little person 1 Yon cheery, sweet, doughy, little 
apple-dumpling of my eye I You little, cruel, darliug ! ” And the 
sonnd of ms passionate,^ murmuring words, pierced iato her very 
soul, as though she were listening to the beating of tbe muffled drum 
of her ear, over the grave of her buried hopes. They two, standing 
on that silent crystal shore, on a sheet of silver sand,— the sea— the 
great German Ocean, aD silver too, — all German silver— booming, and 
lowing at their feet— its waves “running in" one another like 
playful police-children about the crowded strand; the bearded 
oysters on their little beds dreaming of happy months without any 
letter “r” in them: the unsleeping winkle singing Ms pleasant 


two, iooJang strangely, wiidiy, areamiiy into eaon otner's eyes. 

It cannot last for ever I They cannot remain thus, hand-in-hand, 
motionless, fixed, obstructing the traffic for aU time.* Ho : the un- 
loving,^ constable-like, sentimentless coastguard will pass this way, 
and bid these two “Move on!" Hay, even the routine-loving, 
mechanical sea will wash the polish from their patent leather boots 
iu sigMng, murmuring protest against the wanton trespass. 

Her solemn, tragic eyes, fixed on Ms plain, burnt face— tanned all 
over, tMckly, like a circus— travel slowly upward from Ms great, 
mellow, medlar-coloured beard to Ms rich, deep-toned, drooping 
moustache, and, ascending the point of Ms ugly nose, rest for some 
seconds, sadly, on that bridge of size. So they remain : a strange 
sight in the middle of the strand : a tall, ugly man, a fair, be- 
witching woman ; her lovely eyes on his plain face. 

“ Tell me," he says, with a very wMtey-brownlook, and a hoarse, 
nervous laugh, “ do you still love me ? " 

She feels a fiery, searing pain that, but for hex bravery, would 
make her 'scream m sudden agony, as she has seen — at some vague 
time she could scarcely recall when— the Clown start, after he had 
unwittingly placed the red-hot poker in Ms trousers-pocket, and 
then had sat on it. 

“Bella!” he cries, impulsively clutching her small, passive 
hands. 

She does not answer. She is listening to a whistling oyster, and a i 
talking fish. | 

The pale moon is becoming paler with her night watch, tireder 
and tireder she grows of tMs love-making, love-destroying scene, 
and the first blushing, crimson-red, morning star, slowly shines forth, 
as though drawing aside the dark blue curtain of night, and holding 
its small, bright candle to the rising sun-god. 

A smaH buoy, unperceived by Qiem till now, breaks restlessly 
from its moorings, and seems threatening to float with the stream to 
YToUum, and tell what he has witnessed of their meeting. 

Could she bear exposure ? Could he f 

He could ; strong, hard, japanned, brown-burnt as he was, he 
could bear any amount of exposure, as men always can. But for 
the tender sMinking woman, what of her ? Would she be bent and 
broken, like the timid bulrush, before the searching blast of a 
sirocco of scandal ? Ho ; it would be her death. The buoy knew 
that, and could make terms. 

“We must part,” she says, coldly. 

“ I hate parting,” he answers, abruptly. 

“ So do I,” she returns. “But the buoy is waiting ; and if you 
win not part, I must,” 

I She draws from a small purse a sMning coin, and tosses it dis- 
dainfully to the buoy, whose silence has been, she thinks, thereby 
I purchased. 

Onoe more their hands interlocked, and the fair, broad moon is 
! * What the Bublie says. — We are glad to hear it cannot last for erer.^' 
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quailing before tbe cruel, red stripes of streaky light that stripe- 
paint the sky, as thongn it were a gloriously illumined side of 
breakfast bacon. 

One last kiss ! ” he cried, husky-voiced, yet holding the prize 
—which he had so nearly won, and so lately lost — in Ms iron bon- 
dage. “ Bella I my darling I my own ! my sweet, soft, scrumpshous 
little dumpling ! Bo you know how much I love you ? ” 

‘‘Xo,” rephed Bella, crying pitifully, and her big eyes looking 
up at him through her tears, like quivering, guttering rushlights, 
in which the flame of love was dying out, shming through a rushing 
Niagara of overflowing grief. 

It was Busovee’s sole chance — it had come to the point of “now 
or never”— he chose “now,” and throwing off the last rag of con- 
straint, he let the floodgates of his passion loose, to the utter destruc- 
tion of Ms painfully-acquired ^mmar, and wrapping Ms long, 
supple, muscular arms round and round her as she stood, wound her 
into Ms coiLs as the ^deadly, mesmeric-eyed hoa-constrictor hugs the 
fascinated rabbit, tighter, tighter, bending Ms head down from its 
stately height— as the tall giraffe to nibble the lowly buttercup— 
to cuH the fresh, moist, dewy bloom on her ponting lips, nearer, 
nearer — 

“He squeezeth, as, with feverish palms, the boy 
Squeezeth the pipfiil orange, wMrh, wtcn 
He chuoketh down, a shapeless, u:::crcd, r’B-', 

To make the thoughtful slip, the careless fall.” 


“Ilovesyer so much,” hissed Busovee huskily iu her ear— the 
whole Jeawles of Bukley Square breaking out in the burst of un- 
restrained, furious passion — I hms yer so hawfiil much as — there — 
I could hile yer all to nothinhy and dine hoff yer^ without a relish^ 
as if yer wos tripe-a-mnions ! ” 

I confess I am tired of writing about love-making.* When two 
people have reached the summit, they cannot go any Mgher, and, 
it may he, have both to come down again. 

In his strong embrace she was almost powerless, but battling with 
her strong, turbid love, which would not, for worlds, have injured a 
hair of that dark, crisp, curly head, she wMspered in Ms ear— 

“ Busovee ! Jeames ! here h a policeman coming J ” 

Then he let her go, and dasMng her, almost ronghly, against the 
impassive rocks, strode onwards without one lingering glance or 
grudging sigh, turning Ms back to the rising sun, as though scorn- 
fully refusing the one offer of celestial hope that dawns each morn- 
ing upon a guilty, foggy world. So he strode onwards, tall, solitary, 
glaring-eyed, with a canker-worm at his heart, and the small, 
blue-eyed flower she had given him in his button-hole. So strode 
he on, and so was lost to view. 

Then poor, erring, wayward, loving Bella, free at last, clomb the 
sheer chff, and threw herself down on the warm, soft, mown grass, 
damp with the dews of night, as with the tears of angels on sweet 
hay. 

“ I don’t care how wicked he is,” she said to herself, while 
tumbling restlessly among the poppies, and weeping as though she 
would cry her heart out. “ I have lost him ! He has gone !— for 
ever ! ! ” 


The Lark rose, singing hHthely, and was lost in heaven. 

“ That was a Lark ! ” she exolaimedj looldng upward. “ He has 
disappeared ! Are there Larks still going on above the skies ? ” 

Frantic passion, utterly uncurbed, made the girl recklessly wicked. 
She rolled about all over the fleld, among the long grass, so that the 
farmer might as well have had a hurricane over his property, so 
entirely was the outline of her soft, plump form marked out in the 
crushed and crumpled herbage* 

“I am not one of those little muslin dolls,” she erie'd, in tin- 
govemed frenzy, “ with wax heads and china hands, and all the 


* What the Mitor ‘ Love-making ! \ If this sort of thing is 

‘ love-making,’ then the less the manufactured article is mtronised the better. 
We have written— on behalf of three out of four of the Editing Committee — 
to request that we may have no more of this in the present novel. We are 
bound, however, by our duty to our readers, to inform them that our Maiden 
Aunt— who still represents the female interest at our impartial board— is of 
opinion that theife ’s no actual harm in it, and that in a powerful situation 
powerful writing is necessary. We, in a calm and dignified letter to the 
distinguished Authoress, ask, is it necessary to invent sitnations which demand 
such ^powerfiil’ writing? Do you not, my dear lady (we say), dwell Just a 
little too much on what might he (according to your own admirably artistic 
suggestion in. a former letter to us) left entirely to imagination. For instance, 
with respect we advance this— why couldn’t your hero say, * I hcuoe deceived 
you. My ealves are false ; md 1 am a married man. Good-bye J Then, 
wnahU to restrain his emotion^ they took a touching farewell of one amther, 
and so parted. There you are— in a nutshell. Now, isn’t your graphic and 
—excuse us- rather spun-owt description of their embracing, caressing, hug- 
ging.&c., both far too much and/<*r too strong?— '&b, {for Self and Partners). 

What the Authoress says.—^ Too strong !— nonsense ! It isn’t milk-and- 
water, of course, hut there ’s not a heada<^e in a hogshead of it. When I 
ofifered the story, you jumped at it. Well, now you can ship as much as you 
deni t like. There isn’t much more ; but what there is is the best thing x ’ve 
ever written; and as to moral!— ah I moral *s not the word. Love to your 
Aunt— the only sensible fellow in your Committee.”— E. D. 


rest sawdust. ^ I can feel : I ca?]. ^Hgly. pretty, fat, nice, great, 
right-sized thing I ” she said, pinching^ her own round, flim arm 
quite fiercely. “ There ’s not much sawdust in you ! ” 

So she went on, tMs poor, ungovemed soul, and all the while 
the little watch was ticking in her pocket, at her left side, as though 
to remind her of the debt due from poor Humanity. 

Suddenly she leapt up. She had told Bus cvep. that a policeman 
was coming. Had she been right ? W^as that dark form approach- 
ing indeed a stem, unbending constable ? Tme, she had not till 
tMs moment noticed the writing of the finger of fate on the board in 
the field, yet it was there, clear and above-hoard, “ Trespassers will 
he prosecuted.” 

“ HaUo, young woman ! What the ” 

She waited for no more ; but, like a hunted deer, she bounded 
oyer the hedge, politely stooping her head beneath the interlacing 
kissing boughs, and sprung into the narrow lane. 

(To be continued.) 


THE PHILADELPHIA EXHIBITION. 

EomxENT among the curi- 
osities to be exMbited at 
the forthcoming W'orld’s 
Show, we have little ex- 
pectation that there will 
be found the follow- 
ing;— 

Purse manuf aetured by 
the Ladies of Philadel- 
phia, wherein the surplus 
money paid by England 
in excess of the sub- 
stantiated Alabama 
claims will be speedily 
restored (with interest) to 
the British Treasury. 

Case contaming some 
choice specimens of the 
work of the Wire-pullers 
in Congress. 

Autograph Letter from 
the famous Me. Baetom:, 
offering to organise a 
starring tour for the 
^ Khediye, with a view to 
the recruitment of Ms 
23 State finances. 

Scheme for securing 
perfect purity of voting in all future Elections of President. 

Cookery-Book containing many useful recipes for the cooking of 
Municipal Accounts by the servants of the public. 

Portrait of a Lady Hving in New York, who has been induced to 
travel with less than fifteen trunks and bonnet-boxes. 

Code of Eules of the Chace for the place-hunters at Washington. 

A Saltspoon discovered at a Continental tahle-d^Jwte. Supposed 
by British experts to be an unique specimen. 

Photograph of a Spanish Bond, with the words “ Paid in fuH” 
legibly inscribed on it. 

A real I^ndon Sunbeam, carefully preserved in botQe by a 
Boston tourist. 

Hazor belonging to an English G-ejntleman, who has contrived to 
shave himself, without a single awkward cut, at a foreign looking- 
glass. 

Forecast of the Weather expected in England dmring the next 
twelve months. By one who hardly hopes to survive its eccen- 
tricities. 

Scheme for a Sinking Fund, for enabling the Suxtaiv to keep Ms 
head above water. 

Autograph exMbited by the British Admiralty, to show who was 
the Author of the famous first Slave Circular. 

Working model of a Lavatory for publicly washing the dirty 
linen of the Government at Wa^ington, 

Declaration of Independence by stirong-minded Mormon Ladies. ^ 

Machine for wMtewashnog the character of all suspected Civil 
Servants, to be patented by Congress. 

Model Hive for Spelling Befes- 

Eough draught of an Act of Confess, prohibiting the Piracy of 
any English Author’s works hy any Yankee Publisher. 



MES. (JAMP OET THE STOCK EXCEASTOE. 

“Which them Egyptian Bondholders in the City does look werry 
Ehediverous, I must say ! ” 
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BUTTONISM. 

I HOPE TOH ITHDEBSTAITD, SlE, THAT I 'M NOT LEAVING BEOATTSB I ’VE ANY TaULT TO FIND WITH THE PLACE, OR WITH THE 

OTHER Servants, or with my Mistress or Yourself. Far from that — I should be most happy, at any Time, Sir, to qive 
TKS Place A CsAPAOTBR/'* ' » > » 


NOBODY. 

{Dactyls to the Great IndejiniteJ) 

“ Kobody will be summed to hear that for this lameatable affair, as usual, 
nobody is to blame .'' — jChe Echo on the Mistletoe and Alberta collision. 

Happy inunaculate nullity I Yerily, 
iniingB-withL thy ne^tive essence g;o merrily. 


ixv .T vuLLVh X1.VU AMU-L XU. XV Y O VVXUiX XUUXUUJ, 

Seeing thy range of unbridled ability ? 

Lord of Jmsrule, Muddle, Mischief, mspolicy, 

Crassest mismanagement, flagrantest folly see ■ 

Under thy regimen fsmously flouristog f 
Mescience thrives through thy negative nourishing ; 
Noodledom owneth thy sway autocratical — 

Men when the^p mention thee miss the grammatical. 

TAott’be surprised at whatever men say of thee ! 

Purely preposterous ! ,^Tis not the way of thee, 
ver the Imp9ssible Mother of Yietories, 

, gand reconciler of blank contradietories I 
Hel pless, omnipotent, stolid, unshamable, 

Who but a duner would brand thee as blamable ? 

Y^ so perplexed is thy rule paradoxical, 

^hou whom the saw-monger’^s much-quoted “ Vox ” I call*), 
rlayest the Ceneral Scapegoat. Society 
to thv charge every form^ and variety, 


wer a 
clever a 


Upsets Utopian apple-carts heedlessly, 
Fathers all failures, all blunders initiates, 
Ever as Folly’s factotum officiates, 

♦ Vox et praterea nihil. 


Sets silly fashions, compels us to follow them, 

Makes nasty nostrums, persuades fools to sw^ow them, 
Shapes the conventions which make life a mockery, 

Breaks all our treaties, our windows, and crockery, 

Hearts and love-promises (seldom is one stable) ; 

Nobody ’s near— m the shape of a constable — 

When there ’s a row, and, in after-accounts of it, 

Nobody ’s sure to be named as the fount of iti 
Positive-Negative Proteus inscrutable ! 

Seeing how much to thy power is imputable, 

How shouldst thou wonder at what muffs may lay to thee ? 
Bear all their burdens, ’tis merely child’s play to thee ! 
Big-wigs may bungle, thou bearest the punishment, 

Thou art not moved by reproof or admonishment ; 

Each serene Sumph, foolifli, luckless, or slow body. 

Shifts blame to thee — but that ’s “ nothing to Nobody ! ” 


Candid. 

{Father and Little Boy looking on at Keneaxy’s Easter-Monday 
Demonstration.) 

Little Boy {reading Inscription on one of the Banners). Papa, 
ae^, what do they mean by “ those braying asses of St. Stephen’s f ” 

Papa, The Members of Parliament, my dear. 

Little Boy, But I thought, Papa, Dr. JSjenealy was a Member of 
Parliament 

Papa. So he is, my dear. And there *s the joke ! 

Orpheus and his Loot. 

That festive maestro, Jacques Offenbach, has been tempted to 
take a tiip to -^erica, where he is to conduct concerts at the rate 
thousand dollars a* night. On such terms it is more than 
probable that the author of the Grande Duchesse may return season 
alter season, till he is known as Monsieur Often-there-and-b ack. 





THE MINISTERIAL M 

(THE FIIIST COUESE — BEFORE EASTER 
Hi-KJAAriN. “ 1U5AELY, IT ’S NOT NEARLY SO BAD AS THEY SA-; 
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THE NEW BATTLE OF LIMERICK. 
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Coke bates the world for butter. 

Unless Waterford out-cut lier, 

And Dublin, Belfast, G-alway has their baehers less or more; 

But for fish-hooks, gloves, and laces. 

And the coUeens^ pretty faces, 

’Tis Limerick bangs all places, that tower of ShaimoE Shore. 

’Twas there that Smith O^BEiEair, 

Of the ould Milesian Lme^ 

Was mobbed at a tay-party, when the wuidy-blinds they tore ; 

And now Limerick to her story 
Adds a ruction still more gory, I 

Eesistin’ Home-Rulers glory, upon Shannon Shore ! 

Te Heroes of the Ifation, 

Keep your pathriot indignation 

For thraytors that would sell the pass, as they have done before. 

But bad cess to the shillelagh 
Of that Fenian, John Bait, 

Friends and Home-Rule assailin’ upon Shannon Shore ! 

Oh, iligant the views is 

Out of ‘‘ The Greorge ” and “ Crnise’s,” 

Convanient to the Crescent, and the Club first-fioor. 

And the stone nigh Thomond Bridge is. 

Where the Saxon sacrilegious 

Signed the treaty he broke outrageous, to the shame of Shannon Shore. 

The Home-Rulers they invited ; 

Isaac Butt, (I.C., delighted, 

As sure he a right ’ud have, to he, upon that score — | 

Spite of Fenians hent on baulkin’, ! 

That ilinstrious Q.,C.’s talkin’. 

And the Thrades wid banners walkin' along Shannon Shore. 

Wid Butt there came O’Shaugenesst, 

Almost as great a man as he. 

To prove Home-Rule the panacy for poor Ould Ireland’s store. 

And O’SuLxryAN faced the tbron? wid him, 

That for limerick sits along wid him. 

Who ’d have thought things could go wrong wid him upon Shannon 
Shore I 

And the Bishop, wid his Olargy, 

Whin he looked and talked so large be 
Thought little of the charge he would see e’er all was o’er ; 

And the Priests they walked in bonour 
Of Home-Rule, a hlessia’ onher, 

And the Thrades wid bands and banners delighted Shannon Shore. 

To the Crescent they marched gaily, 

. But 'twas there they found John Baly, 

Wid his back ^in the railins, and some fifty Fenians more, 

Each an alpeen in his fint, 

To which he geV a twist. 

Then let fiy and never missed the head he meant to score I 

’Twas the Fenians that begun 
On Home-Rulers ten to one, 

Ehooked the wind out of their drums, and their thrumpets battered 
sore ; 


Sure ’twas luck that Misthee Slatieet 
Closed his shutters ere the batthery, 

Or bis plate-glass front had suffered, that day, on Shannon Shore. 

Both sides “ Ould Ireland I ” cryin’, 

Their nate hlack-thorns was ph^n’, 

Blood was spilt, and hoys was kilt, and drums, coats, banners 
sthrewed the fiure : 

Says O’SuELrvAN to O’Sir^xoHyr^sr, 

“ where ’s Butt ? To talk tkc man is he ; 

To put but a flame or fan, as he, who so good on Shannon Shore ? 

But eloquence Parliamint’ry 
Finds to Irish ears no intry, 

While there ’s shillelaghs going among foes, or friends, still more : 
So as long as Daly’s boys, 

Had hands alpeens to poise, 

Sure they’d make Butt hould his noise on Shannon Shore. 

But in s^ite of phillaloo. 

While sticks clashed and brickbats flew, 

Butt’s iligant discoorse flowed on serene amidst the roar, 

And he said that his reception 
Was a triumph that hould Keptune 
Had never seen the likes of since his tide kissed Shannon Shore. 

Sure the sweetness of his gammon 
Would have wiled a Shannon salmon, 

While, like Kilkenny oats, the hoys they scrimmaged, scratched, 
and swore ; 

And he spoke on widout shyin’, 

Though the brickbats they was thryin’, 

And both sixes sinseless lyin’, along the Shannon Shore. 

Oh ’twas sure a lovely sight, 

That free and festive fight — 

Who dars say Limerick’s heart is not Irish to the core ?— 

Tara’s harp, brass band, and fiddle, 

Playin’ the chune of “ Tara-diddle,’' 

Ruction round, and in the middle, Butt cometherin’ Shannon Shore ! 

When Young Ireland’s House is seen 
In full blast on Palace Green, 

Will they take votes by alpeen betwixt Butt’s and Daly’s corps? 
Win hard heads and hard hits sway ? 

Or will humbug win the day ? 

For a forecast of that future, go and look on Shannon Shore ? 


DISAPPOINTED OP DANA. 

’Twixt the cup and the lip we encounter a slip. We anticipated 
the arrival of a weU-known gentleman of high character, culture, 
and attainments, as Ambassador from the United States — ^M e. Dana, ' 
the author of Ttuo JTeaj's JBefore the 2£ast» But the Senate — as 
represented by its Foreign Committee— has refused to confirm 
Pkbsident Geant’s nomination. Me. Dana is rejected on a charge 
of “ literary piracy,” preferred by that model of moral and political 
purity, Gbneeal EUtlbe. The alleged ]^iraoy; if proved^ would 
consist of an insignMcant infringement, in editing an edition of 
Wheaton^ s International Law^ of a disputed copyright in certain 
notes to a previous edition. As Me, Dana denies the piracy, 
G3ENEEAL BuTLER further charges him with falsehood ; and, having 
denied it on oath, further still with perjury. The piracy would be 
merely technical if Irue, And to be sure Me. Dana once stood 
against General Butler in the Essex district for Congress, and ^e 
Democratic section of the Senate had poKtical reasons for voting 
his rejection. But never let us suppose they were swayed by these. 
Trust we rather that an extreme and oversensitively nervous horror 
of literary piracy” carried them away; that Ikeir judgment was 
perverted by excessive scrupulosity lest the faintest sh^ow of a 
shade of a suroicion of literary piracy should sully the fair name of 
an American Foreign Minister. . , ^ 

This too fastidious moral sense of reject fox the rights of author- 
ship has expressed itself in gross injustice and indignity to Me. 
Dana. We are very sorry for that. But our sorrow camqt but 
derive some assuagement from a selfish hope. How gratifying to 
behold the Senate of the United States now at length suddenly 
awakened to the enormity of “literary piracy,” and that piracy, 
however trifling, represented, however falsely, to have be^ o^- 
mitted in compilu^ notes to a treatise on International Law I , The 
new abhorrence^ the United States’ Senate for that ajieoies of 
theft is doubtless shared by the House of Representattves, and 
British authors and publishers may now of course expect with per- 
fect confidence that the American Congress and GFovernment will at 
their very earliest possible convenience unite in enacting a conven- 
tion with this country for a scheme of International Cbpynglit. 




THE SONG OE THE NIGHTINGALE, 

{A Matter-of-fact Idyll*) 

It was a lovely spring day. The snn was shining brightly in a 
cloudless sky, and 'the bushes were green with early leaf-^uds. It 
was dnxing the recess, and FuncJi was enjoyiag his holiday. He 
was lying on his back near a s^very stream. In his right hand he 
held a tiny cigarette, and in his leit he clasped a newspaper. As he 
looked up into the cloudless sky, and heard the murmur of the 
running brook, he could not help contrasting the pleasant peace of 
the country with the reckless riot of the town. And as he pondered, 
he heard the sweet voice of the Nightingale. 

“ Welcome, thrice welcome, charminff song-bird ! ” he whispered. 
^^Yon are early ihis year. You seldom make your appearance 
before May. You are very early.’’ 

‘‘Not too early, Mr, Funch^'^ rei^lied a gentle voice. “Now 
don’t move I ” it continued, as the Sage was about to turn. “ You 
cannot see me. ^ Enough that you hear my words. Not too early, I 
say ; for my voice is needed as an advocate for the sick poor — ^the 
sick poor who linger and die in the great city over yonder.’’ 


“ My d^ Madam, I am all attention,” Fund answered. “I 
call you Madam,’ because I know I am talking to a lady.” 

-L n j V®? Twenty years ago, when they 
talk^ about the Guards’ Memorial, you sent in a design of which I 
was the central figure.” 

T ^t^he just now, Madam, I gave you a wrong title. 

In tne nospim at Scntan yon were called an angel.” 

I am satisfied to call myself a Nurse, and as a Norse — a Nurse of 


large experience^! wusk to speak to you, to ask you to add your 
efforts to my owu iatlieftause of the suffering poor. Do you Imow 
what illness means wvhem it reaches the homes of the labouring 
classes?’^ 

“Yes. I Have read the newspapers.” 
j “ Ah, bnt vou imisfc se&^ the misery yourself to understand the full 

meaning of tae word. Fden disease enters the poor man’s dwelling, 
what was oace a little l)e“fcter than a hovel becomes a pigstye. And 
it is the District Nurse (\whose cause I plead) who must lead the yau 
in the crusade against; diirt and fever-nests— the crusade to let light 
and air and cleanliness imto the worst rooms of the worst places of 
sick London. It is shte w'lo must show the poor how to make their 
rooms clean. She niTist asweep and dust away, empty and wush out 
all the appalling dirt and foulness. She must rub the windows, 
sweep the nreplace, earrjr out aud shake the bits of old sacking and 
carpet, and lay theio. down again, fetch fresh water and fill the 
kettle, andmake the bed , And when she has done aU this, her real 
work commences as a sicls nurse.” 

“ Never-ending, tkankless toil,” murmured Funch, 

“Not so,” replied “the gentle voice. “It may be never-ending, 
for it may begin again amd again in new room after new room ; but 
it is not “thankless. GCo give the poor a clean home is to bestow as 

t reat a benefit as can be conferred upon them. This is the way "to 
epau^erise them. Wbena poor woman’s house is once clean, it is 
her pride to keep it cle:an. She has been taught by the District 
Nurse what to do, and tine lesson is not thrown away upon her. In 
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FASHION’S LAST CONQUEST. 

(Se& Extracts from a Lady's Letter from Jamaica^ in Birds 
for the Bonnet ” — Punch, Ai^ril 2f2.) 

0 Ladies of London and Paris, 

Wliose faces are radiant and fair, 

Unimproved by a head-dress that carries 
Eien plumage of birds of the air I 
In the Boulevards and eke Piccadilly 
Will you flutter bright mugs -without shame, 
When Negresses, showy and silly, 

Are doing the same ? 

The birdcatcher (destined to Hades) 

Is netting the commons for you. 

The elegant ebony ladies 
Are eager to decorate too. 

Your sisters in sable all cherish 
A love for bright coloursj and hence 
Multitudinous humming-birds perish 
To gladden their sense. 

Their vanity needed no tutor. 

You teach them. Your folly destroys 
The robin, untireable fluter, 

Inviolate even to boys. 

Ere a Lady of fashion can gmd her 
White brow with ap]Dropriate gems, 

We must hear of the kinghaher's murder 
On Avon or Thames. 

OL let the winged melodists utter 
Richmusic, delicious to hear ; 

And let the bright-feathered ones flutter 
Their plumage without any fear ! 

In your bonnets they hardly will figure, 
Admiration as like to allure, 

When we think of the plume-fiaunting Nigger— 
Your caricature. 


A Flattering Invitation. 


“FAINT PRAISE/^ 

Li^ik JAndscape Painter {gleefully), “ G-ood Morning, Sir. I ’m glad — I 

BELIEVE — I’ve heard— the Academy have accepted my Picture ” 

Ph'uunble, R.A, {on the Scmging Committee, with six Bogies ” on the Line). ‘‘Oh, 
yes, Beown, ’recollect passing it. Fact is, it came up with such a lot 
o’ Rtjrbise, it looked a perpect Gem ! ! ” 


We believe we break no confidence in mentioning: 
the rumour that, inspired hy certain pregnant words of 
the Premier of England, the Citizens of San Francisco 
have resolved upon petitioning the President op the 
United States to assume forthwith the title of the 
Emperor op California, in order to protect that State 
from Chinese annexation. 


legged stool, trying to wash the dirty linen with her poor little thin 
arms.^^ 

“The District Nurse must be the Angel in the Hoi^se,” said 
Punch, 

“Yoxl stall hear what her duties are before you decide. First, 
she has to nurse. Secondly, she has to put the room in nursing 
oj^er : that is, to make the room such as a patient can recover in. 
Thirdly, ' to bring such sanitary defects as produce sickness and 
death to the notice of the Puhfie Cfideer whom they ma^jr concern. 
Nursing means keeping records of the patient’s state, including 
pxilse, temperature. &c., for the doctor, and attendmg to every 
want, when the room is in nursing order, the work of the hardest- 
worked housemaid has been performed. When sanitary defects are 
pointed out, dust-bins are emptied, water-butts are cleaned, and 
defectiye water supply and drainage are examined and remedied.” 

“Hard work, indeed! ” murmured Punch, 

So hard,” continued the gentle voice, “that when the Nurses 
return to their homes they must rest. They have other things to do 
than -fco cook for and wait upon themselves. And the homes and the 
Nurses both cost money. Each District Nurse must have, before she 
is qmlified, a month’s trial in district work, a year’s training in 
hospital work, and a quarter’s training in district nursing under the 
Snperintendent-General.” 

“And what has been done up to the present time?” asked Punch, 
He had grown accustomed to tne voice, and he listened with interest 
to the answer. 

“ There is but one District Home with five hospital-trained Nurses, 
and three Nurse-candidates. To make the seheme a success, with 
branches extending over the metropolitan area, a capital of £20,000, 
and an income of £5,000 a-year are needed.” 

“Gnemore question,” said Punch, “Where may snhscriptions 
be sent 

*‘To tile Secretary of the Metropolitan and National Nursing 
Association, 23, Bloomsbury Square, W.O.” 


And then Punch woke ; for he had dreamed a dream. 

Not quite a dream, for in his hand he held a paper containing a 
letter signed “Florence Nightingale,” He read the last few 
lines : — 

“ I ask the public not to add one more charity or relief agency to the many 
that are already, but to support a ih Lrity — ‘.luly ‘ mea-3pDlitaji ' in its scope, 
and truly * national’ if carried uut— whith as''er has been before.” 

And as he read these words, the nightingale in the sky sang its 
song. 

“ You are outdone ! ” exclaimed Punch, “ There is a Nightingale 
still upon the earth who sings a sweeter song than .yours— a song 
that snould find its echo in the hearts of the rich, and have for a 
reward the earnest blessings of the suffering poor.” 


A Wliolesome Mixture. 

In a recent number of the Bcotstnan will be found an announce- 
ment of a marriage between a scion of the house of Jameson, of 
Dublin whiskey reno-wn, and a ditto of the house of Haig, of the 
celebrated Cameron Bridge Scotch distillery. May the mixture lead 
to nothing but the best spirits on both sides ,* and may there have 
been no preliminary refusal-oil to mar the smack of meeting lips 
and the blend of loving hearts in the new firm, let us hope never to 
be shaken, of Haig, Jameson & Co. 


Apis OrthograpMca. 

Acri 'mellis coelestia dom," 


Moi gran’vather ’ee went zure-ly 
To zee the Ondustryous Ylea ; 
But naw the Parson, they tells I, 
’As got a Spellin’ Bee. 




WHEN YOU ABOUT IT. 

Magister Familicts (parting with his JBviler). “ Hebe is the IfETTEE, FiJLNAGAi;r. I CAK oojtscientjouslt say yott abe Honest 
AND Attentive, bttt I sHOtni) have to stretch a Point ie I were to say you are Sober. ^ 

Mr. Flcmagmi. “ Thank you, Soe. But when you are aether sthritchin’ a Point, Sor, wouldn’t you, flash, sthritoh it a 
little further, and say J’jif aften Sober J 1” 


THE HEAD-QUAETEES OE HEALTH. 

An illxislTatioii of the saying that the shoemaker^s wife and 
children are ever of aHpeople the worst shod, more signal even than 
‘that exhibited by the ill-ventilated Royal Institution, the chief seat 
.of Chemistry, presents itself in the ill-drained public offices at 
Whitehall, the garters, inter alia, of the Local Government Board, 

^ sncoessor to the Board of Health. Of these offices, which are among 
j thereoentaohievements of the contractors under the Board of Works — 

[ “ The drainage is so defective that yidtors to the building, and those whose 

unfortunate lot compelathem to pass their lives there, are forced to breathe an 
' atmosphere which their sense of smell soon tells them is tainted with sewer 
gas. The drains pass in some parts under the buildings, the joints are he- 
‘fective, and the buildings hare settled, the result being that the basement is 
m parts flooded. The whole energies of the Board of Works are occupied in 
etfeeting little ridiculous economies in articles of of&ce furniture ; and unless 
some champion arise to stir them many a poor fellow will suffer from the 
effects of breathing polluted air, as I understand some already hare.” 

Thus far, iu the Times^ Omnia Sanitas.” This ought to be the 
motto of tme Board of Works, but at Wbiteh^ we find, on the 
contrary, qu<Bdam, and plurima — ^indeed, insanitas. Not only are 
sanitary arrangements conspicuous by their absence, .but couditions 
thence resulting are odoriferous from their presence. The basement 
ef that btulding is evidently in a most vile state ; and the filth, not 
removed it by being laid at the door of the Board of .Works, 
may be pointed to as an exanmle of the lowest depth of muddle. 
Obviously, an outbreak of typhoid fever is imminent at the very 
eentoe of sanitary authorily. Sanitary Reform, like Charity, should 
begin at home. Let the !Bk)ard of Works set some Hercules imme- 
diately at work to cleanse its own Augean stable, and not leave it a 
warning in the nose of all local authorities who come to consult their 
central oracle, “ how not to do it.” 


ifcncTO NOR THE RoYAL Tm^ BiLL.--“ JDivide, et ImperaJ^ 


AN EARNEST HINT TO SIGNOR ROSSI. 


Caro Signore 


Let me begiu by e^ipressing my sincere sympathy with you 
under your mortifymg extinction of voice.’ But then, why do you 


protection from the “ ethereal mildness ” of our English spring, add 
a black-velvet skirt to your black-velvet jerkin. If you could only 
see yourseH as others saw'you on Wednesday ! You looked, for all 
the world, like a respectable hutler or groom of the chambers who 
had forgotten to put on a' coat over his sleeved waistcoat. But the 
hutler would have spared us the comical effect of a broad baldric of 
gilt plates worn obliauely over bis black tights and portly how- 
window. A yard of hlacK velvet will do it all, and make you at 
onee more comely and more comfortable. I repeat, people cant 
aficord to go about in an English AprR, with their lower limbs cased 
in black-weh tights, et praterea nihil. 

Yours, with best wishes and kindest regards, 


see yourseH as others saw'you 
the world, like a respectable 1 


An Australian Eden. -- 

Here.’s a prospect! Talk of the Recruiting Sergeant and Ms 
couleur de rose — how about the Emigration Agent? Read the 
following, out from a Bristol paper, 0 Working-men — and donT 
believe it! 

Ty'ANTED, Emigrants for Queensland, the finest and richest countay 
V V in the world. In ten years a Working-man can easily secure a splendid 
landed estate, and be the owner of minerds, timber, game, &o. Instead of 
strikes and starvation, he can there sit under his own vine, with plenty in 
his pantry. No game laws, no class exclusiveness, but liberty and kangaroos. 
Terms : Parm labourers, ft-ee ; tradesmen, £5, and £3 for wife ; domestic 


servants free, and train fare to London paid. Next ship,- 
May 5,— Apply immediately, &c. 


from bondon, 


Farhli of Mary; TaUncton. in tTje Counts of Wwldlei^x, at the »hliitii«r Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Affnew- ft Oo .Lomboad 
Strect.tttiaieFieenictof WMtefkiars,intbe City of iKiadon. and published by him at No. tC, Fleet Street, In ueParitli of St. Bride, City of i.ondjii.-SAiuai>*T, AprU 29, 1876.. 
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PARLIAMENT. 



i rr-up— Lion ! What 
the use of growling 
any longer? Time is 
gone by; majorities 
a re, mighty; Liseaeii 
i> determined ; the 
tilvice will be given ; 
tlie Proclamation will 
le issued; the title 
V. ill be assumed ; and 
''’iCTOEiA, Q-uoen of 
Lagknd, will be 
K-nceforth Yictohia, 
impress of India. 
Sach is th^osition in 
V liioh the BLouse finds 
the Benjaiecn’s mess 
01 the Imperial Titles 
r.n reassembling after 
Paster {Monday^ 
April 24). La Heine 
h veut, Ainsi soit-iL 
L Ligland— except that 
portion of England 
v'hich would rather 
Ik rid of a Queen al- 
together — does not 
want it. India—in 

• j. 1 T 1 so far as she has a 

voice .o^^p^ah—dcL.arLs she doesn’t want it. Who does want it? That is the question not 
to De a-icd— «.r. in if asked, not to be answered—as Mr. Anderson found out, when 
ne wanted to know who told Mr. Lowe that two Prime Ministers before Mr. Disraeli had 
peen pressed to do this thing, and had respectfully declined. Was it a Privy CounciUer let 
^is Court-Cat out of the bag ? That’s tellings,” as the children say. Mr. Lowe isn’t a 
minister now, and the privilege of being questioned in the favourite Parliamentary game of 
cross questions and crooked^ answers ” is confined to Ministers, Mr. Fawcett had asked fora 
aay^ to move the House’s disapproval of the advice given to Her Majesty by Her Majesty’s 
Mimsters. But as Mr. Fawcett couldn’t get his day before Easter, thanks to Mr. Enatch- 


■ 
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except wnh the Leader of Her Majesty’s Opposition, and as LordELartin&ton, though ready 
to support Mr. Fawcett on amotion for a vote of censure, declines, under the circumstances, to 
move such a vote himself, and so run his head against the stone wall of the Ministerial 
majority, cadit qu<zstio. There is a good riddance of bad rubbish. The Opposition must 


remain contej^ with what it has done in the way .of protestation against a bhmder which it 
1 deplorable, in common with the overwhelming majority of 

of doors. , . 

not open her mouth — and see what the Queen will give her 


r-'r J-tjas T/uan aepioraoie, 
intelligent and Joyal subjects out of doors, 
bo let England shut her eyes- 


Who knows ^‘ She,maY have had*her Eoyal 
eyes opened, :c the real state of the case at 
the eleventh hour, and may shrink from 
the change of title after all I A.t all events, 
Punchy won’t believe in “ Yictoria Im- 
mratrix ” till he has it under her own 
xtoyal hand. (Poor Pimcli ! So he wrote 
some days ago. He has it now. It spoiled 
his breakfast la^t Saturday.'' 

Oh dear, oh deui', ih'se* debates in Com- 
mittee on the Merchant Shipping Bill! 
with the puzzle-headed but eminently well- 
meaning President of the Board of 
Trade on the one side, and the almost as 
puzzle-headed, and still better meaning, 
for Derby on the other. Between 
the two, what should be debates sink into 
wrangles, and neither ever sp'^tu« qiii^e to 
know what the other is at. Wiunslc I 
concerned Grain Cargoes. Mr. Plim.^oll 
wants to prescribe the means of safe^ : to 
regulate by Act of Parliament the shape, 
size, and Ihickness of shifting-boards for 
such cargoes. Those who haye framed the 
Bill haye^ been satisfied to require means 
for obviating shift of cargoes, without pre- 
'scribing those means. Punch would say, 
by the light of common sense, that those in 
charge of the Bill have the best of it. 

Wrangle Ho. 2 was over Deck-loads, 
Everybody wbo knov^s anything of the sub- 
ject admits winter de-.k-]oads to be one of 
the most fruitful sources of danger to Hfe 
at sea. 

Mr. Pleksoll wants absolute prohibi- 
tions of such loads, with due exceptions 
to be fixed by the Board of Trade. All 
the Board of Trade will concede is, that 
deck-loads shall pay But 

the,knowing ones seem ‘'.oi-ecl teat :f Mr. 
Plimsoll asks too much, the Government 
give too little. 

Hours were spent in beating about the 
bush, till Sir Stafford Horthcote stepped 
in to help his lame brother Adderley over 
the stile, and got Mr. Plimsoll defeated 
by 108 to 75. ^ 

Is it quite imi}ossible to import a little 
more clearness of head and c:ist:ncrness,of 
purpose into C^'r’e-"riment c'^nduct of 
the Bill ? Sir (' u v ] v. . t ] y to have 
a foot to put d .‘jU-: lei.uj' \ ka' a foot 
he has to put in. Vv by aon’t well-meaning 
men learn to convey their meaning ? 

Tuesday . — ^We have abeady expressed 
the quintessence of what -n^iycied t<^-mght 
about the Koyal Titles P..1 the 

Heads of Her Majestv’s Government, and 
Her Majesty’s Oppnsitiou. Besides, now 
the Proclamation has been issued, why waste 
more words on what is past praying against ? 

Wednesday, — Pentbesilea in arms, 
under the male mask of the Member for 
Marylebone. All the old arguments, for 
and against Female Franchise trotted out 
iu better form than ever. A curious divi- 
sion of the BRiaHTS. Jacob for the Ladies ; 
Brother-ia-Law Leatham, and Brother 
John against. 

The honest avowal of plain John that 
he was wrong when he voted with Stuart 
Mixl for giving votes to the Spinsters and 
Widows, had a great deal to do in deter- 
mining the division (239 to 152) against the 
Member for Marylebone. 

Mr. Smollett, victim of bis name^ finag 
a good deal of the mud which he mistakes 
for wit into the Ladies’ faces [proh pudor !), 
and Mr. Fawcett gave him a well-deserved 
rap over the knuckles for it. Descended from 
the Author of Poderich Random, let not our 
Mr. S. descend below him. He is old enough 
to have learnt that his ancestor’s high-spiced 
style of humour is too coarse for modem 
tastes. 
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Mk Chaplin" gave a neat suinTnary of tke chief supporters of a 
feminine Franchise, as “Masculine women and feminine men.’' 
Funch himself could not have put it more epigrammatically. 
Loving, reverencing, and looking up to the sex, as Mr, FunchA^Q^, 
he must needs rejoice in the defeat of those who would carry Woman 
into about the dirtiest field that Man has to work in — Politics. 

Thursday , — ^The Lords reassembled. Loed Steatheden and 
Campbell called attention to the Felsted Scandal, and the Bishop 
OP Eochestee did not succeed in clearing himself of the discredit of 
having dismissed a laborious and successful Head-Master without 
inquiry, on the ex parte^ showing of Trustees, who, not to put too 
fine an edge on it, had in no way entitled themselves to such con- 
fidence in their discretion. 

One thing is quite true. After speaking his mind as freely as he 
had done, the Master of Felsted could clearly not have gone on in 
his work with advantage to the school under such a Board of Trustees. 
As the Trustees were fixtures, there was no alternative but for the 
Master to go. But the question still remains, '\^o was to blame for 
bringing matters to this issue ? 

Loed Hennieee tried to'[shift the saddle ofi the Trustees and 
on to the Head-Master. Furicli agrees with Lobd Campbell that the 
attempt not successful. For the Bishop— well, least said soonest 
i^fiided. Only one thing seems clear— the Eev. Me. Q-eionon is well 
nd of Felsted. But we should have felt happier, it, as he went, the 
Bishop had been seen at his side rather than that of the Trustees. ! 

{.Commons ) — The third bout of the fencing-match between the 
Leaders, apropos of the RoyaL Titles BiQ. See above for its sub- 
st^ce. Fresh interlude of the great Merchant Shipping Muddle. 

Th^ Ch^celloe op the ExcHBqiiEE stepped in as deus ex ma- 
china, and announced, to the great relief of the House, in the teeth 
ox aU DIE C h a elfb Addeelet has been painfully hammering out 
the Mt two nights, that the Grovemment had decided to intro- 
duce a clause directly dealing withDeck-loads of Timber-ships in the 
wmter months, and hoped to frame a clause to prevent or punish 
the improper loading of foreign ships. 


Sm W. Haecodet enjoyed the pleasure of double-thonging the 
Ministerial management of the Merchant Shipping Bill for about an 
hour, till the ears of the House were almost as tired as bis tongue. 
But the House dropped back into the original muddle on the great 
battle-ground of Load-line. Think of discussing for ever so long 


whether “ Billy-hoys " should or should not be obliged to mark a 
disc amidsbips ! “Dc minimis non curat lex^'^ say the lawyers. 


msc amiasmps j ^ ' jje mimmis non curat cex^' say tne lawyers. 
They never anticipated these debates on the Merchant Shipping Bill. 

Friday {Lords\—l-R reply to Loed Blachpoed, Lobd Cae- 
NAEVON threw what light he could on the Barhadoes “ scare." It 
seems pretty clear that the Planters' party either actually wild, or 
preteuvlmg to be wild, with fear of the Mggers^ is runniug a-muck 
at Governor Hen^sst, in the hope of gettmg him summarily 
recalled. Meanwhile, their telegrams, read hy the light of one from 
Colonel Saeoent commanding the Military at Barhadoes, are 
clearly chargeable with gross exaggeration. 

While reserving judgment till the arrival of more dispassionate 
accounts of the facts, Funch trusts— as he believes the country, and 
Goveenoe Hennesst, and the Planters, and the friends of both, may 
safely trust — Lobd Caenaevon. Thus far there is nothing to show 
that the Planters have not been more in fault than the Governor. 

(Commons).— Me. Eustace Smith asked for a Select Committee to 
mquire into the mode in which the Bengal Famine was met. Me. 
Smith complains of extravagance. Sm G. Campbell vindicated the 
Indian authorities. 

Lord G. Hamilton deprecated the proposed inquiry. 

Me. Fawcett declared it woidd do great good. 

Me. Geant Dupe declared it would do enormous mischief. 

Mr, Funch admired Doctors' difierences— and wondered which 
John Bull woidd have considered the worst extravagance— to lose a 
few thousands in money, and no life, or to lose a few thousands in 
lives, and no money. 

The Committee was refused by 149 to 46 ; and Funch can't say 
he is sorry. On this matter he would rather be wrong with Sie 
GeoegtE Campbell than right with Me. Eustace Smith. 
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MR. PUNCH TO A VERY PRETTY YOUNG LADY OF FASHION 






ili 
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My bbae Young Tmt t, 

StBiLB is a picture sent in to tlie Eoyal Academy lay tlxat excel- 
mnt and numane friend of the Horse and of Mr, Punch — Me. William 
j LOWEE.^ It is meant to illustrate the hearing — in the hope to forward the 
'ror^hearing — of bearing-reins. 

Alas ! the Council have rejected Me, Flowbe’s picture, like those of 
niany better men! “It would never do,’* said an influential Member 

AT +11 A flAnnAll ** +/\ nA-rm. .. XV. Jt A. 


yard of the Academy, mst as they like to see them glossy of coat and 
ly lively of action. ^ And I xmderstand ” (added the It. A.) “ that nothing 

keeps Imrses so lively as a tight bearing-rein.” So no doubt, my dear 
yoimg Lady, in one sense it does — as the fire keens the eels lively in the 
frying-pan. But as Me. Flowee could not exhibit his picture at the 
Academy, I have had great pleasure in putting at its service a place in 
my gallery, where it will be seen by jiuite as numerous, intelligent, and 
mnuential a Public as even that which crowds to the spacious halls of 
Piccadilly. 

I hope, my dear young Lady, you will like th^icture, and dislike the 
^ T':=^ bearing-rein, and that the next time we meet ia Hyde Park, I may have 

t>r pleasure of seemg your horses released from this torture, thougn they 

^ - ^ ^ may not toss their heads, and champ their bits, and the foam 

about as freely as you have been accustomed to see them, f know your 

T , . coaolman will tell you it is all nonsense; that horses take as pleasantly 

xo Dearing-rems as young ladies to tight-lacmg and high-heeled|shoes. Don’t believe him, my dear, but ask him how he would lie 
xo or^e m a gag ; and if he says he should, try him ; and then ask him his opinion of the bearmg-rein on better acquaintance. 

Mieye me. my dear yomig lady, faitUuUy, 


Peoposed Old Style poe !N‘ew Title.— “ IndoperatrixP 


Punch on a Foeeiqn Actoe. — Rossi— non Rosci-us, 


hn. . 
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DISABILITIES OF WOMAN. 

\^rkr<l rlcfllnj a Fasi Yuirnfj Lad ia anrchir^ pT<’paratwn for tht Act 
for their F t>ir>ud.) 

1. Excepting on 
the sly, she is in- 

'v'Vy-.,. - - humanly deh^red 

from usin^ a ci^ar- 
case. 

2. She is not al- 
lowed to make love, 
but merely to re- 
ceive the manufac- 
tured article. 

3. She may not 
wear top-boots, not 
even ^ when out 
hunting. 

4. Unless she can 
bear a lecture from 
her feminine next 
of kin, she must 
never dream of 
reading Le/ds Life 
or The Sportsman. 

5. She cannot 
even play a humble 
game of Lady’s 
Cricket, without 
being cha^ffed un- 
mercifully. 

6. Excepting at 

the risk ol being thought unf eminine, she must never row a Match, 
nor ever'ride a Steeplechase. 

7. When she bets with any member of the unfair Sex, she rarely 
has the privilege of paymg if she loses. 

8. ’She is unable to go unattended to the Opera. 

9. She cannot even dance more than three times in succession 
with a partner whom she likes, without being suspected of a tendency 
to flirting. 

10. Excepting at great peril to her social reputation, she may not 
indulge in either Black Pool or Blind Hookey. 

11. No matter how put out—say, by her maid or by her milliner — 
she is not permitted the use of stronger language than Dear me ! ” 
or “ How tiresome I ” 

12. While doomed in perpetuity to play on the piano, she is not 
allowed an instant to practise on the post-hom. 

13. Unless she can submit to being thought a “Blue,” she must 
be ignorant of politics, Latin, Ghreek, and the Hegelian Philosophy. 

14. She may not chan the waiter at a foreign taUe-dlhote^ although 
she knows his language perfectly, and longs to use the chance of 
showing that she knows it. 

15. By a masculine assumption, she is deemed unable to play 
rackets, golf, or football, and is doomed to feeble games like battle- 
dore and shuttlecock, or croquet with mild curates. 

16. Though over head and ears ui lov^ she may never make an 
offer, except perhaps in Leap Year, and for this it would he hard 
for her to quote an actual precedent. 

17. is expected to be able to make use of a Needle, and is 
thus disabled from competing with Men in works of idleness. 

18. Her ears are steeped in Slang when her Brothers come from 
College, yet she is obliged, as far as possible, to keep her lips from 
usiug it. 

19. Although conscious of a guilty love for the perfume, she may 
not proclaim her preference for a '^mokmc Carriage. 

20. If there he a Baby in the house where she is visiting, she is 
presumed to be unable to talk sensibly about it. 

21. When her Married Sisters call, she is always pounced upon to 
entertain their Children. 

22. However humorous her temperament may naturally be, she 
cannot crack a joke or sing a comic song, without being thought 
eccentric. 

23. She must not practise Boxing, excepting as regards the ears of 
her small brothers. 

21. She is not allowed the privilege of a Latch-key. 


, A Diocese in British Diggings. 

^ presidency of the Eael op Devon, at 

Newton A^ot the other day, in aid of the fund for forming a new 
^ocese in Cornwall, it was stated that more than half the required 
fund of £30,000 had been raised. Let us hope the Cornish miuers 
are able — and willing — ^to raise the rest of the ti-n. 


A SEA-riGHT OP THE FUTURE. 

Letteh I. 

From the Admiral of the British Fleet to the Admiral of the 
Enemy'* s Fleet, 

SlE, Sigh Seas, Jane 1, 187—, 

I HAVE the honour to inform you that I sighted the fleet 
under your command last evening. As m these days of civilisation 
unnecessary bloodshed is to he deprecated, I take the earliest oppor- 
tunity of letting you know that I have reason to believe, from in- 
formation received through the newspapers, that my fleet is stronger 
than yours. I have under my command three Iron-clads, each with 
four feet of iron-plating protecting the water-line, and each carry- 
ing four 200-ton guns, &’ing fore, aft, and all round, mountcl ua 
turrets, protected by six feet of iron-plating, and with all t:it ■ 
aiming and working performed by hydraulic machinery, so that loss 
of life at the guns is hardly possible on my side. 

May I, under these circumstances, request you to surrender with- 
out unnecessary delay ? 

I have the honour to he, Sir, 

Your obedient Servant, 

(Signed) Nelson Ieonsede, Admiral, 

[Reply,) 

The Admiral of the Enemy’s Fleet presents his compliments to 
the Admiral of the British Fleet, and begs to say that the Admiral 
of the British Fleet has been misinformed. The Fleet under the 
Enemy’s Admiral’s command consists of two Iron-clads each with 
six feet of iron-plating protecting the water-line, each mounting 
six guns of 300 tons, firing perpendicularly upwards and down- 
wards, as well as fore, aft, and all round, in three turrets pro- 
tected by eight feet of steel-plating, and with all the operations of 
loading, priming, and firing effected by a galvanic battery worked 
by a single engineer stationed ten feet below the water-line, so that 
there is as good as no life to lose at the guns on his side. 

As the Admiral of the Enemy’s Fleet entirely reciprocates the 
humanitarian ideas expressed by the Admiral of the British Fleet, 
he trusts that the Admiral of the British Fleet will surrender with- 
out any unnecessary delay. 

Lettee II. 

From the Admiral of the British Fleet to the Admiral of the 
Enemy^s Fleet, 

Sra, Sigh Seas, June 2, 187—. 

I HAVE the honour to acknowledge your reply to my letter 
of yesterday’s date. 

I regret to say that I am unable to comply with your request. 
The rules of the Service to which I have the honour to belong do 
not permit of any surrender of Her Britannic Majesty’s ships. I 
am forced to inform you that unless you surrender before to-morrow 
morning, it wiB he my painful duty to do my utmost to blow you, 
pur ships, and the gallant men under your command, from off the 
face of the waters. 

Trusting that, by your speedy surrender, you will avert this 
unpleasant necessity, 

I have the honour to be. Sir, 

Your most obedient Servant, 

(Signed) Nelson Ieonside, Admiral, 

[Reply,) 

The Admiral of the Enemy’s Fleet presents his compliments to 
the Admiral of the British Fleet, and begs to say that he is now in 
a position to surrender, his flag-ship having, during the last six 
hours, unlucMly run into and sunk her consort. 

The Admiral of the Enemy’s Fleet begs to intimate that had the 
force at his command been anything Hke equal to the force of the 
British Admiral, he (the Admiral of the Enemy’s Fleet) would have 
considered it to be his duty to fi.ght the battle out to the bitter end. 

Lettee III. 

From the Admiral of the British Fleet to the Admiral of the 
Enemy^s Fleet, 

Sra, Sigh Seas, June 3, 187—. 

I HAVE the honour to acknowledge your reply to my letter 
of yesterday’s date. 

I feel in nonour bound to inform you that, during the night, two 
of the Lron-olads under my command have sunk each other in the 
lourse of manoeuvres, directed with a view to perfect their ramming 
practice* Under these circumstances, it has occurred to me that 
perhaps you would prefer fighting to surrender. In ten minu-^s 
my flag-5iip (the remaining vessel under my command) will have the 
honour of opening fire. 

I have the honour to be. Sir, 

Your most obedient servant, 

(Signed) Nelson Ieonside, Admiral, 
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POETEY AM) PRONTOCIATIO^N', 



[Loed TTEprcHiLSEiL Eas enclosed to Fimch tlie follow- 
ing. He says doesn’t expect Punch will pnblisli it. 
He does Punch ini'iiptiee. Punch is always open to 
original eommTinications, and Loed Wiistchusea’s recipe 
for “ verse” and “ curse ” strikes Punch as one of tne 
most original things lie lias read for a long time. Punch 
is only sorrv he cannot offer Loio) wikchilsea the 
engagement ne proposes in his “ H.B.”] 

To the Pditor of Punch. 

Sis, 

{ The criticism upon my verses that appear’d in 

Pwichj April 15, 1876, has only inst been shown me, or 
I should have replied earlier. Allow me to tell yon— 

’Tis the measure and the time, 

"With thoughts witty or sublime, 

Hot the jingle of the rhyme, 

That make verse I 
Just as hatred in the heart, 

Hot phrases pert and smart, 

Or the trickeries of Art, 


Makes a curse. 


Api'U 


H.B. — I am open to an engagement to teach both your 
critics and your poets a few tmngs to their advantage. 


Oh, Horrible! 


A EiVAi Composer in Hew York, in a jealous moment, 
has imported two hundred barrel-organs into Pliiladel- 
phia, grinding only the well-known airs of ^ the best 
operas of JkcoirES OrFEJsrBACH. This ruffian in human 
form is under the impression that this wholesale torture 
will drive the Parisian maestro from the field, as he will 


I 


as murders. Only fancy a few out of the millions of anti- 
’Wagnerites startmg a brigade of organ-grinders pkying; 
nothing hut the mysteriously monotonous recitatives of 
THE STING OF IT. LoUngrin and the Meistersdnger ; or, perhaps— horror 

on horror’s head ! — of Tristram and Iseult J But here 
Sister (in alarm). “ Goon gracious, George » How niD you get that our paralysed pen declines to be driven further. We 
TERRIBLE Blaok Eye 1 ? ” ' Jxold OUT euTs, and gasp in speechless awe of the phantom 

George {sullenly). Spellin’ Bee 1 ” we Jiave conjured up ! 


[Eephj,) 

The Admiral of the Enemy’s Fleet presents his compliments to the 
Admiral of the British Fleet, and begs to say that he accepts the 
Admiral of the British Fleet’ s very kind invitation. Within the last 
half hour the Admiral of the Enemy’s Fleet has received large rein- 
forcements— so that the Fleet now consists of ten Iron-clads, with six 
feet of iron-plating protecting the water line, and six turrets apiece, 
with strength and system of gnus in each turret as before stated. 
Under these circumstances, he will have much pleasure in accepting 
and returning the fire of the Admiral of the British Fleet. 

Letter IT. 

From the Admiral of the British Fleet to the Admiral of the 
Bnefn^^s Fleet, 

Sir, Bfgh Seas, June 3, 187 — . 

I HAVE the honour to acknowledge your reply to my letter 
of this day’s date. 

I fear however I must disappoint you of the pleasure of a battle. 
During the last two minutes the Jrasp, one of our recently-mvented 
invisible floating gun-carriages, carrying one of our newly-invented 
quadruple-action 500 ton guns, loading itself, and firing automa- 
tically at the word of command, with her complement oi torpedo- 
boats, has arrived here unexpectedly. You will see the desirability 
of at once ordering your Fleet to surrender. 

I have the honour to he, Sir, your most obedient servant, 

(Signed) Heeson Ironside, Admiral. 

[Fnclosure.)—fTh& Admiral of the British Fleet requests the 
honour of the company of the Admiral and Officers of the Enemy’s 
Fleet to dinner on the evening of the 3rd of June. M, 8, V, F. 

{Eeply,) 

The Admiral of the Enemy’s Fleet presents his compliments to 
the Admiral of the British Fleet, and begs to surrender. 

The Admiral ana some of the Officers of the Enemy’s 
Fleet win have the honour of dining with the Admiral of the British 
Fleet this evening. 


‘‘AGRIHLER” OH THE BRISTOL CATHEDRAL 
IMAGES. 

Thay be very tidy figgurs, as vur as'I can zee, 

And I thenk the Dane and chapther med as well a let urn be, 
Ef thay kies to phase aal parties, the npzhot uH bevaal 
Like the ould man vi his neddy may ’U phase nubbody at aal. 
It zims tha girt objection wer, one on um is a Poape 
As owed his elevaition to a pulley and a roape ; 

And then ta crown tha mismiief, it zims the masons put 
(’Twere only miake-believe in stoane) a bee-hive on hes nuF; 
Which, whatever the intention, I thenk the manein ’s plaain, 
One man mid carry bees, whar another ears a braahi, 

And ef about zuch trifles thay makes a girt to do, 

I thenk both Poape and Antipoape med wear a b^-mve too. 


Official Communication. 

My Dear Mr, Punch, ^ ^ 

' For some centuries, or at all events for a great number of 

years, I have been engaged with my respected opponent the Unicorn 
m fighting for the Crown.^ If the Bengal Tiger is to have a share 
in the contest I shall decliae to continue it. In the first place, two 
to one is not fair play, and in the next place if the Tiger and my- 
self got joint possession of the Crown, we should ve:^ likely begm 
fighting for it between ourselves, and so thinks Mr. Lowe, 

Yours as ever, 

mr /^ ^ A Leo Britannicus. 

The Qtueerds Arms, 


ANTAGONISM EXTRAORDINARY. 

Tiscount Folkestone ^ moving the rejection of the Women’s 
Disabilities Removal Bill in a Maiden Speech. 
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THE BUSINESS OF PLEASURE. 

Ffof^tr O-ussHeton (h Fair OluOterlm). “ Aee toe awake that our Host has a Teenoh Cook i ” Fair OJiatierhox. “ So I hear 1 ” 
Prqftstor Gwsleton. “ Aed teat that French Cook is the best in London * ” Fair OAaiteriox. “ So I believe ' ” 

IXJN’T TOE THINK ^VK HAD BETTER DEFER ALL PERTEER CONVERSATION TILL TTO MEET AGAIN IN THE 


BOB’S BENANOE. 

- “ Sweet are the uses of adversity,” 

«It gives me the most sincere satisfaction, after the dreary life which I 
have led for two ^d a half years, to find myself at last once more in a meeting 
iieartdy and unmistakeably Liberal. The penance that we have 
"Words can tell. y{e have argued, and we have convinced, I 
occanons ; but when it came to the division, there was the 
hppif Opmiona may have been shaken, scruples may have 

which could not have been answered may have been 
n? ® inevitable termination came— Beaten by a majority 

0^ pity the sorrows of Sim*HTTS-LowE ! 

Greek fancy, which fashioned the classical Hades, 

JJmsed a respectable torment or so 
For treacherous Monarohs or murderous Ladies. 

what was the toil of the Stone or the Sieye, 

Oomp^ed^th the task of our modem Bob Logic, 
Oompemng^ Boeotijm brains to belieye, 
xet reaping no fruits of his pains pedagogic ? 

wnvmee, yet not conquer ! Alack ! 

\VtiM, what is the use of cool Reason’s authority, 

W h^ bro^ht against brass-fronted Ben, with his hack 
AK) t Minst rook of his fine brute Majority ? 

An . lantalus-tortore were nothing to Lowers : 

A 4 cutting blocks with his razor ! 

A^ecl^le that. Mr. Funch would suppose, 
do soften the heart of the stoniest gazer. 

To m^k moneyflying like Danae’s shower, 

do see Tory muffs worse-confounding confusion ! ^ 


A penance indeed not unworthy of Tophet, 

his foes may confute, but he cannot compel ’em, 
from darkness Egyptian contrive to snatch profit, 
WJnle he could not manae*fi anr. hiofit hif^e^lhivn » t 


while he could not manage ‘‘ ex luce lucellum ” / * 

Tet ’tis an ill wind that blows nobody good ; 

Sadness softens the visage most stern and prognathous. 

To see our cool Bob in a right melting mood, 

With a tear in his eye, and his tongue tuned to pathos. 

Is such a sweet sight, and so rich, and so rare, 

That a snatch of fine joy from nis gloom we can borrow. 
Clmer up, Bob ! Ben’s glass is no longer ‘ ‘ set fair.” 

You to-day wear the sheet j he may don it to-morrow. 

A MODEST ADYEKTISEB. 

TIO HOBLEMEN and GENTLEMEH. — ^An accomplished and highly 
X respectable single English gentleman, age 25, who is truly energetic, 
honest, candid, temperate, moral, staid, of good inteUect and address, pre - 
possessmg m ap^arance, of strong and healthy constitution, has travelled in 
V8X1011S ports 01 JBnfflflUd-. Fran ftfi. And AmAVl />0 />cin arrn-m 


’ ^ VA 5UUU iixucxxcuu iijLiu auuress* pre* 

possessmg m ap^arance, of strong and healthy constitution, has travelled in 
vanous parts of England, France, and America, can ride, swim, row, shoot, 

“ deBirousof 

Ought not this paragon to have headed his advertisement, **To 
L^es of Beauty, Bank and Fortune?” ,Suoh a combination of 
the virmes and aocomplishmeiits, with personal beauty in addi- 
tion, IS semom to be found. Surely he will not be long on the 
m^ket. He adds, what scarcely was necessary, that he is a “ person 
without conceit. Such persons are rare : hut here is evidently a 
p^iect specimen of ^eatness combined with modesty. Ladies of 
England, Leap Tear is not over, and this admirable Cbiohton is 
■unmarried ! _____ 

A Bittee DKOBoroT^NT. — ^Being served with a glass of Bass 
when you called for old Edinburgh. 
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PUNCH AT PORTSMOUTH. 

Scene— of the newly launched Iron-clad In flexible, 
Z?^er/oc?/#or 5 — Neptune, Yitlcan, and Me. Punch. 

TnTF—xipril 27, 1876. 

\y V PwicJi, Well, Father JS’ep, 

U Vulcan, 

\ / say — 

\ What of our last sea-monster 

\ — ^launched to-day ‘t 

\ Neptune, All hail the Inflex^ 

'k \ j ihlel—ihQ more the mer- 

\ ner — 

\\ V j Be it my lot to hnoy, and not 

! to bury, her ! 

Vulcan. Ten thousand tons! 
Seven hundred thousand 

fc M twenty-four -inch ar- 

S motir ! All that sounds 

- -_ /m Oonyincingly colossal. Vet 

* beware ^ 

: 'f A^ou may forge armour past 

all strength to bear. 

Can those who arm the most, 
yy in safety feel ? 

ii Nay, trust your foes to find 

\l '/■ -_r; ,_ . AcHlles’ heel. 

Punch, With power on ar- 

V mour-plates old Vulcan 

' /y - speaks ; 

Neptune knows the 
/ 7 C- worth of silver streaks 

Without the means to guard them. Waves environ 
Our shores \ we Ve mighty store of gold and iron ; 

But vain are both without the will — and brain — 

To keep our power unshaken on the main, 

And more than match for all who chance to come ;— 

A difldcult an:l ever-shiftina* sum 

Beyond Iled-iap>t'- rc--.k' umc I Yet till John 

Can tottle that^ all reeds he rests upon 

Are rotten, though as high their heads they rear 

As 

Neptune, jEight-and-seyenty million pounds a year ? 

Punch. Just"soI Vet twice that were no penny lost, 

Were safety purchased at the monstrous cost. 

But muffs waste every farthing that they spend, 

While stopping short of that supremest end. 

John’s Fleet ’s his fate ! 

Neptune, Let him lay that to heart, 

Of all his rivals get — and keep— the start ; 

Kick out the bunglers, q,uash the squabblers, loose 
His purse-strings like a man— Eke a goose 1 — 

Make this the rule that, whether Blues or Buffs 
Be in, the Navv shan’t be left to muffs, 

And— well, I ’ll do what now I ’d rather not— j 

Praise without arriere pensie yon huge pot 
On which he prides himself, a nine days^ wonder 
Till some new Behemoth outroars its thunder ! 

Punch, Your lips drop weighty wisdom ! 

Vulcan, John should try 

To pick it up. Give him the tip ! Good-bye I 

{Pxeunt Neptune and Vuxc in severally, 

, Punch {soluSj thoughtfully surveying the newly -launched Colossus), 
Sagacious counsel ! echo of my own. 

Thou dull mechanic monster, over-grown I 
A type, to draw the gall of Punches quill, 

Of Man’s ingenious folly, ill-used skill, 

Waste power, and squandered wealth ! Still grows the pace 
In the great Iron Handicap : a race 
Cruel and ruinous, void of grace or credit. 

Is one thing sadly certain— mws^ we head it f 

IPxit, to ash the Public that question. 


Poetry and Prose. 


GONE WEONG ! 

A NEW NOVEL, BY MISS RHODY DENDRON, 

Authoress of “ Qometh Down like a Shower f “ Pad in the Nose is Shef 
Good I Buy Sweet TartP" Not Slihj, But doiit Tclll 

Chapter IX. — What Jenny says. 

With one shrill species of shriek she ffew for hare life, as if ten 
thousand Bulls of Bedlam were behind her, until, completely spent 
with her violent exertions, she fell down on the ffoor of the room 
where I am seated, playing the piano, panting, gasping, convulsive, 
heaving, while the waves of rich carmine that that mad, vild rxm 
has brought into her cheeks, are at ebb-tide now, leaving nothing 
but the grey, white, soM sand of her marble face blanched with 
fear as surely as if 

“ in teiTor of the Sim-Grod, 

Vliose steeds run curbless o’er our Southern France, 

The young Asparagus turns yellow- white, 

And quits its bed to meet tho mailcet-knife.” 

Or, as the King of ancient Homan poets, and model of so many 
modern lyricists, has so feelingly said, 

“ 0 puer Asparagus ! dea migrata ante solisit.” 

I am playing the piano while the others are dancing : being the 
eldest sister and the plainest, it is my role in life to play the piano 
while others are dancing. 

The scene is changed. It is no longer WoUnm. We are at our 
merry widow’d sister’s house in Stuffordshire, and it is into the 
drawing-room of her house that Bella comes and falls dovni 
exhausted after her long run. 

Only one person, besides myself, notices her as she lies in her 
rose-coloured di'essing-gown prone on the rich yellow carpet, her 
poor red eyes sparldmg, and a qnivermg tremor about her mouth, 
as she stretches out her desolate white arms, swimming through a 
sea of troubles — onl^or- r.-r^-n sees this— it is our Cousin, Oeliss 
Gwtnnin. He is iLuniug '.czAv against a door-post, looking very 
handsome, with his large, indolent, reproachful, sky-hlue eyes, 
while the gas-light catches his yellow hair : but of this he takes no 
sort of notice, so sleepy and loungy is he, exceiit to explain to me, 
that “he does not mind eny gaslight catching his hair, as he is 
heavily insured,” — which <.xpbinit:L-u gives me every possible satis- 
faction,— and lights up his sunny soft youngs moustache, so bright, 
so slight, that it seems more as it he had been sncldng some sweet 
Seville Orange, and had left the strong trace of the rich golden- 
tinted blood, in its pipful veins, than that ffossy, downy hair should 
he springing up about that handsome mouth, as spring flowers, or 
drooping, bright-eyed reeds, wiU grow on the side ot a bright, ^een, 
sleepy, deep, well-like ditch. 

He has been listening to, or rather, enduring, my playing slow 
I'igs, brisk minuets, valses d quatre teinps^ stately cancans^ courtly 
boleros, and voluptuous Roger de Co'^erley?. for three hours, without 
an interval of refreshment, and I ari * i-fguiiunj: to feel a little 
tired. Stfll there is a chance, even for jne— the eldest, _ plainest, 
and most utterly uninteresting of the St. John Vlllaes family — as 
long as our Cousin Oeliss Gwtnnin, the gay, lounging, butterfly 
bachelor, is williug to sit in the same room with me without actually 
going to sleep, as is the practice of most English gentlemen when 
i they liuar sweet music. 

Oeliss is laughing with good-humoured, boyish heartiness at 
something he has just been saying to himself, when Bella rushes 
in as I have described, and falls on the floor. 

“Good Heavens!” I exclaim— beiug the ugly woman of the 
famfly, I invariably make use of the plainest expression— “ what is 
the matter ? Is it all over ? ” 

“No,” she answers (drily) “not all over yet” (looking up sud- 
denly at Oeliss, and lauglong violently),^ “ not halt begun, I should 
say ” (very indistinctly, and colouring violently, while the blood in 
Orliss’s face mounts up to his de^, hlue-Hned temples). “Play, 
play, Plat! and”— she adds, grumy— “if possible play until you 
leave off. Ho you hear ? ” 

I hear, and obey, as I always do. And so Jenny plays on. 

Oeliss regards her attentively as he strokes the silky gold of his 
moustache. Then his broad chest heaves, and his wide, Eght-hlue- 


, the Hite^ oe Oonnawht had driven, without escort, over the !^tLro 
in' a carriage^and-four, added — “ The city wore a gay and brilliant 
a8pe(rt.” This Court-prose-poet might, as he “ struck the wire,” have 
I gone on— « t j-jg ]j|a.jesty and their Imperial Highnesses 

I The garb of Royal life.” 


eyes has aroused in his innermost being, he bites his lips till they 
bleed again. 

Oeliss is a splendid handsome idiotic man, an innocent cherubic 
yet stalwart beauty. Bella felt that even if the old love had left 
her, here at least might he one good enough to go on with fro 
and perhaps, at some future time, to go off with, also pro tern. But 
! these were lightning flashes of hope in her dark nights of storm, 
misery, and undying grief. 

The young man is trembling with the involuntary vehemence of 
his own thoughts, as, in a voice sharpened and roughened by the 
very intensity of his self-restraint, he spoke— 
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COVERT COMPLIMENTS. 

(THE LAST OF THE SEASON.) 


Owpimn Skirter (patromsinglif). “ Haw, Miss Fisnoke, so glad to see tod out to-dat. Saw you go battling well that last 
DAT AT EvEHALLOW,” 

aansat M'tss Fencer “ We always go wheee there is going. But” — {sweetly)— dare say rou don’t often See us.M” 


AAA AAA) MiAAVA, CbU UJULC UUUXL) VV-LLUC JLUB ICCUJl 

dosed hard od Ms upper lip. 

dreamily tMoking of WoUum and the seashore, and is 
not attendnig to him. 

“.^swer me!’’ he cried, an agony of indignant perspiration 
breaJdng out on Ms elay-wMte face, and colouring it a rich brown. 

we will be married to-morrow morning early, before the break of 
day, won t we ? ” he asks, stooping his wayed gold head oyer her 

nn aTnYliTYiv /i-nAnwl-^ 


day, won t we ? ” he asks, stooping his wayed gold head oyer her 
and smiling drearily. 

^ JVb,^ we worCt I ’ she answered. Then, as if afraid of haying 
giyen Mm too sharp a stab, she added, as i£ in correction, “ At least, 
not too early. Let us be married after the break of day. Let the 
break of day be married first.” 

He takes her M Ms armSj and strains her to Ms broad, strong, 
neayi^ bosom. Then he seizes her slender wrists, but she breaks 
aTOy irom Mm, and smiles once more on the floor. 

I have ceased to play, but the guests, who had never cared to 
Jisten to me, being ignorant of my haying quitted my place at the 
pi^o, are stul dancing in the front room. 

, ‘ Heaven ! ” Bella suddenly exclaimed, flinging out her arms, 

and men tnrowmg her head down on her knees so recklessly that at 
any moment she might have let it drop and so lost it. “ If I were 
« suffermg to-morrow, I would eat supper now I ” 

1 are you talking about P ” cries Orliss, startled and 
gravely shocked at tMs unlooked-for outburst. 

But she makes no answer. 

“ We must d^oe before we sup,” says Orliss, gaily. Come 
along . aM he flings Ms happy arms around her, and looking with 
her defiant eyes, as a ^asm of joy contracts Ms 
mdiant face, he feels that for the next ten divine, mad minutes of 
the quadnUe, she is Ms and Ms only, 
tf Ormss, gaily. 

Bont be a nuis^ce!” she answers. ‘‘Co away! Va fenJ 
Alkz vom promener I Allezvousen! Aecrockea-U 
He accroohes it. Yes, Oimcss, Ms broad chest heaving, and his 


wide blue eyes glittering with passionate excitement, seizes her 
fiercely by her back hair in an access of sudden and uncontrollable 
passion ; he presses the souvenir to Ms lips, and passes out. So he 
IS gone; dismissed, for awMle. Grradually the music ceased; the 
guests, hot, weary, flushed, pallid, and straggling, have departed. 
Bella^ lifts her dreamy, wistful eyes up to me, and holds out the 
advertisement sheet of a newspaper. 

“Look,” she says to me. ‘^A Lady-Help is required at once by 
Sir Gut Focksdat, of Focksday Hall. lam weary of this kind of 
life. I shall go.” 

And before I can say a word, she has packed up her tMngs, and 
gone. 

Chapter X, — What the Author says. 

It was a cold, dreary Hoyember when she arrived at the lodge 
gate of Focksday Hall, and walked up the noble avenue towards the 
ancient house. It was Sir Gut’s birthday— the fifth of the month; 
^d the simple-minded, attached peasantry were showing their love 
for their old Squire by carrying him in a chair round the grounds, 
while they sang pssans of joy suitable to the occasion. 

Sir GltTY, whose fine old venerable head, set loosely on Ms 
somewhat uneven and stooping shoulders, hung forward on Ms 
breast and harmoniously nodded in time with every movement of 
to bearers. His dress, thoug;h a comfortable one for an English 
Squire, had something of a foreign cut about it, wMch seemed 
scMcely in keeping with the surroundings of the place : Ms coat. 
wMch showed eyid.ent signs of rough, hard work in all kinds of 
weathers, was patched, here and there,— with such a variety of un- 
blended colours as would have driven Giotto wild, and given Tin- 
toretto fits,- and had been warmly lined for the inclement, cutting 
winter season with clean, warm, supple, sweet-smelling straw, the 
ends of which occasionally peeped out, revealing the real interior 
luxury of tMs poor-looking old rag of a garment. His nether man 
was defended in a similar manner from the biting Xorth wind;^ and 
Ms feet, encased in big, easy boots, hung loosely over the chair, ^ so 
that the toes turning by that mutual attraction to one another wMoh 
is the peculiarity of a certain class of toes, castanetted an accompa- 
niment to their slow progress along the grounds. Be it remem- 
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ROSE-LEAF CRUMPLES. 

MM. “ Oh dear ! I Anf so Tired ! ” 

Loving Sushand. ‘‘What has Fatigued you, my PiPPETywirpETT Poppet?” 
Mith. “ Oh ! I have had to Hold up my Parasol all the Time I was 
IN THE Carriage ! ” 


A CHAXCE FOR OUIDA.^’ 

Herzegovinians have Fad tFeir Amazon, as most 
^eriUa armies have had before them. What a heroine 
this M A D EMOiSEUiE Merkus would make for ** Oueda 
or the romantic sisterhood who toil after her in vain 
toough the unwholesome jungles of the improbable and 
the improper I A Dutch Creole, born at Java, where she 
possesses immense estates, attached to the staff of the 
unpronounceable one, Ljudibratics, equipping an insur- 
o^nt ^uadron at her own expense, out of funds sup- 
phed from her chdteau and grounds in the neighbourhood 
of Jerusalem! Lovely, acconaplished, raven-haired, 
wasp-waisted, gazelle-eyed, Diana-Hmbed, and only 
twenty-four years of age, she is all a lady-novelist can 
require for a starting-point! There is your heroine. 
Stew her down in the stock extracted from a chapter on 
hqueurs, a discussion about old china and hric’-d-hrac^ 
and the descriptive detail of twenty or tidrty dresses by 
Worth; pepper the mixture with quotations from the 
naughtiest French novels and the best known Italian 
proverbs, with a sprinkling of oaths in as many lan- 
guages as can be found room for ; and, after letting her 
^mmer_ through the proper number of pages with a 
Florentine duke, whose limpid eyes dive* down to the 
soles of her “Hessians” — for she wears male Herze- 
govinian attire — ^with a Parisian cocodette for her rival, 
msh-up with a garnish of the raciest hits of the last 
decade’s worst literature, and you have a novel which 
would certainly be in hot demand for three weeks at 
least among the more reckless subscribers to Mudie’s 
Library-ywho, in tbeir hunger for excitement, cannot 
wait to discriminate the taste of what they swallow, or 
the effect of it upon the ravenous devourer. 


The Grenius of the Ring. 

An excitable Lady, who disapproves of the paternal 
and maternal government of the School-Board, being 
summoned for not sending her children to school the 
other day, suddenly took off her wedding-ring, and 
threw it at the head of the sitting Magistrate. Me. Ben- 
son, the Magistrate at the wicket, dexterously caught the 
ring (amid cries of “Well fielded!” by the Clerks), and 
proceeded good-humouredly to ask the irascible mother 
conundrums which were not calculated to calm her 
troubled spmt — “Why^ did you throw your wedding- 
ring at me ? ” To which she might have reasonably 
replied, “ Because it is the first step to a Union.” But 
she diii’t. We are not informed that Mr. Benson told 
her that, if she could not take care of her ring, the Court 
would be obliged to find her a keeper. 


bered that Sir Gtuy was now a man well stricken in years, and 
so it was no wonder that such colour as remained in his white, 
glazed-looking, hard features was of a peculiar, rosy, fresh gera- 
nium tint ; that his eyes were hollow and lack-lustre ; that his nose 
was sharp, white, and meaningless ; and, as Sir Guy was still a 
great sm^er, it would have been a matter of unfeigned astonish- 
^ friends bad they seen him without the short clay pipe 
which was now stuck, in a careless fashion, into his bar-slit, tooth- 
less mouth, whose hard, shiivelled, yet brown-pink lips, held the 
pipe-stem with a fixed pressure ; nor would they have evinced less 
smprise had they met him without the bunch of wooden matches, or 
pipe-lights, which he carried, negligently, in one curved, powerless 
while, in the other — ^being old-fashioned, and not caring to 
muddle himself up with uew-f angled inventions— he held a lantern, 
with a lighted candle within. It was this vision of 

“ A fine Old English Gentleman, 

One of the olden time,'’ 

that met Bella’s gaze as she crossed the avenue, and entered the 
side-j)ath. 

Sir Guy seems beloved— though, no doubt, he is eccentric,” she 
thought to herself ; “ but I may be happy here.” 

beemg a stranger approaching, Sib Guy bade bis bearers set him 
down somewhere away, among tne laurel-bushes, or in the tool-shed, 
or any quiet corner, so that he might be out of tbe way when the 
supposed visitor called— as is the fashion with fine old English hos- 
pitable gentlemen when they ought to be present to receive a guest, 
bo the good, snub-nosed, Sabbath-clothed peasants, singing 

“ Please to remember 
The Fifth of November,” 


turned the chair over in among the laurel-bushes, and walked away, 
leaving Sir Guy to watch the effect upon the caller when one of bSs 
powdered, canary-coloured Colossi should open the hall-door, and 
say “ Not at home ! ” in answer to the first simple inquiry. 

But Fate willed it otherwise ; and the visitor was not to inquire 
at that door yet awhile. 

Her curiosity partially aroused by what she had seen, Bella 
crossed the garden-walls:. Fatigued with her walk, for a moment 
she sits down on a rough-hewn bench. 

I do not believe in coincidences generally ; but I believe in this 
coincidence, because it exactly fits into this present situation, and 
helps us along. 

As she sighed, she heai’d the roll of wheels upon a gravel-path, 
and two voices — a man’s and a woman’s. 

The woman’s said, lackadaisically— and yet why should she lack- 
a-daisy where so many grew? — “Carry ’ she ’s rheumatic, 

and the ground is rather too damp.” 

“ Yes, my Lady.” 

At that man’s voice Bella started so violently that she tilted the 
seat, backwards, right in among the laurel and rhododendron 
shrubs, and so— fortunately for her — disappeared from view as there 
passed, right in front of where she had but the moment before been 
seated, a Lady in a Bath-chair, wheeled by a tall servant in a 
splendid livery, carrying a little fat, wheezing, silk-eared dog, that 
had seen its best days among the snows of St, Bernard in the Isles 
of Newfoundland. 

Bella, completely concealed by tbe friendly bushes, was able to 
concentrate her whole attention on the Lady, while the face of her 
male attendant was turned away. 

{To be continued.) 
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^ . animals, let tlie public look out, he would not say for squalls, but 
MEETING AT THE ZOOLOGICAL for trumpets, to a pretty lively tune, and a smash to follow. He 
GARDENS think his howdah would he the safest place for hopeM boys ; 

' home for the holidays if the rumoured intention was ucrsiltcd 

X Good Friday, taking ad- Jenny, the Ourang-Outan, after apologising for the weak state of 
vantage of the closing of her voice, owing to chronic hroncMtis—these East winds were really 
the Gardens, a Meeting cruel—put it to the Meeting, if this was the sort of weather 
of the most influential of poor animals ought to expect so near May-Day.^ She would only 
Dn. Sclater’s boarders remind them, that the attraction of their less civilised brethren 
was convened for the pur- would draw more nuts and buns. 


pose of considering the The Chairman growled out that he didn’t see what nuts and buns 
arrangements to he made had to do with it. If she had said ribs of beef, he could have under- 
for the reception at the stood the observation. 

Gardens of the animals The Ourang-Ontan apologised, and for the rest of the meeting sat 
presented to the pensively nibbling the Larger Ant-Eater’s tail, but said no more. 






0 Prince OP 'W'ales during The Polar Bear quite agreed with his pachydermatous friend (the 

f his Indian progress. Elephant). He had no lildng for India, which he considered a 

‘ ..-'v On the motion of the nasty, hot, disagreeable country, with not an iceberg or a glacier to 

Senior Lion present, se- be had for love or money, without travelling as far as the great 
. conded by Chiinee, the Big Himalayan range. He did not expect to find any of his kith or kin 

O/ : Elephant, the Boyal and among the new-comers, and had no disposition to admit relationship 

' ' Imperial Bencral Tiger was with the diminutive and vegetable-eating Himalayan Bears who, he 

** * called to the Chair. “ understood, would be represented among them. 

Chairman said: Ho The Brown Bear of Europe begged to say “ ditto” to his Polar 

/ / , / \ ‘ doubt the Meeting was cousin. He did not believe in Indian gifts either. He might have 

'/ ' aware of the fact that BSs his own views about— some mi^ht say India, but aU he would 

' - f* ^ Ptoyal Highness had in the say at that Meeting was that his motto had been, and should always 

' * N course of his Indian tour be, “Bear and for-Bear.” They had heard of “ the Lion’s share ” 

received more — a good long enough. He hoped the time was now coming for the Bear’s 
many more— zoological gifts from the Ptajahs, Maharajahs, Earns, share to be meted out to him. He did' not see what they wanted 
Jams, Guikwar-, Pei&hwas, Xawaubs, and other p)otentates of with more animals, except for the commissariat department. AH 
India, than he knew what to do with. The synonym for the most he could say was, that, if they came, he was w'illing to do his best to 
embarrassing and unwelcome of gifts that could be made was see them taken in and done for. 

a “white elephant”— no offence to their most respectable pachy- The Lion remarked that if he had changed, hi^ quarters lately, he 

dermatous comrade of darker complexion, who, he was sure, would was still the Old Lion. He had asked his Ilo'yal a yl Imperial 

always be a welcome present, under any circumstances. These friend to take the Chair, to show that he did not envy him his new 

half-civilised Indian rulers— Ms family had known something about title. He preferred old names himself, and would remain the 

them in earlier days — were apparently under the impression that original British Lion so long known, and he hoped he might add, so 

there were no tigers,^ Hons, elephants, panthers, cheetahs, or hears deservedly popular, in those Gardens. He thought the less wo had 

in tMs country— hotvis, roars, grunts, growls, and smeaks of Indian titles, or of Indian visitors, the better. 

from the eomyany)—)yxit what was the ‘fact ? the uncivilised ani- The Royal and Imperial Bengal Tij?er wished to know if the 

mals which had been shipped onboard the Serapis and the Raleigh— British Lion had ..".v !nt of reflecting on him, or Ms family or 

for, HteraUy, the animals had had to come over in two sMps, lilce the title, by that remark ? 

famous Monkey in the comic song— were no more to he compared to The British Lion declined to explain. 

the animals horn, or at least educated, in those Gardens, than the The Tiger on this began to growl, and the Meeting was much 
street Arab of the back slums could be compared with the highly agitated for some moments, when, luckily, the Keepers coming up, 
cultivated Graduate of Oxford or Cambridge. The question before got the animals coaxed to their respective dens, and the bars were 
them was, should this fact be acknowledged and acted upon, or secured on the Carnirora without mischief, though without any 
ignored ? Should the new-comers be received with the attentions distinct expression of the feeling of the Meeting. 

due to distinguished foreigners, the deference that should always ^ : : 

be paid to Royal property, or the cool and contemptuous indifference 

that was the natural demeanour of civilised bemgs towards mere (‘POSSIBLE) MAY MEETINGS, 187(5. 

imterate aM meidtiTated-he might say savage-intruders on the L.'vmect with a goodro''«')n V> nov-lv-acoub-fd 


(fOSSIBLE) MAT MEETINQS, 187G. 

Mr.. r>i:4Lrir L.'vmeot with a goodro'^^on ncv'lv-acquired 

..i. 1 L J.1 J.1 ■ ^ 


happy and MgMy-tramed family-party which he saw around Mm ? at least than those I ’ / 1 favUite 

The Indian Elephant, bemg loudly called upon, trumpeted to the i- --jd 1. o-irl. 

he flatt^ed himself he knew someming about Elgphants, Gladstone may meet with something fresh to disestabHsh— ' 

something about England, and something about India. He must with Mr Hisravlt’s assistance 

nr ^ Ilhtstntted London Djj, K^jsrEALX may meet with some one who belie ves Mm the heir 

: iey had MiKn thl'puhHo Sg fcS Ms Ro^S- i4ter " 

hfw^e^SStyT^SfSd re^dveffi^ hiSf^"^'' with a simpler victim of delusion than 

Tf ^ Xewdegate may meet with a nunnery that will receive Mm 

too mucii Eiephant [Cries of JSo, no ! ”) It was now twenty-five ^ith open arms. 

Ms tninlc for his journey to tMs xhe Sultan and the Khedive may meet wth some one able to 
Hfp somewhat show them a new way to pay old dehtl 

howdnh Imrl nf chilrlrpT-fhn^^o lal work, carrying a xhe Armies of the Emperor oe Russia may meet with the word 

swsc;“i~ ssis « “is aS tio oS c.-Sa. .!&««.»< ..d »««} luk «.7 «>.<*, 

& or^th wffC M S Mn. Waeb Huni’s prevision in christening thorn. 

He^Wd stynot^^rf ^tL lieL of f dfe Smy^d il'Sf wthapoet equal to himsclf-even in 

^®nSXTtonff!®*Bnt^he Sw '.Tte Home-Rulers and may meet, without having to 


with the word 
ind retreat mto 


stale buns and questionable gingerbread. 


was pretty stroflg.. But he W the British Pu ):i:. Ii hk^d : be n^tld hv i^auonaiisis may meer, wmiou. naying w 

E Fj4s>iers-fcttie TOers^°mieh1S%S®lL“k at eaKfc® denominations may moot without cursing 

|ie^Th|H^!^hgjK:ptoLT4nhe n^^^ do£S°wolk™''® with the serious intenUen of 

because thev knew no Ene^liah had tiavat i-.ictAd ■» ivmv I'r, o-oii^ u^iui worx. ... „ _ _ _ „ 


because they knew no English and had never tasted a bun in theii* 
lives. He did not mean to allow Ms trunlt to he put out of joint bv 
any such ignorant intruders, though they came from the stud oi the 
mighi^ Rak-Jam Jelltbot, the original Bandersnatch, or the 
great Panjt^drum himself. He, for one, would take care that the 


Mr, Punch may meet with an Upper Ten and a Lower Ten 
Million, none of whom deserve his satiric lash. 


w’ take care that the Painters, whoso Pictures have been sent hack for want of 

smtimen^ on the room, must be pleased to learn that the Royal Academy has had a 
subject. If these strangers were thrust upon the established | Sioeet added to it. 
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far as P«ncA,caii’’iiiLderstand“ 


' HE cMUiest of May Days! Not much 
esseuce to be got by 'going a-maying in 
Westminster in such weather. One 
thing is settled [Monday^ May 1, Lords)^ 
about Irish Peers— -the country is not to 
have any more of them. So far the 
House of Lords agree with Loed 
Inchiquin. The rest of the Bill— as 
■has gone to the dogs. No. Irish boroughs may 
yet have the 'chance given them of being represented by Irish Peers. Who dares 
say England never does anything for Ireland ? 

[CommonB.) — Merchant Shipping again. G-overnment Clause carried to 
mohihit deck-loads of heavy timber, or of light timber above three feet high, 
between October and March. - Me. Pxtksoii. was within eight of getting timber 
deck-loads prohibited altogether. Bravo, Puimsoll I This shows the good 
of “pegging away,” even in the teeth oi a stonewall; nay, against what is 
worse than any number of stonewalls, such a feather-bed fender as Ai>j)ERLEy’s 
puzzle-pate stuffed with good intentions. 

Tuesday (Lords). — Pirst cry over spilt milk— of which we are promised more 
to come. Loed Selboene stated, elaborately and emphatically, his grounds 
tor contending that Ministers, after promising to “rocaJise” the Queen's 
I mperial Title, by their Proclamation, have kept the word of “honour to the ear, 
and broken it to the sense,” by localising the title of Queen in England, and 
the title of Empress everywhere else in the British dominions. 

No,” says the Loed Chanoelloe. “ The Proclamation applies only to 
cases where the Queen's full title has to be used. It provides that the new 
mtle shaU not be used in those cases, where they relate to England only. That 
is what 1 undertook we would do, and that is what we have done.” 

Loed Hatheelet (ex-Lord Chancellor) compactly puts the question, as 
between Loed Seleoene and Loed Caiens— which will next week be the ques- 
tion between Me. Diseaeei and Sie H. James, between Her Majesty's Govern- 
Majesty’s Opposition, between the Majority and the Minority:— ; 

Did the promise to localise the title mean spreading it over every part of the 
Entire except England ? ” • 

Now our readers know exactly the point at issue. It could not have been 
better put than by Loed Selboene, or more clearly, and weakly, met than by 
LpED (kiENS. Between them we know the best that can be said for, and the 
against, Government. And bad is the best. 

(Meanwhile, it is a bomfort to know that if Municipalities Kotow, it wiH be 
because they like it.‘ Sie Beenaed Burke, Ulster Eing-at-Arms, told the 
Corporation of Dublin that in their Address to the Queen on the return of the 
Beince op Waies, they must approach her by the new style. “ Nothing of the 
gnd I sajip the Holkee, in his off-hand way. “ Bother Sie Beenaed ! ” 
^ .Burked ! The Ulster King-at-Arms may put the Holkbe's flat 

Mn^totlon in his pipe— if Kings-at-Arms have such low things— and smoke 
It— if Kmgs-at-Armsdo such low things.) 

(Commons.)'— MjBi , Diseabli explained to Sie H. James that of course in 


Commissions the new title must be used, as they operated 
aU over the world— in India as elsewhere. 

“ of Titles” has always been the raw of 

our LCiH 1 law. It be as awk- 

ward, and as sore a point i£ rh:- l;i. -b.-i as in the 
Law, of the land. Whatai.i-p <j: ‘■u> must be 

growing out of the Proclamation for the Law Officers, 
from the Loed Chanoelloe down ! 

The Government grants Sie H. Havelock a Select 
Committee to inquire how berths in the Civil Service can 
be found for meritorions members of the Military and 
Naval dittos, after discharge. But Mr. Hi.EDT declines 
to turn the War-Office into a Begistration-Office. ‘ 

Petee Tahoe, that Lon Qi/ixoit of doubtful cases 
and desperate causes, laid hare for the second time the 
hacks of the two small boys whom Mr.^Wilbeeeoece, 
taking the law and the stick into his own hands, 
thrashed, vice parentis, and has thereby earned, and 
got, a lecture from the Losp Chanoelloe on the danger 
of Magistrates allowing their Eton experience of floggmg 
and its blessed effects to carry them too far. Ms. Tayloe, 
after a statement of the ease, in that peculiarly strong 
language which anything that he views as oppression 
always provokes him to, — so much must he said to the 
credit of his he^t, if not Ms head — asked to have Me. 
WiLBEREOECE dismissed from the Bench, 

The House agreed with Sie W. Baettelot that the 
Magistrate’s error of judgment had been sufficiently 
punished, and that “wigging” might fairly he set 


_ Ul, 

against “ wMpping parScuTarly as Me. W.^had had 


offspring flogged every week in the year. 

Me. C. Lewis called the Bi&ht ’Hon. B. Lowe over 
the coals for his after-dinner story at Betford, that two 
Ministers, to whom the Queen had made the proposal, 
had declined to bring in a Bill empowering her to add 
to her title. 

Mu . Lowk having first answered Mr. Le’wis’s letter, 
giving notice of Ms intention to ask the question, as he 
used to answer deputations, by a snub including a sneer, 
tried to repeat the jprocess in his speech, and so laid 
Mmself open to such a douhle-thonging 6om Me. Dis- 
raeli, ^ as the House has not had the pleasure of seeing 
administered for many a long day, followed by a denial 
of Me. Lowe's statement on the part of Her Matesty— 
a real Queen's Message. The House received the mes- 
sage with respect, the castigation with relish. On no 
hack could the lash have been laid so entirely to the 
House's satisfaction. Ben thrasMng Bob, Bob having 
richly deserved it, is only less delightful than it will be 
to see Bob return the compliment to Ben when he gets 
the chance. 

Arcades ambo, 

Scaxificare pares, et pay-back-re parati. 

Wednesday.— BiR to assimilate Irish Begistration to 
English. Ireland being so like England in all other 
respects, why should it not be like her also in tMs? 
Strange the House can’t see the absurdity, but persists 
in throwing out the Bill by 205 to 118. 

Thursday (Commons). — Mr. Lowe, having ^ taken 
council of Ms pillow, and Ms friends— he has friends — 
apologised humbly and fully for Ms Betford lese-'majesU. 
It would have been inexcusable in Mm to repeat the 
story if false; still more inexcusahloj if true. The 
Queen's name should not he dragged into debate, for 
the Queen is the only person in England who cannot 
open her mouth in her own defence. 

After Me. Lowe had administered the discipline to 
himself with a heavy hand, Mr. Lewis got up to improve 
the occasion, hut the House was not of a humour for Me. 
Lewis's “ improvement,” and shut Mm up sharply. Me. 
Lewis had better be warned by the fate of Me, Lowe. 

Sir Henry Jaiuces gave notice of Ms intention to 
move a Resolution that the Proclamation under the 
Boyal Titles Bill does not make adequate provision for 
localising the title of Empress. 

Me. Disraeli, aoceptmg the motion as at once a vote 
of no confidence and censure, put that day week at Sir 
HeneY’s service. So on Thursday the 11th, the Crown 
will again be thrown up for a kick off, a “ rooge,” and 
a “ bully,” though there can he no doubt, considering 
the strength of the sides, wMch will cai’ry the goal. 
But was the Crown meant for a foot-hall ? 

Mcrohant Shipping. Delightful as usual. Scurvy, 
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SECRETS. 

InUlligcnt Eoim^mid. “ Oh, please, Miss, there was a young Gentleman called when you was out. He didn’t ^leaye no 
Card, Miss ; but I can show you who he is, ’cause there ’s Three of his Photygeaphs in your Album. 


sHps’-boats, and adyance-notes in liand. The President of the 
Board of Trade threw a new light on the. dangers and disadvan- 
tages of ships’ -boats. 

“ Suppose a ship wrecked in the middle of the Atlantic, with all the life- 
boats and deck rafts proposed by the clause on board, and that all the p^sen- 
gers were lowered safely ; what would become of them ? They would simply 
be starved, and die by inches, instead of being drowned in the ship.’* 

Of boats, said Major Bereseord (as of wounds in the old play, 
according to the well-known Joe Miller), 

“ The danger’s great, because they are so small.” 

Sir Charles retorts (as smartly as the "W'ag in the gallery),— 

“ It would be far less, were there none at all.” 

Ought not the new Shipijing Bill contain a provision that no ship 
carry boats, as a precaution against lingering death in cases of 
ship-week ? On Scurvy we are glad to hear that a Committee 
is sitting. y^Q wish it a close and searching inq^uiry, and to 
Mr. Bates, and all the other owners of scurvy-smitten ships, a 
good deliverance. Poor Mr. Bates ! With all the ship-owning 
virtues under the sun, he is so unlucky as to be under tbe necessity 
— which must be painful to a truly modest mind l^e his— of per- 
petually blowing his own trumpet. What is Mr. Bates to do if the 
sailors aboard Es shi^s wonH eat preserved vegetables, and will eat 
“slush?” Then again, Mr. Bates believes Mvance-notes to be 
essential to the well-being of the British Seaman; but perverse 
Committees, both of Ship-owners and the House of Commons, will 
report a^inst tihem as demoralising to the Seaman, and of service 
only to the ciimp and the class of owners whose trust is in crimps. 
Bates in the character of Antagonistes again ! 

Friday (Zor«?a).— Lord de la Ware uttered a waU d apropos of 
the wicked School Boards, which are dragging us into the mough 
of despond, of a purely, or impurely, Secular Education! He wants 
to have the hurning question of Primary Education handled in 
I the Lords before going^o the Commons, who are sure.to scorch their 
fingers over it. The dxtke of Eichmond did not see his way to 
this. Educators must put their hands into the public pocket, and 
that was a privilege reserved for the Commons. 


Ciford University Bill read a Third Time. 

{Commons ) — Last night the House was loud on the Seaman’s 
Advance-note in onr seaports. To-night it is as hot over the Russian 
Advance-note in Central Asia. 

Me. Baillie Cochrane dragged the double-headed eagle on the 
tapis. We ought to look on tke Russian advance towards Merv as 
the rise of a tide on our Indian frontier. 

(Has Mr. Cochrane ever heard of Caihjte^ and his courtiers? 
Tides rise by laws of nature. Are Russians in Central Asia ad- 
vancing so ? Better drop the tide metaphor.) 

Me. Forsyth admits that the Bear is swallowing the Khanates ; 
but all the better for the Khanates. The Bear is a blessing— in 
disguise, perhaps, but still a blessing. Central Asians can only be 
civilised W absorption. There is no danger to our frontier from the 
side of Khokand and Kashgar. Our street-doors are the Khyber 
Pass {via Cabul) and the Bholan Pass {via Kandahar). Herat is the 
key of both. So long as we can keep AfiEghanistan between us and 
Russia we are aU right. Let us stick to Sherb Ali, and stand no 
nonsense in the way of any stretching of the Bear’s paws towards 
Merv — ^for Merv is only 240 mil es from Herat, and '^en the Russ 
takes Herat, he may say of the imglo-Indian Empire— 

“ There was one once.” iyFuit ” wonld he better Latin, bilt what 
would become of the pun r) 

Sir G. Campbell agreed in the main with Mr. Forsyth. Russia 
might become a dangerous neighbour. She was not so yet. Our 
best wisdom was to keep our eyes open and our powder dry— not 
trust her an inch further than we can see her, but not irritate her 
by perpetual expressions of distrust. 

Sir H. Havelock was of opinion that the Indian deluge would be 
upon us in five years; and that our Ark, the Anglo-Indian Army, 
was rotten. 

Mr. Disraeli had no faith in understandmgs. (He has educated 
too many.) He saw no reason why Russia should not follow her 
natural law of development, provided England gave her clearly 


Empire materially and morally, and always to claim our legitimate 
influence in the East. Frankness was better than “ silent sus- 
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picion.^’ Hxunan nature was mucli influenced by titles. ** Empress 
would be found great medicine, and operate wonderfully. 

Lobd G. Hamilton contradicted Sir H. Hayelock on the state of 
the Indian Army. Recent surreys had reported the timbers of our 
Ark as anything but rotten. 

Mk on Barbadoes. Upshot. Better suspend your judgment in 
re Pope-Hennesst v. Planters till we know something certain. 


SOMETHING LIKE INTENTIONS. 

Me. Punch is much surprised to find that the following norelties 
axe not to be included in the Exhibition of Inventions just opened 
to the Public 

1* Statement of Startling Facts in an After-dinner Speech. 
(Exhmited by the Right Hon. Robeet Lowe.) 

2, Handsome Apology for ditto. By ditto. (Unique. Must be 
seen to be believed.) 

Joke made in the House of Commons, not to be found in Jbe 
(Exhibited by SiE W ilpeid Lawson.) 

1 discovered m England, not got up by the Jesuits. (Ex- 
hibited by Ife. Whaelet.) 

Specimen of elegant English Oratory presented to the Ladies 
with the Author^s compliments. (Exhibited by Me. 

The “Empress Frontier-Guard’^ — a new invention for pre- 
ventmg Invasions of India. (Exhibited by the Right Hon. B. 
Diseaeli.) 

^^•^^omen’s Rights—warranted genuine. (Exhibited by Jacob 


Grievances, ffi^ibited by Mh. Btttt.) 

A Plan for reconciling West-End Profits with the working 
^ciple of the Civil Service Stores. (Exhibited by Snt Thomas 

10. A^Gmde-Book to Official Duties, by one who thoroughly 
xnows his own. (Exhibited by Sie Chaeles Abbeeeet.) 


11. The Perfect Lawyer : being a Collection of valuable Judg- 
ments delivered in the House of Commons by the present Attoenet- 
Geneeal. (Exhibited by Sie John Holkee.) 

12. Useful Hints upon Army Reform. (Exhibited by Me. John 
Holms.) 

IS. Things not Words : hein^ a ColLeotion of Beneficial Measures 
passed W the Government during the last two years. (Exhibited 
by Me. Diseaeli’s Cabinet.) 


LITERARY FELICITY. 

“ The question arises . . . whether those who write so much are really 
much happier.**— Lord Carnarvon, at the Moyal Literary Fund, 

Whx in the world should the question arise ? 

Is the course that bright-winged Pegasus flies 
To he measured hy means mechanic ? 

There ’s a power and passion that urge to write. 

And the energy fills with strong delight, 

That moves the natural easy might 
Of a genius Titanic. 

As the war-horse neighs in the battle-hour, 

So the spirit of fire, the wielder of power, 

Works on, and in stren^h rejoices. 

Better his visions than fortune or fame ; 

To spend himself is bis glorious aim; 

He can wait for Posterity’s sure acclaim. 

If grudged the multitude’s voices. 

The fickle taste of the thoughtless town 
May wrongly assign the laurel crown : 

Why should that spoil life’s flavour ? 

Destiny works on a curious plan, 

And is often kind to the charlatan ; 

But the man who has power is the happy man, 

Whoever has Fortune’s favour. 






188 PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAEL [Mat 13, 1876 . 

ATALANTA IN I ENGLAND. 

BFOR^ Me. POTNTES’S Sll- 
perl) picture Mi\ Punch 
% -V moralises — 

‘ A HAPPY loss ! And not 

■ '% \ tlie only race 

^ In^ wWoh_the fair aei 

, than hesplashed witli 

^ _ . mire 

-=^-^ __-s ^ On that rude course 'v^liere 

r ^ ^ e’en male ^roadsters 

tire. 

Meilanionhas it ! Yes, by sleight, not speed,” 

Gbmnhles in Pundits ear a phantom Beckee. 

Could woman e’er run straight ? Doubtful indeed I 

That golden globe yon see has power to check her 

Midway a winning race. Dame Venus Imew 

More of her mind than Mill. That fruit ’s a symbol 

Of things no woman, blaze she bright in blue, 

Or meekly ply a thimble, 

Could e’er be trusted to resist. WMLe partial 

To the marital, she enjoys the martial. 

Mght ? Yes, like Tomyris ! But fight they fair. 

Who war ’gainst nature, feeling, and afiection r — 

G-iyen a tribe of Beceees, trained with care. 

By natural, or unnatural, selection, 

Por ages to judicial poise, the last 
^^0 crowned your model species could no more 

Eesist loye ’s lure in judgment’s race-course cast, 

Than she who ran of yore 

For Woman’s Bights in Ancient Greece could grapple 

With the temptation of that golden apple. 

Alas, dear Lydia ! It is all too late 

To change the gentler sex in soul or stature. 

With sheer unfitness— worse than extra weight— 

Woman, thank Heayen, is handicapped by Nature. 

Enter her^ for the great Pohtical Stakes, 

A race in which few men ’scape slip or stumble I 

Sweet Lydia, ’tis the maddest of mistakes. 

No surer way to humble 

Thy justest pride of sex. Before beginning, 

Pray calculate what she might lose by winning ! 

“ Mere selfish sentiment ” ? No spouter. Punchy 

Of pinchbeck chivalry as poor and hollow 

As Smollett’s satyr-satire. By his 'hunch, 

_ I^ay Woman’s weal that way, he ’d lead-not follow— 

The New Crusade ! But say she wins the race, 

Our Atalanta— not the Arcadian, surely, 

But latter-day Boeotian— place ana grace 

Which now she holds securely 

As a non-combatant, are hers no longer. 

Whom only weakness e’er can make the stronger. 

Trust Punchy though maidens may be ne’er so fast, ‘ 

Life s race-course, is not woman’s road to glory, 

Clymene’s fleet-foot daughter failed at last. 

And, when she won, her trophies were aU gory. 

Pardon the word, c^est mdle. and most unpleasant i 

Like others masculine and militant : 

Mow shape them to your sex’s lips ? At present 
must confess he can’t ! 

Gain s loss, when sex with sex for mastery grapples : 

Best waive the race, and share the golden apples ! i 

ACADEMY ECHOES. 

“ How do ? So glad to see you.” “ Umbrellas and sticks to be 
left here.” “What a nuisance this catalogue is ; why can’t they 
put the names on the pictures ? ” “ Oh ! I heg your pardon, I hope 

I have not torn your dress, isotto voce.) What a bore these long 
trains are!” “What, you here?” “Yas; hate pictures, you 
know, but always come— duty to society, and all that sort of thing.” 

“ What IS the picture of the year — ^that ’s all I want to see ? ” “I 
say. Jack, see how these brutes have hung my picture, one wants a 
ladder to see it.” “ Look here at my picture, it is hung on the 
ground. Sir.” “Poor show, very. No, no, I have not exhibited 
this year. In fact, the public taste is not yet sufficiently educated 

to appreciate my ” “ Oh, here ’s a guy of a portrait, Mamma ! 

“Eush, CH^LEiiir, you shouldn’t talk like that.” “But isn’t he 
ugly?” “Yes, he is certainly very plain.” {Original of portrait, who 
was contemplating his features imtn natural pride, departs anarilv ) 

^ Atalanta^ s itaee.^ Ah! who washer” “Look at the girl 
stealing that apple!” “OhI neYex xamd. Atalanta ; what wSl 
you do about Petrarchf^^ “He is putting it on, ain’t he: guess 
he’d beat Weston pretty smart.” “I beg your pardon.” “How 
clumsy men are, when they see a girl has a couple of yards of train 
on the floor : they ought to be careful.” “ Millicent— if I may call 

you Millicent— if you would only let “Oh. here ’s Mamma ! 

Oh, Mamma ! we^ have been looking everywhere for you 1 ” “ Oh ! 
ain’t there a doosid crowd ’ere ; but a poor-looking lot : bless you a 
poor-looking lot ! ” “What have you bought?” “WeU, I don’t 
know exactly ; about ten thousand pounds’ worth I should think. 
Not a bad lot to take back to Liverpool.” “I’ve ordered ^teen 
thousand pounds’ worth. Manchester ought tc encourage art* 
these artists ain’t bad chaps : but they ’ve gc b no money. Now 
we ’ve got money. It ’s all right : fair exchange in the open market.” 

“ ‘ The Baphnephoriai* Oh,how grand, how superb, how itrecalls 
Ihe classic! Oh, that beautiful life of fair, fair Greece !’^ “ Looks more 
like an old drop-scene than anything else.” “How admirably 
managed the singing girls are I ” Don’t they look as if they were 
catching flies ? ” “ What are all those women yawning at ? ” “ ^^o 
was the Daphn^horia ? ” “ Oh, ah, she was a goddess.” “A goddess 
of what ? ” “ W'eU. of— of several things, bnt why don’t you read 
your catalogue ?” The Widower.^ What do you t-TiiiiTr of it ?” 

” A rather good Faed, gone big.” “Sq^ualid, isn’t it?” “Yes, 
but the loaf on the table is not what a working-man would eat ; that 
would cost twopence more than he would give.” {Several people 
overhear this remark^ and pass it off as their own at different periods 
of the day.) 

“Hullo! what’s this No. 153?” “Bravo, Haet, the worst 
picture in the room.” “E. A’ s. ain’t up to much this year, eh?” 

Oh, wretched ! Look at this, it ’s a miserable daub. If I had 
painted ih it would have been rejected, instead of being hung on the 
^ thing ! Eeally, some of these oldbuSers ought to 
resign. [The old buffer referred to glares savagely rounds “ I have 
. c « everywhere for Miss Thompson’s picture. Where is 

it? Oh, not here at aE. The lady is above exhibiting here.” 

Selecting Pictures, that must be interesting to you. ” “ Interesting ! 

called it Pejecting Pictures it would have hit me more.” 
“That’s Millais, with the white hat.” “No, no, that’s Cal- 
EEEON.” “ That ’s Feith, I tell you.” “It^s uot— that’s the 
President.” “ I would hke to murder them all. Why wasn’t I 
made an Associate ? ” 

“'What’s this called? Just look it up.” King Lear dmn- 

henting Cordelia? ” — “ Eubbish. Why, it ’s a duck with a frog in 
< I beg your pardon, Ihave made a mistake; that’s 

A Stern Chase is a Long Chase? ” “I have found the best picture 
here.” Winch is it?^’ “The Eefreshment Bar; let’s have a 
little soda, with something in it.” “ Ah, the deuce I Oh my corns, 
my corns! ’ {The foregoing observation is called forth by a bath'- 
<mair being wheeled rapidly over the speaker's feet.) “ There are the 
Joneses, Papa, look the other way. Oh, they have seen us. How 
do you do, Miss J ones ? So delighted to see you.” * ‘ How charm- 
” /‘Lovely.” “ Isn’t that girl’s face 
painted ? No, not a bit,” ‘ I mean on the canvas. Sold again ! ” 

I am very tired of this.” “ So am I.” “ I am going.” “lam 
on. ‘ I must get away.” ‘ ‘ Best Exhibition for years.” “ Never saw 
a worse show— nerer I ” “ Lovely ! ” “ Miserahle ! ” 

A POSITIVE NEGATIVE. 

So many lies have been told about the victualling of a certain 
Herzegovinian fortress^ by the Turkish Army, 'that flfie only thing 
ime can believe about it is the name, “Nik-sic,” which in Lingua 
Franca would mean, “ Not-so.” 

A PBIFCir^ POE XEJs Peess.— I t hehoyes no British JouniaJist 
to he wiser than the Bntish Public. {U.B. except Punch) 
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“'HIGH' LIFE BELOW STAIRS!" 


A MONDAY NIGHT’S DEEAM. 

A Fantasia. Composed and dedicated to Jus friend 
Mil. AitriruE,. S. Chappell, hj Ms ever grateful 
friend^ Mr. FiincJi. 

(There is no evident reason why this very original 
and most fascinating composition should he styled 
Fantasia” any more than the other grand compositions 
of the same Master* That it is constructed in a wholly 
independent manner, and that each movement shows a 
certain fantastic character, is true. To analyse the so- 
called “Fantasia” in detail would occupy more space 
than can he afforded ; but a brief quotation from each of 
the principal themes will suffice to call attention to the 
character and plan of each successive movement.— -Owr 
Own Analytical Frogrammist^ 

Introduzione — Allegretto. 

A winter evening, and a spacious room, 

A creeping fog, and a mysterious gloom— 

No sight or sound that hints the picturesque — 

A bra=s-'^~.u-«.d t-I-hd, and a tiddler’s desk. 

La.llc-= at their knitting, 

Or c;::r::r, j* ji- their tatting ; 

The vast amphitheatre fiUing, 

Modest votaries of the shilling, 

And the tardy stalls, ujo-driving’, 

Just in nick of time anlving. 

Now the gas bursts in’o bii.rhrne-'? 

And each heart leaps u_. in 

Wliile a fiddle’s distant flourish" w^arns each wayward 
sound to stop. 

Do you ask me what ’s to-night meant 
By this flutter of excitement ? 

’Tis the Hall of Great St. James’s. We are at a Monday 
Pop. 

Andante CantaliU. 

When the soul with sorrow laden 
Finds no answer to its moan 
In the jocund voice of Haydn, 

Or Mozart’s pellucid tone ; 


Master {sniffing). “ There ’s a most extraordinary Smell, James. I ’vb 
NOTICED IT several ” 

Hall Port&r, “ I don’t wonder at it, Sir, I ’ve spoke about it Down- 
Stairs. The Butler, Sir, you see is * ’Igh Church,’ which he ’as fit up 
A Horatoey in the Pantry, and burns Hinobnse. We could stand that ; 
BUT the Cook is the ‘Low Church’ persuasion, and she burns Brown 
Paper to hobviate the Hinoense. It’s perfeokly hawful on Saints* 
Days, Sir!!!” 


When our Schubert’s cunning lyre 
Fails to draw us at its will, 

And the deeps of our desire 
E’en Beethoven cannot still ; 

When the mists that hound things human 
We have sought to pierce in vain, 

Then we turn to thee, 0 Schumann, 

Bid thee sing to us our pain. 


TIGHT FISH. 

^ Perhaps the audience at the Boyal Institution the other Friday evening 
mcluded Sir Wilfrid Lawson. If so, a portion at least of a lecture delivered 
by Mr. G. J. Eomanes, on the “ Physiology of the Nervous System of the Me- 
dusae,” must have captivated him. It is reported as follows. On those animals— 
“Many experiments were tried to tost the effect of poisons, or what axe poisons to 
moat vertebrates. The actions were almost identical. Alcohol produced all the successive 
stages of intoxication, from in-ogularity of swimming to hilarity of motion and final 
comatose sleep, whioh was always recovered bv a night’s rest. The lecturer regretted 
he had not tried the restorative efects of sod.i-\\atcr 


.^d perhaps of pick-me-up, A man addicted to liquor is sometimes said to 
Mink hke a fish, vriiich is just what such persons do not, though the compulsory 
ieetotallers do their best to make them. From the foregoing account, however, 
it appears pphable that flshes in common with most vertebrates can be affected 
by poisons, including alcohol, and that jelly-fishes, though not vertebrate, were 
actually intoxicated with it. Salt water is, of course, the strongest beverage of 
“ Fishes that tipple in the deep.” 

^ They “ know no such liberty ” as that of whioh Sir Wilfrid and his asso- 
+i + ® their neighbours. It is only by scientific experiment 

that phHosophers can ascertain how fishes, usually water-drinkers, behave 
nnaer iMuenee of spirits and water. They prove, it appears, unable to 
tbay roll and tumble about, and finally become senseless. In 
this condition it mi^t puzzle a Policeman, taking up a fish, to discern if it were 
The “ Talking Fish ” some time ago exhibited was if not a 
nsh still ‘vertebrate.” If a talking fish were Diade tipsy, how would it 
f As marticulately, no doubt, as a Lord of the Creation, not to say a Chris- 
tian m like case. In short, it seems that fishes behave exactly as human beiugs 
ao half-seas-over. In that state they might, like the Spartan Helots, 
ridiculous examples. But really, is not experimentiag on animals 
with intoxicating liquors as shocking as vivisection ? 


ScJierzo e trio. 

Q-uartett in A minor — 

Sure nothing is finer, 

And no one e’er heard a performance diviner : 
For strength and for neatness, 

For purity, sweetness, 

And all that is blent ia the joy af completeness, 

Fmale. Presto agitato con Irio. 

Now with all the speed they can, 

AU four playing like one man : 

And a rapture half-divine 
Steeps the senses, as in wine ! 

Joachim, Zeebini. Strauss— 

Steadfast pjQlars or the house ; 

Joachim, Piatti, Eies— 

Where are players like to these ? 

And Sir Julius, their chief, 

With his laurel, green of leaf. 

To your sovereign long he loyal, 

Children of the CHAPPELL-Boyal. 

Should you fail us but for one day, 

“ Transit gloria ” of that “ Monday.” 

Let them cry from every steeple 
We ’re no music-loving people— 

While we ’re drawn from every part 
By the magic of Mozart ; 
while two thousand souls are cloven 
By the beauty of Beethoven— 

They may call us^what they will ; 

We wHL come and listen still ! 
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SELF-DENIAL. 

Saeah-Maeia, Betsy-Jane, and Jemimer-Ann go ever so much odt of the Way eyery Morning to pass by the Barracks, 

*‘AS IT DO AMUSE THE CHILDREN SO TO SEE THE SOLJIERS HEXEROISIN’ ! ” 


WHEN THE PEINOE COMES HOME. 

Somebody will compose a triumplial Marcli called “ T/ie Hero of 
India:^ 

Somebody will indite a Song of Welcome, with horn obligato, 
l)egimiiiig The Koyal Hunter is once more at home.’^ 

Somebody who has a smaU volume of Travels in the East, wiU ask 
permisdon to dedicate the same to His Royal Mghness. 

Somebody connected with a ‘‘great educational and national 
undertaking ” will organise a grand/ei^ and display of fireworks. 

Somebody (in many parts of the Empire) will want to present an 
Address. 

Somebody will invent a new condiment, and will call it “ The 
Princess Indian Pickle.’’ 

Somebody will do a great deal of loyal addressing, wound up by 
a great deal of loyal eating and drinking, in honour of His Royal 
Btighness’s safe return. 

Somebody will expect a Knighthood. 

Somebody will send as subject for a Cartoon for Eunch, Britannia 
seated on a lion, saying, “ How-dah do ? ” to His Royal Bdghness 
mounted on an elephant. 


‘ Somebody will have a lifelong grievance against Punch if the 
above exceUent suggestion is not acted upon immediately. 

Somebody (equally well known as “^nobody”) will consider it 
his duty to attend the levee of His Royal Highness. 

Somebody will mob the Prince the first time His Royal Highness 
appears in public. 

Somebody wiR begin holding balls now that the Prince’s return 
has given the sign^ for the real commencement of the Season. 

^ Somebody (owning a sewing-machine) will, set to work with a 
lighter heart now that there is a prospect of brisk employment. 

And, lastly, everybody bearmg the English name and speaking 
the English tongue will be delighted to welcome the Prince hack to 
his own again. Vkvant Megina et Erinceps! 


ELEHY OH A LATELY DECEASED WHISTLIHG- OYSTER. 

Dear native I He measured six inches across, 

And he whistled in answer to me. 

Where’er shall I find, to make up for his loss, 

So unselfish a shell-fish as he I 
Spite of dredgers destructive he clung to the bed 
Whereof from the spat he was reared, 

And a true native lived, though he still, it was said, 

Like a foreigner breathed tnrongh his beard. 

How he sang, my brave bivalve ! MoUnscons of throat, 

He could nm up his scales clean to C, 

A true Oyster-Patti— he reached as high note, 

Though not q.uite as high X. S, D. 

But one day my sweet native was tom from his bed, 

A bran-new Aquarium to grace, 

Where being the first to arrive, the red-lead 
Of the glaziers’ work settled his case ! 

My mollusc, he died in a week, sad to teU, 

Leaving me, his best friend, to repine ; 

And Frank Buckland’s kind hand closed him up in his shell, 
And embalmed him in spirits of wine ! 

Shorthand Hotes on the Easter Pieces. 

SmuoK Oil, So it has all who have seen it — as good. 

The Great Eivorce Case, Decree exceUent. 

Jo, Hence these weeps ! 

Miss Gwilt, Pork chops and Welsh rarebit for supper. 

Queen Mary, Quite contrary. 

Wrinkles, Time writes no wrinkles,” nor can Mr. H. J . Byron. 

The Sultan of Mocha, Hot only promises, but performs better 
than another Sultan. 

Stem to Stern, Wants inspection by Mr. PimsoLE. 

A Lesson in Love. Take one. 


For the Council of the R,A. — “ Give a dog a bad name— -and Topics Last Week. — Atalantah Eace^^ and the Two Thousand 

don’t hang him.” Guineas. 




“ Al^T UP-HILL PART, OLD BOX, AHD PRECIOUS B^TyoxJ OH 
Mia. P. “ XES, SIR I BUT I AM HAPPX TO COHGRA^^ 
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k CRUEL CLAUSE. 

“All tie Ladies ’twixt forty and sixty 

Said, ‘ Oi, what a sweet pretty plan ! ’ ” 

Mediceval Symn. 

^ weetMe. Ptmcic, 

(/"' ’twixt “sixteen 

fondly loved the 

■■'“'■'* ''Sfe ^g,» ' Clergy of my 

'' ll'li'^^\'' n’l /^ native Isle, and 

w jar^ such loves 
^7 just 

•■■'■ iiV'/ .-^. indignation on 

: iwly hearing that the 

:! l‘V Synod of Ireland 

' y j : f- have actually 

sy] H" r ^:rr M M: 

\ 1 carry weight for 

age] in the race 

for the Matrimonial Sweep-stakos, and have gone in for the Old 
Trots. 

“ CnuncH OF InELAND General Synod. 

“The House assembled at one o’clock yesterday. The Bishop op Down 
presiding. The House proceeded to the orders of {he day. 

“Mr. Nunn moved tho House go into Committee on his Bill to establish a 
plan for making provision for "Widows and Orphans of Clergy. 

“ The following clauses were considered : — 

J‘2' Clerg^miau, at the time of his death in the service 

of the Church of Ireland, or if he shall have been permitted to retire, Bba ll 
moeive an annuity of £33 a year, to cease absolutely on re-marriage, subject 
to the following conditions t — 

“ (a) The husband at tho time of his first appointment to a benefice or 
curacy in the Church of Ireland, being under forty years of age and un- 
married, or a widower without family. 
aw marriage being under sixty years of age. 

(<?) JVoi more than twenty-Jive years oldn' than his wife^' 

I remain, dear Mr. JPunch, yours always, 

Stoet Setehteek. 

P.S.— Do abuse these naughty men, there ’n a dear old love. 


GONE -WEONG ! 

A NEW HOVEL. BY MISS RHODY DBNDROH, 

Authoress of ** Oor/ieth Down like a Shower” in the Nose is She,” 
Qoodf Buy Sweet Tofftl ” Not Slily, But don^t Tellf 

Chapter XL — What the Author says. 

A TAEL woman, silk-and-velvet skirted, with serpentine-trailing 
gapnents sweeping amply round her ; a woman not old, not young, 
Rot nuddle-aged ; neither all here nor all there ; a mistress of arts 
and graces, Diana being taken to her morning bathe in her bath 
chair, wheeled^ by a knee-plush-ultra Titan, could not have been 
more deadlily attractive than this lissom, 
imdulatog empress, whose every movement was a poem— unnatural 
n you tte, but a triumph of Art over Time, who, bald, ruthless, 
that^Greckn^^ ^ straightened the curving outline of 

“ Time wi’ites no wriggle on thy azure bow/’ 

•nr;^^ ^ ^ Aye— one with a dark, ugly face ; beardless, but 

TOh a deep-toned pioturesq.ue, blue, southern shade mantling over 
ms uppe^p and cHn— the warm, Mediterranean blue, that was the 
glory of Ahgeeico’s art— the blue that TpriAH revelled in, and 
uioTio loved to paint ; a man you would infallibly turn to look back 
ar m the street, if he had struck you in passing. One who 
more nearly m physical conformation the glorious beauty 
01 the Hydeparkian Achilles, than do most men, whom one sees, and 
pmes, now-a-days. With smewy yeins for streamlets, and swelling 
muscles tor rivers, with an inenrving canal between two chains of 


Pyrenean mountains of shoulders, ‘he [was mapped out Atlas-like 
from Northern pole— wh--i’c the white powder lay like a glory of 
arctic snow— to >j’:tL:Tn, where there was a wealth of sunny, 
golden plush; and, as her eyes fell on him, she felt that never, 
except one, had she seen a human form so like the deathless 
dying athlete of antiquity, the Gladiator of the Porum, fitted with 
faultless taste by some noted West-End tailor, proud of his mission 
to clothe so magnificent a being — ^this Diskobolos of a man, this 
Agamemnon in livery, this ad vitulos J * 

Yes, it was he, after all, thought the girl, as she cowered and shook 
among the laurels. There are not many like him. 

Surely she could not have been mistaken ? 

A piano sounded within the house. The Bath-chair stopped. The 

S lendid, god-like, statuesque creature in Kvery ceased to impel it 
mg the path, and the Lady, with a wave of her hand, dismissed 
this canary-clad Colossus of roads. 

A window on the ,CTmn^--fiD:-r was suddenly opened, and a pau of 
legs at^peared ^ver tbe whereat the Lady in the chair— 

meL-.i*r ryiv Creeper, niece of Sir Gtty Eocesday — raised 
her fan, and a faint peach-coloured blush passed upward over her 
marble-veined throat and smooth, pearl-powdered cheek. 

“ Were dat a playiur the she asked, with an air of 

cold surprise, f.L.d;Lh=- iiu:I dimity or a Christy Minstrel. 

“It were,” Lui_hicjly rcpli.-l her ^ msin, the Hoh. Percy Short- 
WYHD, sliding on to the ground. “ I was playing A Major, and so 
you didn’t expect to see A C . ^ ” 


^ Her pick-tipped ear« went hack, and a zebra-like expression came 
into the Lily ^in<-:xLv’s face, as, quitting the chair, she gave a 
little kick out behind with her high heels, and replied, with a Httle, 
factitious cough, 

“ Xo ; knowing it was you, Percy, I expected to see A Elat.” 

“ Thank you ; you are as amiable as usual.” 

“ And yon are duller than nsual,” retorts the hard, cold beanty, i 
with ladylike exasperation. “But what does it matter ? We are 
going to be married very soon ! ” and pointing two long, shapely, 
white fingers, she thrusts them sharply, and with a knowledge of 
anatomy, scarcely to be expected of her, beneath her consin’s fifth 
rib, then withdraws them as suddenly. 

Percy Shortwyhb winces as he gasps out, drily, “We are ; hut 
do not do that again ” 

ViRG-iNTA smiles, and the bright brooch, and chain of exquisite 
Lowther Arcade workmanship, rise and fall in a soft, even, me- 
chanical modulation on her Tussaud-like waxen breast. 

While they are standing here — a colourless, marble, clean-cut, 
immovable, expressionless-featured woman, and a full-toned, under- 
sized, short-ent, importable, wide-whiskered man— a lond voice 
from the haU breaks upon their silence. 

“Here! hi! yon! Confound you all! Hang it! dash it I blow 
it ! Why the doose— where are those blooming idiots ? ” 

It is old Sir Gmr who speaks. He is a real, high-bred, old 
country gentleman, and^ it being past four o’clock, fie is c^ing 
Yirgihia to give him his hrandy-and-water hot, as all high-bred 
old English gentlemen invariably do. On leaviug the hushes where 
he had been hiding^ he had passed into the haU.t 

“ Come ! ” she said to Percy, who replied to her cold, chaste smile 
by placing his hand on his heart, with aH l^e courtliness of the old 
school — ^he resembled his father, Sir Guy, iu this respect — ^bending 
his head nearly down to his toes, and elevating his coat-tails. 

The Lady viRaiNiA passed into the house, and disappeared. 
Percy, preparing to follow, caught sight of Bbila as she hastily 
quitted the laurms. One of her glances gave him an odd sensation 
about the midriff, and, not feeling quite well, he staggered into the 
house. 

“ Can I love him ? ” asked Bella, of herself, as she stood before 
the front door ; “ and can he love me ? ” She snules to herself, as 
she places her small hand on the bell-pull, and prepares to make 
her first call in her new character of a lady-help in an old English 
gentleman’s family. 

^ What the Bditor says. — “ Hothing we love so much as classical allusions, 
and we feel the greatest possible ‘gratification to vituess so mucli culture in 
one of the most talented of the softer sox. But — wo own our ignorance on 
this particular point, and neither Smith nor Lempribre has been able to 
throw any light on it — ^what is the allusion in ‘ JBnceladus ad vitulos * ? Of | 
course we know all about ‘ Bneeladus^ but ‘ ad vitulos ’ — oh ^ ” — ^Ed. 

What the Authoress sotAjs. — “ About you know all. Soit. "What 

is the Latin for a calf? IVhat foi cau es ? "Wasn’t my hero a Eootman— or, 
rather, not un valet de pied, but un homm am veaux et un vaurien ? Com- 
prenez-vous — ^R. D. 

t Brom all the Bditorial Committee to Miss B. JD.— “ "We cannot allow , 
your picture of an old English gentleman to appear without protest. The 
Committee, after reading your description, went purposely, all over England, 
paying visits everywhere, and were most cordially received. In not one single 
mstance did the fine old English gentleman dodge behind bushes on our 
I arrival, or use bad language all over the place, or call for hot brandy and 
^ water in the afternoon. Where do you find your type ? ” 

Miss E. D. to the aJove.—** Where do I find my type ? Why the printer 
finds it for me. Do not ask idle questions.” — D. 
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Trembling she approaches the door, and her feeble fingers Trere at walk into the town, and, having a free admission to the Museum, 
the handle, when the portal was dung open, and the same Antinous- would stand before the glass case— exhibitog such concaves and 
like creature, in all the sunlike glory of bright canary-coloured convexes as would have driven most men wild— where the^ fi.gure of 
plush and silken tags, burst fully on her dazed and misty view. ' Dtjsovbe was fixed upright, a spl^dm and lasting specimen of a 
His foot is on the first step before he perceives her. Then an [ inagTiificent Ugly Man (Ho. 967 m "me Catalogue), and, as her hands 
electric shock of recognition seems to shoot through him, convulsing : lay Idle in her lap, her eyes would fall on the number with his name 
his herculean frame with oveimowering force, and he jumps clean in the book, and sbe would sav to herself, pghing happily, “Ah 
out of bis shining shoes — out ot his splendid livery — out of his skin ! Dtjsover! my poor, wicked old boy! It s quite a providence 
“■RFJT.A n ’ von’ve sro 


‘BELLA 


yon Ve gone, as I should never have been able to keep my present 
situation had von been about the place f 





MW' 



situation had yon been about the place f 

‘‘ * I have lived and loved : and it is plain 
That while I live I ’ll love again.’ ” 

As she murmured this to herself, the sky- 
light above was opened, and tbe Hok. Pdect 
Shoetwtnd, who seemed to possess the peculi- 
arity of never entering by a door, looked in. 

“1 see yon!’’ said tbe Hois’. Peect Shoet- 
WTXP, langbing. He looked pleasant when he 
laughed. 

“And I yon,” replied Bella, throwing up 






^ f I '' and dark, cri^) hair, forming an 

), j his ^ot, ?ed cheeks i^ea^ineUon-grMnig on 

-jiii .5 coi^ous^i f having been^seen descending very 

^'1 ^ j||| , lli'ifl I. ' these two, through Sie skylight ab<^eVfor, 

I 1r u 'llwHDlrlillnv P /jgj M jgS' ' the solitary custodian of the Museum has for- 

V unreason, “ Don’t ’go ! You must not ! 

I I won’t let yon ! You ’re too heavy !— I mean 
^ - rr rope is too slight I Yon ’U he kOled ! ” 

And so, gasping, she stretches out her white 
Chapxee XII.— What Anyone says,*’ arms towards him, and, as a cloud passes over the moon— thus leav- 

It was Dusotee’s last word : her name on his lips. His beautiful “8: them in total darkness-she falls insensible into his embrace. 
'Own skiu was picked up, stuffed, and presented (with the liverv. eontinmd,) 








Chapxee XII. — What Anyone says.*’ 


hwwn skin was picked up, stuffed, and presented (with the livery, 
which Sir G^ut sold at a fair price), to the Museum of the neighbour- 
ing town. It was labelled and numbered in the Catalogue, and 
more than once during her stay at Fooksday Hall Bella would 

* H^hat the JSditoTiat CofwmiHes sctys.-^^^'S^e tTiinTr by this heading you 
must he getting on towards the finish. Fada non v&rha. 

What the d^s&nti&nt JiFaiden Aunt^ mswhsr of above CiMnfnittoe.says,--- 
« My dear voting Lady, do not hurry. Give plenty of description. I do not 
slap when I read.” 


Seeing and Hearing 

At a late JSigh Art Musical Function. 

As pensive I sat in a row at the rear 
Of crowded St. James’s Ha’ ! 

Not only a Mass of Bach’s did I hear, 
But a mass of Backs I saw I 
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WHITETHORN WINTER. 

Christmas comes "but once a year ; 

Yet, as now, the first of May, 

Coming, oft, with cold severe, 

Seems another CTiristmas Day. 

Stormy sleet, and rain, and hail, 

Pelt the plains "with frequent showers ; 

East and north-east winds prevail ; 

Sear the leaves, and Mte the flowers. 

Mid the cranMed foliage green, 

Bright still glows the scarlet berry. 

Merry Christmas though we Ve seen, 
Can^t we make May likewise merry ? 

Whilst the sky is full of snow, 

Deck the wall with sprigs of holly, 

Hang on high the mistletoe, 

And indulge in rampant folly. 

Drink until you ’ve had enough, 

And continue drinking after. 

Hunt the sKpper and blmd-man’s-buflt 
Play, with peals and roars of laughter 

As at Yule, to keep your souls 
In your bodies warm, poor fellows ! 

Pile the log on blazing coals ; 

Sing “ Old Moae and hum the hellows! ” 

Merry Christmas folk so name, 

Eor *tis made a festive season ; 

Merry May for but the same. 

If for any kind of reason. 

May, too, if but once a year. 

It comes with Polar blasts and breezes, 

Surely it should bring good cheer 
As it blows and snows and freezes. 


A Happy Couple. 

We believe we break no co^dence in stating that 
arrangements are being made in Baker Street for Uie 
speedy introduction of a historical group, comprising 
the Eijar. of Warwick, otherwise called the Emg-maker, 
and the Right Hon. Disraeli, otherwise c^ed the 
Empress-maker. 


IN HIS EASTER TRIP TO VENICE 

Mr. Punch tries on an Italian Uniform, and oh I wouldn’t he llste to 

WEAR IT FOR TWELVE MONTHS ! 


Recreation for the Ins.vne.*— Modern Burlesque, 
(Pmwc/i perfectly agrees.) 

* See recent account of perfonnances at the Leavesden Lunatic 
Asylum. 


MARTIAL IN LONDON. 


“ Die, Musa, quid agat Canius meus Rufus ? 

* iK' « « 

Vis scire, quid agat Canius tuus r Ridet.” 

hi. 20. 

Oh merry Muse of whim and wit, 

Whom I delight in wooing, 

Jnst tell me, ere this rhyme is writ, 
What IS Disraeli doing ? 

Does he bemoan the Suez loan 
Twixt Bulls and Bears be-chafltered? 
Does he with pity hear the groan 
Of over-wo&ed Sir Stafford ? 


Has he a fancy in his brain . 

With something new to play tricks, 
Now Russia’s ardour has been slain 
By dubbing Imperatrix f 


Wni he upset the price of Stock, 
And end the worry we ’re amid, 
Or puR old Egypt into dock 
By purchasing a Pyramid ? 


Is he, while puzzling BuU and Bear 
From Pekin to Ontario, 

Planning a sequel to Lothair — 

Its hero turned Lothario ? 


Where’er his devious steps may wend, 
Whomever he is chaffing. 

At Tory and Whig, at foe and friend, 
Most, at Mmself— he ’s laughing. 


THE BRITISH ARMY OF THE FUTURE. 

[A PossiUlity*) 

Scene— TAe Barrack Square. Present— Captain {Commanding 
Detachment) and Colour Sergeant. 

Captain. Well, Sergeant ? 

Sergeant {saluting). All present, Sir. 

Captain. Dear me. Very smaD. muster. G-ive me the roll. 
Sergeant {saluting). Here, Sir. 

Captain [reading). "Rm-l Corporal Snooks, 

Sergeant. Employed on special duty at the Admiralty, Sir. 
Captain. Lance Corporal Jones. 

Sergeant. Temporarily transferred to the India Office, Sir. 
Captain. Privates Smith, Snooks, Singer, Songer, and Thomp- 
NS. ■’i^ere are they ? I see you nave bracketed them together. 
Sergeant. Yes, Sir, they are doing duty at the Audit Office. 
Captain. Good gracious! Then where are the rest of the 
company ? 

Sergeant. Military Clerks at the. War Office, if you please, Sir. 
That IS to say, Sir, with the exception of Private Thomas Atkins, 
1 ^, 

Captain. And where is Private Thomas Atkins ? 

Sergeant. In the Guard Room, Sir. Prisoner, if you please, Sir. 
Captain. You can dismiss the parade, Sergeant, 

Sergeant {saluting). Yes, Sir. 

Scene closes in. 


Sir. 


A contradiction in terms. 

Thet call England the Mother Country of the United States. 
How can that be, when it is to the United States that England owes 
her Beeing ? 
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A HUNDEED YE^iES HENCE. 


Like foliage men perisli, 

Old declares, 

So ^vliy sLonld we eLerisli 
Lifers torments and cares ? 
TThy gnunLle at Enrns, 

^Poor Kingsley’s pet blast ? 
Xor trust Enicnrns, 

East winds cannot last. 

Most troubles will surely 
Have readied the past tense,— 
Wbate’er else may liappen,— 

A liimdred years Iicnce. 

Who ’ll sing for Ms sack-butt 
As Laureate then ? 

A great gun or mere back-but, 
XJnwortby “ Pare Ben ? ” 

In a blaze of bravadoes, 
Eegardless of mulls, 

Who ’LL be making Mikados, 

Or minting Moguls ? 

I really don’t want 
To give any offence, 

But shall we be wiser 
A hundred years hence ? 


Will there still be the clamour 
Of Bees and of Rinks, 

Por the girl without grammar— 
The ro'r.p-lovirc: minx ? 
What I I'-tiuir I ■ --'is. 

Undreamed of as yet, 

Will the Yankees have sent us 
Our sharpness to whet ? 

But who knows in Pate’s Bee 
To spell future tense *" 

In what state will the States be 
A hundred years hence ? 

Will the militant parson, 
’Gainst ] 5 eace and good-will, 
The Puseyite farce on 
Be carrying stni ? 

Will the roar of Stride’s organ 
Still Love-notes efface. 

As if Demogorgon 
Were playing the bass ? 

Or may we imagine 
To hate less prepense 
The Church of the future — 

A hundred years hence ? 


Will winters grow shorter, 
Springs breed fewer chills ? 

Will the end of the quarter 
Be less big with bills ? 

Will a less crop of swindles 
Swell news of the day ? 

WiU Huxleys and Tyndxlls 
Have true things to say ? 

Shall we see a revival 
Of plain common sense, 

In that blessed millennium, 

A hundred years hence ? 

’Tis useless to palter 
With fantasies strange : 

’Tis only dates alter, — 

Our stock cannot change. 

While down their steep gradient 
The centuries fly, 

3L\ Flinch will be radiant— 
Por wit cannot die. 

So if you survive. 

And can muster threepence, 

Buy Punch, and be thankful, 

A hundred years hence I 


LADIES ON THEIR LEGS. 



D 


kW' 


EAE Mn. Punch, 

PoREirosT among the many disa- 
bnities of Women, wMch all lovers 
of the sex must wish to see removed, I 
place her inability to speak at public 
ainners. It is a scandal and o, shame 
that men should quite monopolise the 
right of public speaking, considering 
what good use Ladies can make of their 
tongues when they get the chance of 
using them. Even when the toast of 
“The Ladies” is proposed, a man 
jumps Mp, and claims the honour of 
responding, wMch he does with a vast 
deal of stammering and 
stuttering, and stupid com- 
monplace remarks about 
the charms of the fair sex. 
Why should not Ladies 
have the privilege of an- 
swering for themselves, and 
of proposing, if they please, 
the health of “The Gentle- 
men”? This would at least 
form some variety from 
the usual vapid course of 
after-dinner oratory. 

Me. Pise VEIT says the 
charm of English art is 
originality \ and if La- 
' dies were invited to dine 
at the Academy, and per- 
mitted to make speeciies, 
I think the yearly banquet 
would be vastly enlivened, and our R.A.’s miarht now and then have an 
original idea to be proud or. I have waded through the flood of words 
poured forth the other day at this masculine assembly, and have won- 
dered howmen could xDOSsibly talk such solemn, common-place, empty, 
no-meaning, and stale bunkum ! Instead of this monotony conceive 
whatvaried themes aclever Chairwoni'in uu rh: Mid for a i ■ost-prandial 
discourse. The subject of the Army shr might ?rcilir.My oismi>s by 
warbling a few words of “ Ah, que'j"fn'>ni h 3IVltv'ik whik that 
of the Navy might evoke a sadlylnumorous description of her suffering 
when invited to a cruise with the Eirst Lady of the Admiralty, to 
inspect the Channel Eleet. The step from Iron-dads to crinoline 
would be obviously short ; and the "topic of the fashions being thus 
artfully led up to, what a flow of eloquence would be formwith 
let loose ! Erom bonnets to baby-linen, and thence to ball-dresses, 
bouquets, and dinner decorations, would be the easiest transitions in 
a feminine harangue; and so the way would be made clear to 
remarks on parties generally, picnics, croquet, drums, and so forth, 
with the latest linking news, and the spiciest scraps of scandal 
in high life. 

Thus, if Ladies were allowed to speak at public dinners, a marked 



change would be made in post-prandial discourses, wMch readers of 
the newspapers now wade through with fatigue. Yariety is 
charming ; and, as no Lady would content herself with sticking to 
the subject on which she rose to speak, the audience would he 
spared that tedious monotony which is acknowledged to be the bane 
of after-dinner utterances. 

Yours, il/r. Punch, admiringly, 

Chatterton Cottage, May Pay, Geoegiana. Gajbblewell, 


KOYEL SENSATIONS EOR THE PZASA 
(Suggested ly our Used-uy Contributor.) 

Getting up before eleven in the morning. 

Goiter to bed before twelve at night. 

Vienna* tie Tower of London with a number of Country Coubins. 
Lounging in the Zoo on a week-day. 

Patronising a cheap Tailor. 

Waiting for the “ playing out ” Earce at the Theatre. 

Riding down Piccadilly on the knifeboard of an Omnibus. . 

Going to Scarborough for a week in May. 

Dining with a Teetotaller and a Yegetarian at a favourite Club. 
Finding a long-lost Umbrella in one’s own rooms. 

Proposing to an elderly Maiden Lady minus means and jilus a 
temper. 

And lastly novel «ensation of aR), marrying for love and 
not regretting it aittiwrl'-. 


A FLATTERING TALE. 

Foe once in a way, the papers contain a cheering [announcement 
relative to the Budget. 

“In the Customs ancUnlemd Revenue Bill there is a clause as to the restric- 
tion of male servants in the 19th section of 32 & 33 Vict. c. 14. It is not to 
include a person who has been bond fide engaged to serve his employer for 
a portion only of each day, and does not reside in his employer’s house,” 

Give the Government their due, and that will be thanks for the 
relief of poor householders from a vexatious restriction by wMch 
the revenue really gained nothing, whilst boys and old men were 
kept out of employment. ILTr. Punch is pleased to And that Minis- 
ters mind what they have been told, and hopes that^ tMs good 
intention may not be put down, as so many good intentions are, to 
pave the way of the new Bid through Parliament. 


' XTniversity InteHigence, 

A EUHOUE is current that ^ one of our Colleges has it in con- 
templation to establish a new'* and special department for Students 
who may desire to qualify themselves for those Public competitive 
examinations in Spelling, Definitions, Music, &c., wMch have lately 
been introduced mto tms country from Ainerioa, and are now in 
fuR activity aR over England. The College pointed to is St. Bees. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 



HITHEE.TnyLOBD 
MASQriS OF 
Hxintly, -wliat 
if tlie Scotch 
Agricultural 
Holdings Bill 
should prove a 
dead letter ? 
JPunch would 
askj Has not 
the ^ English 
Agricultural 
Holdings Bill 
proved the 
same ? "Why 
should a Con- 
servative Go- 
vernment^s 
Land-Law for 
Scotland he 
livelier than 
that for Eng- 
land ? Their line is that 
of Land-Lord's, not Land- 
laws. 

The Lords {Monday, 
d^ciy 8), hy a narrow 
majority of 12, decided 
against cumulative vo- 
ting in elections for Irish 
Representative Peers. 
Evidently a large pro- 
p^ortion even of their 
Conservative Lordships 
are fairly ashamed that 
Liberals should he alto- 
gether excluded from a 
voicelin the’* representation of the Irish 
Peerage. The Lonn Chancelloe was 
even more than usually reckless in his 
reasons against the concession. 

[Commons ,) — The Financial Secretary 
of the Treasury explained a curious dis- 
. „ j T TT T tinotion between the expenses of hang- 

ing^ m bcotland and England. In the former the Royal ^Boroughs have to pay the cost of 
their^ own gaUows, halter, and hangman ; in the latter, the SheriflE is allowed £10 per 
hangmg, because, if he can’t find a hangman, he is bound to do the hanging himself. Was 
it su]^osed, by those who made such a distinction, that there never would be a Scotchman 
to be hung but you would be able to find a Scotchman to string him up “ for a considera- 
tion; just as it has been said, “ there never was an Irishman to be roasted, but you can 
find another Irishman to turn the spit.” ‘‘Divil a bit o’ like in it,” says an indignant 
Milesian, the Irishman turns the spit for love ; the Scotchman would tie the noose for 
money.” 

'Ihe Merchant Shipping Mull once more, happily for the last time of its appearance. 
Me. Pinisoi-L made a gallant, though inefiectual, attempt to enforce an official survey of 
disclassed ships. 

SiE C. Addeexet contended that such a requirement would be to reverse the present 
practice as^ to surveys, which, no doubt, is the reason why Mr. Plimsoll wants it. Mr. 
(joest moving Amendments on the Disciplinary Clauses, Sir Charles’ manner of resisting 
provoked such a feeling in the House, that Me. Cross had to promise a BUI dealing with the 
j Session. A pleasant prospect, if it is to be entrusted to the present President 
Board of Trade ! The rest of the Amendments being got rid of, Sir Chaeles was 
enabled to enjoy his little crow in proclaiming the BiU through Oommittee, amidst the cheers 
01 the much-relieved House. Ho wonder they cheered ! 

“ Weary twelve nights, close confined, 

Have they lingered, yawned, and dined ; 

Though the Bill could npt be lost. 

Yet it could be PlimsoU-tossed.** 

It h^, indeed, been a perilous passage through a mauvais pas. Sir Charles boasted 
that he had reaUy, after his twelve ni^ts’ gestation, produced a Yirgin Bill— meaning one 
untonched hy the rude hands of its yrould-he un-doers, or rather over-doers. JPmch is 
remmded of Martial [JSpiy. i., 67) 

Secreta qusere Carmina, et rudes ouras, 

Quas novit unus virginis pater chartse,” 

Or, if we may English it for Sir Charles’s behoof,— 

“ What consultations with Bentinck and Stanhope, 

What carting cares, as high or low ran hope 
Of pinning pestilent PlimsoU amendments. 

And making clear Adderieian intendments. 

Axe his who Boaxd’of Trade’s Chair doth fill. 

To shape into life a Tirgin BiU ! ” 

SirW. Harcourt irreverently observed that Sir Charles’s viryo intacta had at all events 


been delivered of two houncing twins — the 
deck-load clause, and the clause bringing 
foreign ships within the Act. 

On going into Committee on Haval Esti- 
mates, Mr. Brasset moved for a Royal 
Commission to review the “ Bhip-building 
Policy ” of the Government. 

Mr. Goschen begged ilE. Ward Hunt 
to produce such poliev. 

Me. Ward Hunt defied any man to say 
that any Government could have any such 
policy— and then proceeded to describe 
the policy of the present Government, and 
then agreed to the appoinTinent not of a 
Commission hut a Committeo to consider 
whether such polii^v could he improved. 

At first rhoua-1 : the only upshot 

of the would he to show that 

the British Fleet of the future was to he 
like the Spanish Fleet of the past — a thing 
we — 

“ Cannot see, because 
It is not yet in sight.’* 

But Mr. Ward carried us clear 

of this fear hy his hold reversal of his 
engines. 

Tuesday [Lords). — A cheerful night. 
Lord Grey laid a Burials Bill on the 
table, and the Marquis of Htjntly ear- 
ned Second Reading of a Bill to punish 
fainn-servants for administering arsenic to 
animals to make their coats shiue. 

“ Ilfaut souffrir pour etre heaUy* is an 
old proverb. But these iH-informed, if 
well-meaning rustics, rid.; the proverb 
literally to “ death.” 

( Com7nons,)—^m Charles Dllee tried to 
move the House to move the Royal Academy, 
because it had not moved, of itself, in the 
right direction. Sir Charles spoke a long 
indictment against the Forty— charging 
them, in effect, as a band of forty thieves 
with having stolen privileges and prestige, 
honour, house-room, and hard cash, in the 
shape of the splendid «:hillinc:s of public, 
on a condition tii-rv hive Uuf ■. TiThi 

of tenchin?. c d:ivo.t:ig, ond i rori'-rinn the 
arts ot design in En'/.ihd. Or ii not furry 
thieves, contended Sir Charles, they are, 
at best, forty shop-keepers ; and their Ex- 
hibition, which they at first apologised for 
not opening free to all, has now become a 
receipt of custom, and the he-alL and end- 
all of their existence, the source of their 
shillings, the scene of their Annual Dinner, 
hy help of which they keejp a firm anchorage 
among the official and aristocratic classes, 
the stage on which they parade their supe- 
riority over wretched ‘^outsiders,” whether 
when they sit upon their pictures, or cold- 
shoulder them off “ the Line.” 

Perhaps no count in Sir Charles’s long 

might n^ be ' snpportef by evidence that 
would go far to win a verdict of guilty from 
an unprejudiced jury. But such a jury Sir 
Charles did not address in the House of 
Commons, least of all a ^ House with a 
crushing Couservative Majority. If the 
hard-headed and hard-hitting Chelsei 
Baronet drew the indictment against the 
Academy anything but mild, Mr. Cart- 
wright, Ma. Baillie Cochrane, and Mr. 
Cowpee-Teiviplb went ^uite as far in their 
more agreeable and amiable task of white- 
washing — ^if we should not rather say 
** sweetening ’’—and me^ilpiug, framing, 
and glazing their ]^ortraits of the Forty, 
and hanging them in the most favourable 
and fiattermg of lights. Even Me. Bebes- 
FORD Hope, though he had Ms grievance 
as a student of axchitecture, contended, 
like Mr. Cowper - Temple and other 
speakers, including Me. Gladstone, that 
the House had no jurisdiction, as the 
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Academy had in effect carried out the recotnmendations of the j that case forth. Think how wondronsly facts may he transfigured 
Committee of 1863. (Mr, Punch lias been studying those reeom- * after double-distillation tbrongh the wits of a roguish suitor and 
mendations, and can’t, for the life of him, make that out.) j a rascally lawyer. Are we to hold counsel bound by such a brief 

Mr. Gladstone stepped* in as dem ex machind, with grave and and to make him answerable in damages for understating his case 
weighty reasons for the withdrawal both of Sir Charles Diize’s as it appears thereon? Besides, as things stand, it is the best 
Motion — which was one of censure, not coiTesponding to Ihe notice lawyer who comes to the front. If more clients seek his services 
given of it— and of Mr. Cartwright’s imendment— which called than he can serve, at all events the fees stop his mouth, and 
upon the House to acquit the Academy, while contending that the neither party is the better, if neither is the worse for hiTn — a result 
House had no jurisdiction in the ease. How the House, urges Ito. well worth paying for. At the same time, we should say, the fee in 
Gladstone, very decidedly, has jurisdiction in the case. (That such a case ought to be a payment by both sides. There was a con- 
admission, at least, is a substantial result of Sir Charles’s Motion.) sentaneous howl against the BiU. from all the barristers in the 
There is a good deal to be said, with reasouj against the Academy; House. ‘‘ When they do agree their unanimity is wonderful” 
a good deal to be said, also with reason, in its favour. But what- —and Mr. Horwood was defeated bj 237 to 130. It is written 
ever remark, uro or cow., the Academy 'might be fairly open to, it that the shipowner should stick to his ship. Let Mr. Horwood 
had committed no sin— either of omission or commission— to warrant go, in future, to sea in his own bottoms, and paddle his own canoe, 
the House in coming down upon it with the heavy hand of censure. Thursday,—No^ dawned the day ‘‘Big with the fate of Titles’ 
On the whole. Lord John Manners thought the best course Bill and Ben!” — ^no, no, nobody felt that; hut the day when Sir 
would be to withdraw both the Motion and Amendment, and to i Henry Jahes had been magnanimously defied to combat d outrance 
grant the Motion for by the Prime Mids- 


grant the Motion for 
papers “showing the 
attitude of the State 
towards the Piae 
1 Arts in the different 
' coTintrie'a of Europe.” 

What a charming 
subject, by the way, 
for a set of allego- 
rical designs, to he 
contributed by the 
most historically- 
minded of the Acade- 
micians : — 

The State— ram- 
pant, couohantj dor- 
mant, defiant, aidant, 
reveulant, burkant, 
as the case maybe, 
according to its 
relation to the Fine 
Arts. 

And the Fine Arts 
—resistant, crouch- 
ant, snorant, hittant, 
deprecant, mendi- 
cant, kickant, as the 
case may be, accord- 
ing to their relation 
to the State.) 

So, finally, DHiKE, 
in comphanee with 
the advice of Man- 
ners, muzzled and 
drew off his Motion ; 
whereupon Cart- 
wright, also con- 
senting, whipped off 
his Amendment. The 
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ter, vtith his majority 
of a hundred behind 
him. A safe challenge 
to try a foregone con- 
clusion! Punch, as 
he has said^ sees no 
use in crying over 
spilt milk. He hates 
the Proclamation, 
and the Eoyal Titles 
Bill, and the Title of 
Empress, like all 
sensible people of his 
acquaintance. But 
there they are. Que 
voulez - vous f It is 
our duty, to make 
the best — that is, the 
least, rather than the 
most— of them. Feel- 
ing this, Punch 
almost resets that 
the Opposition should 
have given a night 
to putting over again 
the case so over- 
whelmingly put 
against the Govern- 
ment by Lord Sel- 
BORNE, to prove that 
the Proclamation 
does not carry out 
the Government 
understanding, not 
because the Govern- 
ment meant not to 
redeem their pledge, 
but because their 
pledge was irredeem- 
able. Of Sir Henry 
James, it may fairly 
he said,— 


“ But till that night^s debate was done, 
There were Forty, funking like one.” 


‘ That twice he routed all his foes, 
Aud twice he slew the slain I ” 


^ to^mghPs His proof of the^contradiction between the Proclamation and the 
cannot admit that even the Collective Wisdom is Government undertaking to localise the title of “Empress,” woid 

the ]^yal have been crushing, but that Lord Selborne had put the matter 
Woo ! T,- Arts, and the Fine Artists— hemg outsiders, through the crushmg-machine already. That being so, why dwell 

trumpet to talk through P And will he not talk, on a debate of which the most conspicuous incident was the honour 
wnen ne sees nt r conferred upon the Government by the support of Dr. Keneaxy ? 

Wednesda^,~-MjBi.^ Horwood, Member for Hull, and shipowner, ^•Disraeli wound up with a perjubuant Paean, supported by a 
Second Reading of a Bill to make fees to Barristers reoov- ^^l^ity that wilL warrant any amount of Paeans— of 108. Mean- 
erahle by Counselj and damages against Barristers recoverable by ?• / • Metropolis— Upper Ten and Lower Ten 

Clients. Qm diable allait-il fairs dans cette galereV^ k& Bun- hundreds of thousands alike— nad been hurraing itself hoarse in 
drearv w^d say^ “ What have shipowners to do with barrister’s Pbince of Wales, as if to show that whatever the 

1 lawyer could he found to lead such an Bill may do to sap, or unsap, the roots of loyalty, it 

attack — hawks loyally objecting to “pike out hawks’ e’en.” This fiourishes as durable and deep-rooted in the British heart as 
change, say the hamsters, would infallibly destroy the indepen- native oak in the British soil. 

dence, and lower the clmacter, of the Ban. The barristers won’t Friday (Xorf?^).— Glad to find their Lordships and the Foreign 
nave it at any price, and the public don’t want it at that price. OfS.oe not quite disposed to take too coolly 'the cruel ill-treatment of 
ine Darrister s caJliQg is a trymg and a' ticklish one. It needs the Coolies in certain plantations in the Mauritius. Lord Car- 
brams even more h^ss, and presence of mind quite as much karvon has his eye on the offenders. 

kg^-vtitS^the case^m his hriS^nroSrtionpd^nl^fi (Cbmwions.)*— Exciting Debate, still more exciting Division, 

roffuish clients and iiTiRprTi-nnlrtS« Smyth moved a Resolution for shutting the ^ebeens on 

^oguisn Clients and unscrupulous attorneys together will go in settmg Sunday throughout Ireland. Punch “ Saw mth M. Beach five 
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NOT BAD JUDGMENT EITHER. 

Mr, SndbUngto% Eardcash {offering his Emd and Eeart to his fai/r Companion), ITo, now w-w-weilly. Miss Miwy, don’t be 
SDKPWISED. Ton my W-W-WOED I MEAN IT !— I DO, INDEED ! ” 

Miss May sad puss), “No, eeally, Me. Haedcash, I couldn’t think of Accepting so much. I wouldn’t mind just 

HAVING YOUE MaeE, SIMPLY FOE FeIENDSHIP’s aA-R H!^ YOU KNOW I ” 


poor exiles of Erin. Muepht, P’Goeman, Calian, and M, 
JtoooKS— arrayed in a (lumtette against the Eesolntion in the teeth 
of a strange consensus of Irish Members in its favour. 

Me. Bbigbct and Gladstone brought up their 81-ton guns in sup- 
port of the Irish Brigade, and, thanks to their aid, the Government, 
resistogthe Resolution, was defeated by 224 to 167 ! First blood 
for the Home-Rnlers I Mr, Punch distrusts even sobriety On com- 


I pulsion. Is it due to public conviction, or priestly influence, that 
so good a case has been got up for contending fiLat opinion in Ireland 


to drink'as much as he can carry.” That right, dear Major, im- 
! ^es its correlative duty — “to carry as much as you can drink.” 

few can drink or carry as much good liq^uor as the Major, or 
what a prospect would the enforcement of this right open to the 
Insh distillers ! 


The Prince of “Wales’s Feathers. 

To Mr, Pmch, 

Most Iilusteious Sm, 

At a time when changes are taking place in the Insignia of 
royalty, ^gM nof an addifional feather be voted to His Royal 

iuyn-noao fhA *_ i • -l*.. 


Koyalty, nof an addifional feather be voted to His Royal 

MigMess the Peince of Wales, viz., one to be worn in his cap, in 
celebmtion of His Royal Highness’s plucky and truly Royal progress 
m India r Tours, with great regard, 

'Ti ^ .r rr. Plume, 

The Feathers Tavern^ May 12, 1876. 

P.S.— “ Fadle Princeps ” might be added as a motto. 


TTTRKET AND GHEECE. 

whispered on the Stock Exchange that the Turkish Divi- 
dends will henceforward be paid on the Greek Calends. 


MAY 1 LA MODE, 

A Remonstrance from a Frozcn~onl Mime, 

0 MONTH once so famous in song and in story 
Por sunshine, and sweetness, and song-birds, and flowers, 
Must we rededieate you to Cock’eell or Coey ? 

Do you think that a muse who still shiv’ringly cowc-r? 
Above a coal Are, while the May-buds are bLii^st.r.s, 

Is like to invoke you in jubilant ode ? 

What city, great poet, would ever go thirsting 
For May d la Mode f 

Bedight with green leaves ? Hay, an Ulster were fitter, 
Poor half-frozen nymph, those blue limbs to enwrap ; 

For never Horth-Easter more biting and bitter 
Attended December, that chiRy old chap. 

Ho rose that now blows is so red as your nose is, 

You can’t smell your buds, you ’ve so awfud a Code ! 

You ’ve suffered some hideous metempsychosis, 

Poor May d la Mode J 

Sa^ have you been flirting with March, or coquetting 
With saucy Jack Frost just a trifle too long r 
The lasses of Phoebus are cold. Is he getting 
A little bit jealous ? Come I Tip us a song, 

Like the song of old days ! It may soften ApoHo ; 

Send sunbeams and blossoms ; Horth-Easters be blowed! 
For of aU. weather sells there is no sell so hollow 
As May d la Mode J 


AN ECCLESIASTICAL AItTICLE, 

Dueing the sittings of Convocation, the Lower House ever and 
anon sends up to the Hpper House an arficulus chru Of course 
this is no addition to the Thirty-Hine Articles ; and they are to he 
held anathema who suggest that it is any article pertamiag to an 
Articled aerk. 
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-^'ORTRAIT OF A CEdTLEMAN- 


AFTER THE ACADEMY-DREAMING ALL 
NIGHT LONG- 

j Little Bopeep was Calling tlie 
' Sheep to Fold from Sheep- 
wasMug near the Pyramids 
in the Water Meadows, at 
The Day’s Decline, on Satur- 
day ^^ight. In Wonderland. 

Those Moorland Eovers, the 
Prince oi Wales, Lord Law- 
rence, Lord Lytton, and Cap- 
tain Richard Burton, after 
An Audience at Agrippa’s, 
Darning-Day, August 1875, 
were O^er the Hills and Far 
Away from Les Montagues de 
Hampstead, Angling on A 
>pring Morning, with Yiolet, 
Our Boys, and A Convalescent 
Gettingr Better, in A Certain 
.'^rream In the Austrian 
Tyrol, Miles from Home ; 
Fording a Tidal Creek After 
a ^ate, on The Eve of Liberty 
in Breezy June ; Colt Hunting 
in the Jiew Forest with Skye 
Terriers and Her Majesty’s 
Buckhonnds ; Shearing 
Wraick in the Sonnd of Har- 
ris, in Summer, with A Lin- 
, , , _ comshire G-ang; Ploughing in 

Lower ^Egypt in An Oasisjin the Desert, near The Ruins of Kom- 
omho,^ with The CVofter’s Team, Yalour and Cowardice ; Woodcock 
Shooting on A November Evening in Red Autumn, witih Pallas 
Athene and The Herdsman’s Dogs in The Rustling Leaves ; and, in 
conjimction with The Great Scalper, Dr. Priestley, and The 
Apoth^ary, Selecting Pictures for fiie Royal Academy Exhibition 
with WatehM Eyes in A Life Boat m A Storm at Sea in The 
Month of March. 

Th® Lord CianeeUor In Chancery, Sir Henry James with A Bill 
OT Sale and A otice to Q,xdt, spending A Lonely Christmas in A Cairo 
Bazaar (Confiscated), Baron Amphlett After the Sitting Outside a 
Prison in Italy, and Justice Grove in Newgate ! 

The Bishop of London, The New Curate, Cardinal Manning, The 
• Slmftesbury, Bishop Ullathorne, Richard Baxter, Alderman 
Reverence Monsignor Capel, The Boulonnaises, and 
The Widower, aU. in The Squire’s Pew in The Temple of Diana at 
Zaghonan, repeafeg ‘*My Duty towards my Neighbour” and The 
Last Bit of Scandal. 

The Rivals, The Duchess of Westminster, Marchioness of Ormonde, 
Countess of DuHey, Countess^ of Hchester, Yiscountess Enfield, 
Viscoimtess Hood, Mrs. Sebastian Schlesinger, Cleopato, and My 
Lady Belle w^e Preparing to Summon the Commons Across the 
‘I'O A Kettledrum After the Dance in Sir Thomas’s Tower : 
T Lawyer and Sir C. S. Readimoney were Looking out for 

A Sate Investment; Admiral Milne was attending the Sailor’s 
Wedding in A Littie Blue Bay with some Seaside Ducks; aud 
Pallas and Aohil^s [stoo^Shouting from the Trenches to The Old 
of^ellington— He Never Came. 

^ HolW Tree— Three Mapies, Three Earens, 
S? tS- ^osey, Gander, (flie Ugly Duckling, 

The Plight of the W^ild Fowl, and the Ducks in A Stem Chase — 
now made such a ncise that these dreams came to an abrupt tenni- 
Mtiom hut not before J^ey disclosed Alfred Tennyson, Bishop 
^rold Browne, Edwwd Pleydell BouTeri^ The Dean of St. Paul’s, 
rtofessor Beesly, and Sir Henry Cole, Spellbound in front of The 
Daphnephoria and Atalanta’s Eaoe. 


PluladelpBia and IVatemity. 

certaMy a happy name for the site of an Inter- 
nmonal Jixhibitaon which seems calculated topromote brotherly 
; J -k < the American “World’s Fair” wiQ 

^ tremen^us wars like those which fnlfiUed the 
^ prophets who foretold that our Hyde-Park 
i^^erhood^°^^ beginning of the reign of nniyersal 

EINANCLAX GHBraTBY. 

“1?®^ ^^8 consolidation of the 

“ 


THE PEINCE^S WELCOME HOME. 

“ 0 ! quid solutis est beatius curis ? 

Cum mens onus reponit, ac peregrine 
Lahore fessi venimus Larem ad nostium, 

Desideratoque acqniescimus lecto.^' 

Catu llus. 

While over the Atlantic the young Giant of a hundred 
Holds wide his arms in welcome to the nations old and grey, 
Proclaiming fellowsto in Arts of those by oceans sundered. 
Crowning the Old- W orld-sho ws with this that greets his natal day. 

While the eagles, clawed and beaked, round the Moslem siek-hed 
gather. 

And Europe watches, breathless, for their swoop through troubled 
air, 

Not knowing hut fierce rivalries may txum to rending rather 
Those that struggle for the carrion than the carcase they should 
share. 


While France toils slowly to rebuild her greatness shrunk and 

Bettered, 

Of King’s friends and Republic’s patching truce that time may 
hide, 

WhHe Spain, as proud a pauper as e’er draped his mantle tattered 
Like a robe royal, draws his rags the bleeding sores to hide. 

Lo, happier England, busy in awaiting and adorning 
The way for one she welcomes as mother welcomes son, 

Whose coming -home from far-off lands her evening turns to 
morning. 

And age’s load makes light to hear for love’s work to he done. 

Where athwart fields green with Spring-time the iron- ways run 

HonS^oVds are gathered, flags wave and flowers are fair ; 

Where t&ough the smoke suburban the festal trim shows dimly, 
Like sights and sounds of welcome glad the eye and jOill the air. 

’Tis the Prince, the King of England that is to he hereafter. 

Comes hack to his own England from Ms travel, bronzed and 
brown, 

To the wife of his and England’s love, to their babes’ happy 
laughter, 

To mother’s love, that even wife’s and cMldren’s love doth crown. 


And as the heart of England was stirred with a great sorrow 
When he lay sick, it seemed, to death, and love could naught hut 
pray. 

Now from the wife’s joy at Ms side aH hearts a gladness gather, 
That God hath brought Mm home again, who held him on his 
way. 

’Tis no mere flourish of paid pen, no phrase of courtier’s tongue, 
Proclaims us loyal to our line of law-abiding kings ; 

’Tis for a son in more than name that England’s heart is strung 
To tMs Mgh note of welcome that through the welkin rings. 


’Twas no base flunkey fellowsMp that followed, day by day, 

His doings and his dangers, parades, and pomps and shows ; 

The wild work of the jungle, the spoiling of the prey, 

The staunchness that no toil could tire, the strength with need 
that rose. 


More we loved Mm, that in wild-wood as in durbar or divan. 

He bore him manly, princely, as an English Prince should do ; 
That he took the rubs aud roughings of travel like a man. 

And, if he won new friends m crowds, to the old friends still was 
true. 


kindly, gay, and gracious— he is manly, hold, and brave : 

Tis grace and manhood that rule hearts since first the world 
/ began. 

A^ he that will wear England’s Crown mu^t nO allowance crave — 
Had need he every inch a Prince, and every inch a Man. 

We hold oim Gueen so dear we would brook no change of name, 

No addition to the style we have used and loved so long : 

The music of “ Gon save the Queen,” to Empress ill would frame. 
And we stick to the old title as we stick to the old song. 

But all our quarrel is for love and loyalty beside : 

Let who doubts look how England t&es her Prince hack to her 
breast, 

With a benison on that sweet face she welcomed as a bride, 

W elcomes stOl more as a mother with lusty children blest. 



Mat 20, 1876.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHAEIVAill. 


''''N 
















»: .l^ ■ 



I ■> . I ;• .; ! 
, ‘'I. ,1 ! f ;i ' 

i;'i:li ■!?!■:'!' 


'll i :,:f l^c*!- 


vi'ir ‘ 


iht * .< O' I 

^/ ■': -.,; 


A PUZZLE. 

Scene— 7i7?a3^6 1 % n , Eam ^ pslim , 

Languid Swell. ’Sthawa Wiel’caw heaw ? ” 

Barmaid. ‘‘ ’Beg Paed’n, Sir T' 

Swell. ‘‘ ’Sthawa 'Wiel’oaw heaw ? ” 

Bar'inaid. ‘‘Don’t understand Pkench, Sir!” 

Swell. “Haw!” {Exit.) 

{He is sv{p!posed to lime meantj “ Is there a Riele Corps here ? ”) 


A MEDICAL PARTNER, 

in the Theatre of the EniTersity of London 
the other day, that of the presentation of diplomas and 
^dals to snccessful candidates, Lcrl Grantille, the 
Chancellor, took occasion to advocate the admission of 
women to medical d-^CToci. Mr. Lowe followed on the 
same side of a question on which it is disgraceful to the I 
members of a liberal profession that there are two sides. i 
Not so much because this is owing to a mean Trades- 
unionism, but rather in that, if, as the Unionists allege, 
women are naturally uniitted for the practice of medi- 
cine, the fear of competition with them is grossly stupid. 
It was weU remarked by Mr. Lowe that “TToman was 
never niore in her place than by the sick bed.” If she* ! 
were duly qualified to occupy that place, she would not ; 
only be exempt from the necessity of marrying to sub- 
sist, but would be in possession of knowledge which, in 
^he event of her marriage from choice, would especially 
bent her for the part of a wife and a mother. It would 
also materially help to render her an umnixed blessing, 
by preventing her from being, in one particular a heavy 
hidden to her husband.^ A woman . how to 

take her place by the sick bed, knows how to keep her- 
self out ot it. Eyen if she have no patients, therefore, 
a medical woman is in a condition to avoid becoming a 
patient herseU. She also knows better than to let her 
daughters injure their health by tight lacing, late danc- 
ing, and other unwholesome follies. If she herself fetch 
her partner no tees, she at least saves hiTn doctors^ bills, 
and^ undertakers’ also, besides continual alarm aud 
anxiety. The girl who has well earned a doctor’s de- 
gree, is one whom a young man, even in these sumptuous 
times, could almost venture to think of marrying on two 
or three thousand a year. 


Moral Freedom in Spain. 

The .va:-?tiou cf liberty of conscience has lately been a 
good deal Visa'd in the Spanish Cortes. In Spain 
there appears to he quite a national feeling in favour of 
an unbounded liberty of conscience. Thisj however, is 
something other than freedom of theological opinion. 
The liberty of conscience prized by true Spaniards is 
the exemption of the national conscience from aR such 
trammels as pecuniary obligations of the nature of 
Bonds. 

MORE honours! 

A WELL-KNOWN Tohacconist has decided upon calling j 
a very fine class of Tobacco he has in_ stock, “Prinee’s 
Returns.” How gratified His Royal Highness will be! 


LAW UNDER THE REJECTED ACT. 

“He could not avoid always seeing his children in Ms brief .” — Speeeh of 
the ArTORNEY-GrxERAL tijjoti the Barristers and Advocates FeesBiM. 

Jones versus Snooks.— 18^^, 187—? 

This, the first case held under Mr. Norwood’s recently-passed 
Act. was chiefiy remarkable for the conduct of the Counsel engaged 
in the trial. 

The Plaintiff was represented by Messrs. Coke, Cl.C,, and Black- 
g:oNE. Mr. Serjeant Doe and Mr. Richard Rob appeared for the 
Defendant. 

Coke, Q;.C. (who was evidently suffering from violent emotion) 
said that this was a matter of the fast importance. If possible, he 
woTud give an account of the facts of the case. He reaUy must 
implore the indulgeuce of the Court. 

Sis Lordship, Really, you seem to be very unwell. 

Mr, Cohe^ Q,C, bursting into tears), I am, my Lord— indeed I 
am. I feel that should I make one false step, should I he gidlty of 
the least indiscretion, my Client recover damages against me, 
and then my dear children— my poor little onesr—oh, it is too painftil ! 
I ^ust retire. I throw up my brief, and retire. (Sensation.) 

Coke, Q;.C., then left the Court. 

Sts Lordship, This is really excessively painful. Mr. Black- 
ST03p, will you kindly continue your leader’s argument ? 

Mr, JBlaekstme, Oh, my Lord, would that I could! But no! 
although I am but a Junior (I have been called a promising Junior) 
of some three-and-fifty summers, I too have a heart. It has been 


of some three-^d-fifty summers, I too have a heart. Ithas been 
my boast for thirty years to support au aged grandmother. (Sensa- 
tion,) This secret I have kept until now, and only now do I reveal 


it to a heartless world. (Cries in Court of “ JVb, no .' ”) I repeat a 
heartless world, to account for conduct that otherwise might appear 
strange and unnatural. Tes, my Lord, in my brief 1 trace the 
features of my granddam’s mournful face. If I misconduct the case, 
her hairs, already as white as snow, will sink in obscurity to a 
pauper’s grave. (Murmicrs.) I cannot bear the j^ieture. I love 
my grandmother. I repudiate my brief, and I retire. (Profound 
sensation,) 

Mr. Blaokstone then left the Court. 

Sis Zo7'dship, Brother Dob, I think you are for the other side ? 

J!fr. Serjeant Doe (gloomily), I was, my Lord, until now. But 
now I retire. In my brief I see a young Bride’s face (my own dear 
Wife’s) praying me to withdraw. The responsibility is too groat. 
I must throw up my brief, and leave the matter m the hands of my 
learned friend, Me. Richard Roe, who is with me in this case. 

Mr. Serjeant Doe then left the Court. 

Sis Lordship, We are all attention, Mr. Roe. 

Mr, Roe. My Lord, I wish to make a short statement. Since the 
passing of the new Act my nerves have become terribly agitated. 
In every brief I see the grim faces of my ancestors, telling me to 
“ beware ! ” I feel so excessively nervous, that I do not feel I can 
do justice to my Client’s case. At this moment, I confess, I feel 
strongly inclinea to plead guilty” on his behalf, and 

At this point, the Solicitors for the Defendant interfered, and 
Mr. Roe abruptly left the Court. 

The case was then adjourned to secure (i£ possible) the services of 
fresh Counsel. 

(Miss) Thompson’s Season.— T he Balaklava Ohsu^e— One Shining^ 



202 







SIC TRANSIT GLORIA MUNDI ! 

(Dialogue Ictioecn a FashionahU Lady and an Ordimnj Being of tlic Male Sex.) 




“ Good Heavens, Mrs. Brown, what EXTRA-ORDmAiiT People one meets here ! Do tell me, who ’s that wonderful Old 
Gentlem.in Mrs. Lyon Hunter is greeting so cordially ? ” 

‘ ‘ That ’s Bellamy Hupkins ! ” “ ‘ Bellamy ? ’ ‘ NUPKINS ? ’ who ’s he ? ” 

“ Why, Bellamy Hupkins, the famous Author 1 

“ Bear me ! Never heard of him in my Life ! Is there a Mrs, Bellamy Nupkins « ” 

“There wAsf Bellamy Nupkins is a Widower.” “And who was Mrs. Bellamy Nupkins?” 

“ Oh, see was a Miss Wilhelmina Willoughby de Kigby— Bigby, or something.” 

“ What ? you don’t mean a Second Cousin of the late Lord Tolington’s ? ” “I believe so.” 

“ Ah ! to be sure ! Yes, yes ! Now I begin to understand who Bellamy Nupkins xs— or rather / ” 


m EEST JOE THE EOTAL. 

The Study of an Hlustrious Personag-e, Hlustrious Personage seated 
in an easy-ehair. Private Secretary in attendance, 

Blustnous Personage, Well, it really is very pleasant to Be at 
nome a^ain. All that ceremonial in foreign parts was terribly 
exhanstmg. I shall be very glad of a rest. "A proves, is there 
anything to do to-morrow ? 

Private Secretary, Yes, Sir. Bepntation at twelve, Council at two, 
Stogie at four, and two Balls and the Opera in the evening. 

lUustriom Personage, Hem ! How about Tuesday ? 

Private Secretary, Review in tbe morning, Sir, at Aldershot, 
Levee m the afternoon at Buckingham Palace, a Flower-Show, and 
a City Bimer. 

Illustrious Personage, Hem ! Is Wednesday free ? 

^ivate Secretary, Well, no, Sir. Launch of an Iron-clad at 
Portsmouth m the morning, Sir. Reception in Town in the after- 
noon, Sir. Your Royal Highness talked about one of the Theatres 
lor the eyenmg. 

IlluMous Peponage, Ah, to be sure~so I did. What have I to 
do on Thursday ? 

Private Secretary, Opening of a new wing at a Hospital, Sir, in 
^e morning. Lunch mth Jie Life Guards. Polo in the afternoon, 
and a Fancy Bress Ballm the evening. Sir. 

Julustrious Persona^, How about Friday ? 

Distribution of prizes. Inauguration of a new 
College. A Court, Sir ; and four balls m the evenxng. 


Illustrious Personage, Saturday filled up, I suppose ? 

Private Secretary, Yes, ^ Sir. Ilather a heavy day, your Royal 
Highness, Three Foundation Stones, a Review, a Concert, a Council 
Meeting, two Reputations, and Fireworks at Sydenham. I think 
you said. Sir, that your Royal Highness wished also to be present at 
the Royal Italian Opera. 

Illustrious Personage (smilmg), I am afraid my rest will have to 
be deferred for the rest of the season. {Scene closes in. 


‘‘LORB, SENB US A GHIB CONCEIT 0» 01JRSELS.» 

Such was the too modest Scotchman’s well-known prayer. 
Judging by some characteristics of our American Cousins, the same 
petition no doubt has often been offered up in the United States. 
It has been answered, apparently, with a return in full measure of 
the gift prayed for, in the cheerrul town of Newark, Mass., from 
one of whose local papers a correspondent sends us the following 
advertisement by a modest specimen of ** Young America.” 

W ANTEB.— SITUATION, by strong, active American Youth of 
seventeen, with plenty of muscle, vim, and health. Not afraid to 
knuckle down to hard work of any kind; is well educated and has good know- 
ledge of Latin. Ambition highly developed, and brains to back it. Penetra- 
tion sharp as the business end of a hornet, and cheek bigger than either. 
Lawyer’s ofiBce preferred. Highest and best of city references. Any one in 
search of such a bonanza will strike oil— a regular spoutiag well— by address- 
ing “ Scamander,” B.A. Office. 





DON’T WANT 
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MAY MEETINGS. 

r, \x (\^ course a number of tiie 

'’'i'" 1 J ^eetin^s have been 

^ very successful, but tliere 
; . Have been also some 

f failures. For instance: — 

\ j / .. , When Beown met Eobin- 

SON, and remarked that it 
ft - •wasaloyelyday; Eobinson 

- ’'4 \*'j time being a sufferer 

Vl from bronebitis, and tbe 

j/ beingKIlir.E., Eobdst- 

/ son’s llanguage was, not 

might have been 
bad the wind been S.W. 

h j Again the meeting of Me. 

/ / Dunup with bis creditors 

1 1 1 scarcely satisfactory, 

/ 1^ \ inasmuch as Mr. Dunup 

/ f '■^Vs 1 snapped his fingers at his 

In creditors, and they in return 

rJ threatened criminal pro- 

Vi \\ ceedings. Mr. D. is now 

/ / \ \ on the Continent. 

/ / 1 \ It was not a successful 

^ - 1 \ — - . 1' meeting between Edwin 

y 1 n h Anuelina in the lane, 

when the clock struck nine, 
and they quarrelled, and 
both caught a dreadful cold wMch rendered them perfect sights ” 
for at least a fortnight. 

Success did not attend the meeting of two vehicles inWych Street, 
when neither would give way, and both were summoned by the 
Police, and duly fined for obstructing the traffic. 

There was not much glory eiuher about a rencontre between 
Be Tompkins and Miss Gwendoline de Courct, when the former, 
who had been neglecting the latter, observed playfully, “ And doth 
not a meeting like this make amends ? and when the Lady imme- 
diately rejoined, “ Not a bit of it ; unless you give me the seal-skin 
jacket and the diamond ring you promised me so often.” 

There was also another meeting which was not altogether of an 
unchequered character. Two individuals met, ’twas in a crowd.” 
One of the individuals missed a valuable gold repeater on getting 
out of the crowd. 

It is no use multiplying these cases. Life has many phases, and 
the most pleasant meeting Mr. Punch has heard of is where two old 
friends, having had a disagreement, met one another half way, and 
made it up. 

GONE WEONG ! 

A NEW NOVEL. BY MISS RHODY DENDRON, 

Authoress of “ Cometh Poum Mice a, JSkowerf*^ ‘*JRed in the Nose is Shef* 

“ Good! Buy Sweet Tcx/rt! ” Slilyi But dorUt Tell.** 

Chapter XIII. — What Somebody says. 

'What can Percy Shortwynd do in such a situation, with this 
round, warm, firm, unconscious beauty in his arms ? 

She is, it is true, little more than an acquaintance. But then she 
is an acquaintance. He cannot drop her suddenly on that account. 

But a few days ago, after he had first seen her, he felt that he 
could not do without her : now he does not know what to do with 
her. 

Shall he break open one of the butterfly cases in the Museum, and 
leave her there for the night? Her warm soft hair caresses his 
cheeks, and mingles, sympathetically, with his weeping whiskers ; 
and it is no wonder that, in this intoxicating moment, he loses his 
own head, and finds hers on his shoulders. Two heads are better 
than one; but where is his own? He looks down the passage I 
The blackness is illumined from the Aquarium Department, where 
a stream of light is always kept buming—a sort of floating beacon 
in ease any of the fish should be taken ill in the night. ^ 

Here he lays her down at full length, reclining in an arm-chair ; 
heavily on the outline of her knees he her blue-vemed hands, and 
ivory-carved wrists. What can he do ? He caresses her gently 
with a small wire hand-broom, which he fortunately picks up close 
at hand ; then he puUs a Eve, wriggEng, twisting, agonismg eel 
out of its tank, and lets it wmd itself playfully about her face, 
until, with a deep-drawn sigh, the soul comes back to its own place, 
and, pale and clear, her eyes’ dark glories sl^e forth once 
beneath the upturned, curling lashes. Then he withdrew the cold, 
refreshing fish from her face, and restored it to its tapk. 

‘ ‘ What was it tickling me r ” she asked, in a low, frightened voice. 

Only a fish,” answers Percy, with a reassuring smile. ‘‘You 
looked ul. and I thought I could eel you. So I did.” Then he 
added, softly, very softly, “ You ’re in the Aquarium.” 

“ You ’re a Fellow,” she replied. 

“ You ’re not another.” 

Then she recalls their relative positions : she, a nameless depen- 
dant, a lady-help m the house of a fine, old-estabhshed, English 
gentleman, whose titled son now stands entranced by her side, 

“Go away! ” she says, faintly. 

“ Never P’ he replies, imi .i.l-'ivclv shaking his short brown locks, 
more curly than a bull’s forehead. The next moment he has strained 
her to his heart. 

“Bella! ” he cries, “I will marry you, even if my father cut 
me ofl with a shilEng.” 

“ What could we do ? ” she asks, feebly. 

“ Do ! ” he cries. “We could keep a bon-bon shop.” 

“Yes ” she answered, lifting up her great green eyes towards 
him, and speaking with a mouth like a ripe cleft cherry, “ we could 

keep a bon-bon shop, and make money by letting out sweats ” 

Sweets of apartments, and taking in a flat or two,” he cries, 
finishing her sentence for her, and then laying his lips upon th(‘ 
blossom of her sweet red mouth, he thinks that no bon-bon in ah 
the imaginary magasin wiD. be equal to this. 

Suddenly a pang of jealous suspicion shoots across him, and he 
starts as if with pain. 

“ Tell me,” he asks, “have you ever loved any one before this ? ” 
Now is her opportunity. Is she to speak truth, or to Ee ? What 
matters it to him, as long as he is happy ? 

‘ ‘ Never ! ” she repEes, with unhesitating vehemence. 

Has she forgotten that figure of Dusovtr iu the glass case ? No, 
but she will not think of it ; she rejects it as being no longer a case 
inpoint. 

Then she stoops down, bending herself to her square-set, broad- 
shouldered, sturdy lover, and whispering in his ear, “ I love you to 
subtraction!” she places two huming Eps on‘Jhe bach of his 
JieadJ^ 

Enraptured, overjoyed, amazed at his own ecstatic, blissful happi- 
ness, Percy catches her to his heart with both arms, and wMstling 
a popnlar melody, galojp time, he flies round the Museum with her 
in tienzied haste. 

Thenj panting and palpitating, thev dance in the middle of the 
room, silent, careering, inexpressibly happy. 

The old clock in the town stidkes two, as, to reEeve their over- 
burdened feelings, they commence playing Dumb Crambo. Percy 
is to leave the room, and Bella is t9 tell mm what the word rhymes 
with. He opens the door to go out into the passage, when in walks, 
pale, dignified, statuesque, and classical, Lady Yieginia Creeper. 

“So! ” she says, in a hissing voice. “ This is what you call 
Dumb Crambo I ” . . , , , e t 

Bella sinks on the ground trembEng, with a world oi horror 
surprise in her great, innocent eyes ; while Percy, who at^ the first 
start had jumped backwards into the Octo;pus Tank, now rises from 
thence, calm, dignified, serene, and contronts his cousin, as she 
stands, with her pink e^s back, and that zebra-like look m her 
countenance, the very picture of a resolute, and crueEy-ehisened 
statue, in the grey moonlight. 

Chapter XIY.— the Author says. 

“Well! ” says Percy Shortwynd, turning towards the Lady 
Tirginia Creeper, Ms face growing wMte and fierce. Do you 

not believe me ? ” ^ ^ . 

The zebra-like look comes into her face, as she replies, with ireez- 
ing calm. “ I do not beEeve you, my hoy. I you and Atos 

Bella St. John Yillars in the Aquarium Department of tiie 
Museum at four o’clock in the morning, and I do believe that 

your sole obiect in coming here was to play Dumb Crambo. I may 
be behind my age— and I wish I were more so by several years— but 

I have yet to learn that Dumb Crambo, in an^Aquarinm, between 
two people, is not contrary to all preconceived notions of j>ropriety 
and deportment. Therefore you will allow me to denver my mes- 
sage, and then to take you, Mr. Percy Shortwynd, away with 

These last words she says hanghtily,* and wili terrible effect. 
What is her message ? That, at least, ^e can let Bella know, ana 

a telegram,” replied Lalt Vm&iNiA, eleTating her cold, 
classic head, and extending upward her long, white, Parian, marble 

“ A telegram I ” exclaims Bella, stung into swift anger with this 

* « On the haeh of his head.'* The itaEos are ours (the Com- 

mittee’ s—with one difesentient, our much-respected Miwdea Aunt), ^ we 
really could not stand any more of this sort of thing^; and so, ™ 

rood inview, we chose this description of theb^eroine s aotion^^ 
^objectionable, We omit three pages of love-matog, ^d are 
certain that the t^ilentpd Authoress will not mmd, m the matter can easily 
come in, anywhere else, in her next new book.— Ed. Com. 
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“fair play.” 

Yoxmg Mistress, toue ‘Sunday Out’ next Week, Jane; isn’t it?” 

Jane. “ Loe’, Mum I Why you ’ve eobgotten I It ’s Yoms 1 1 ” 


frozen, Gnnter-iced 'woman, and feeling her own face bxtming hot- 
lier than a furnace. “ Give it me ! 

“ I couM give it you witli pleasure,” returned Yirginia, with, a 
curve 01 her suave hps, expressing the intense bitterness of a bland, 
unforgettmg, unforgirag nature; “but I prefer simply handing 
you the telegram, which, as you may see, I have already opened 
and read.” 

“ ^d it says ? ” the poor young girl asks nervously. 

It says,^ answers Lady Yieginia, glancing at Peect, with a 
^id, impassive smile — ‘ * From the Eev. Thomas Hassock to Miss 
.^LA St, John Yhiaes. Come, I am very ill All U. F, 
There is money in iV ” 

“And who is teoMAs Hassock ? ” asked Peecy, Ms face distorted 
with passion, as he pulls at, and bites, Ms long wiiiskers. 

L^y YrRGEm^ imbuttons her great eyes, and hooks her nose 
with even more friM, aristocratical haughtiness than usual, as she 
,, Thomas Hassock is the lover of Miss Bella St. John 

Shoettod jumps up three times in a bitter, surging 
j a few moments quite carries Mm away. But as they 

■waited there for Mm, expecting him back every moment, he returned 
wo^^’ ^eaks with a quickening, deepening emotion in every 

ste^y^ deceived me! ” he says, turning a blank back upon her 

stands h^d by— -hard as the iron nails in the 
blandly, with the zebra expres- 
onher face now, that even the upturned, speaking eye 
Octopus, as he gloats onher marble, 

^ tank, is for a 

moment dbrned, and silenced, by a great, overpowering awe. 

you,” answers, with wMtened lips, whence 
touching sound,— a sometMng resembling the 
byef” ^ ^ summer, inasmuch as it is a fresh moan ; “good 

“Good bye!” he answers, shortly, —very shortly even for Mm, 


who is scarcely five feet six in the longest day. . “ I shall never see 
you again nor speak another word to you.” * 

She flings herseH upon his breast, her arms cling around Ms 
thick, brown throat, and her wealth of hair falls all over his broad, 
strong back and shoulders, as he pants and gasps in her embrace, 
heaving his short, heavy, columnar legs up in the air one after the 
other, in vain attempts to free Mmself from this fair, full, soft, 
^pid, light-headed, heavy-bodied, caressing burden. She clings 
fr^ticaUy, with ivy-growth tenacity, around Ms broad, open throat. 

Y^ginia, classic though she be, must be colder than iced marble 
u she can stand by and witness tMs calmly. Beddening for once in 
her life, and with some show of resentful animation, she stoops 
majestically, and, with her white, long, harsh, handsome hands, 
seizes Pee^ firmly and determinedly by the ankles. He is between 
the two. Bella has him by the head-locks, Yieginia by the fet- 
locks. The latter will not release him, holding M-m as by a strong 
chain that cannot be broken. 

To and fro they swing him, these two glorious, brave, loving 
women— -with the violent flooding of a long pent-up passion. Their 
hearts and pulses begin to beat madly, fiantically fast, as though 
nvers of flame instead of blood were coursing through their veins. 
Their heads swim round the Aquarium, and, such is the boiling, 
bummg heat, that,^ were the Thames there, it would be set on fire ; 
but, being as it is, only the fish are fried to cinders in their trans- 
parent, cool tanks, now turned into very hot-houses, rather for 
orcMds, than octopuses. 

A man is not easily pulled into little bits, but at one or other 
woman s feet he must fall, scarred by the fierce, unequal contest. 
The paroxysm is short. One big, sharp, short snap, and Peecy, 

* What the JEditor sags.-^^^ As after this follow five pages of dialogue 
^tweeu Percy and Bella, we have thought it more consistent to omit 
them, and make Percy stick to his original text.’^— Ed. 

What the Authoress says (to the JBditor ). — Pbw think you know human 
nature , ^ Your Aunt, who is the only one on the Editing Committee whose 
opimon IS worth anything, writes privately to say that she thiTtlrfi you’ve 
omitted the most natural and most characteristic portion of the novel. So do 
1. I shall consult my Solicitor, and your Aunt will be a witness,”— Ed. 
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"FAT, FAIR, AND FORTY.” 

Mamim. “ A Penny nor youe Thonshts, Ethel 1 ” 

Ethel. “ Oh, I was thinking about what the Clergyman said about our all being 

Weighed in the Balance, you know, and— and ” 

Mwmtm. *‘And what, Love 

Ethel. Well— THAT you and Papa wouldn’t be found Wanting!'' 


THE BEAL THINO AT LAST I 

“An Extraordinary Sea Monster, resembling 
the «!e‘i-se^p®nt. was encountered by the P. and 
0. i'Lf'iT-i on her voyage from Bom- 

bay to Aden. The creature was discovered early 
one morning to be following the vessel, and was 
seen, says a correspondent of the Eoirihay Ga- 
zette^ by every one on board except the captain. 
It was composed of a dark mass looking like 
tangled seaweed, 20 or 30 feet long, and 10 feet 
wide, crowned by a huge black head, wi^ a flat 
top, like a toad, a thick fringe of reddish hair 
over the mouth, and bright copper-hued scintil- 
lating eyes. The monster followed peaceably 
enough till aroused by the cries of some children, 
when it raised itself out of the water, gave a 
hideous bellow, and aimed three blows at the 
mainmast. The last touched the mast, making 
the ship sway violently, and the monster imme- 
diately disappeared, leaving not even a ripple on 
the water. The correspondent declares the crea- 
ture could not have been a serpent, and gives his 
name as a warrant of good faith .’* — Eews of the 
Eay. 

Sir, — ^IST o doubt, owin^ to your having 
taken a deep interest in the last sea- 
serpent, you will be overwhelmed with 
letters, speculating upon the nature of 
the one alleged to have been seen by the 
passengers of the P. and 0. steamship 
Hydaspes in last March. I take leave to 
anticipate futile conjecture, hy pointing 
out that the “thing” so eloquently de- 
scribed by the Rev. Me. Strong in his 
letter to the Bombay Gazette^ can he no 
other than the Jalberwoch^ whose name 
and habits are now so fa-mi l iar to us all. 

Ho doubt the uiiwillingne«s of the Cap- 
tain of the ship to fr.ce th? hideous monster, 
may he accounted for by the fact that he 
couldn’t find a “ vorpal blade ” on the spur 
of the moment. 

I am, Sii’, yours obediently, 

Thomas Longbow. 


A Big Bish. 

A TELEGRAM from Rome announces that 
the Pope has received Sir Salar Jung, 
though only as Prime Minister of Hyder- 
abad, not as a convert. It does not appear 
that the Eishermau has as yet had the 
happiness of hooking this considerable 
Indian Salmo Salar. 


following the hold of Yirginia, falls through the open door, while 
Bella lies helpless and gasping, with the brown, crisp, curly, 
pomaded locks in her hand, which had but now glistened on the 
head of her lover Percy Shortwynd. 

Virginia lays her cold, white hand on his shming head, and 
bending down her white neck in a despondent attitude, strokes it 
with mournful reproachfulness. She is sad, even in the moment of 
her great victory, she is sad. Was it for this she had played, and 
won? 

“ I can soon get a new one,” he murmurs, biting his lips. 

“ Come,” says Virginia, drawing herself up to her stately height, 
and taking Percy Shortwynd with her. Bella foRowed him with 
her large, mournful eyes, as he was thus taken up by his afdanced 
bride, until he disappeared, 

“ Oh my wig ! ” she heard him utter, faintly, as he was lost to 
her view. Then, with a great cry, and with the very little wool 
that had so lately come from the Honourable Percy’s head, she 
threw herself despairingly into a tank; and the Pishkeeper, one 
hour later, entering, found her wailing in the Aquarium. 

“Promise me,” she said, piteously, falling upon and kissing lus 
broad shoulder, “ promise me that I shall not catch it, and I will 
hook it.” 

The Pishkeeper had a light figure, and a small, questioning, 
retroussS 

I ’m a married man, Miss,” he said, drawing himself up to his 
full height with an appearance of calmness, “ with a family 
he added, relenting a Tittle, as her white, plump, blue-veined hand 
unexpectedly strikes his first blue, then black eye, “ I will see you 
to the railway station ? ” 

“ Win you not see me further first? ” she asked, imploringly. 


“I win,” he answered; and so they passed out into the quiet 
street, and onward to the sleeping station, where, true to his pro- 
mise, he not only took her ticket, but accompanied her up to the 
house of the Rev. Thomas Hassock, where, Jiftmg his hat stiffly 
and politely, he bade her f areweU, and returned by the next train. 

Then she went up-stairs, to where poor Thomas Hassock was 
lying, and entered his room. 

“ You telegraphed for me ? ” she said. 

But poor, wau, wasted Tommy did not hear her ; he was lying in 
bed and playing the concertina under the hedeloth.es. 

As she approached the bedside, she heard his muffled voice from 
under the blanket gently singing these words,— 

“ Here ’s another good man gone wrong.” 

“ Perhaps,” she said to herself, “ he may have water on the 
brain ; and, if so, a tap on the head will relieve him.”^ 

So communing with herself, she seizes the bootjack, and, as 
Tommy raises himself from his ambush, she lets it faR sharply on 
his pretty, silk, Rght-hrown hair, the one thing commendable about 

his outward man. , ^ , . , . t 

“ So,” he exciaimed, with a golden smRe on his calm, passionless 
face, “ you have come at last.’"^ He felt that he loved hg^“as>e 
had always done, madly. So he lay back on bis piRow, and, gazmg 
wistfuRy into her moist, fuR eyes, murmured, “Bella.” 

She stooped over him, and Rstened greedRy, 

(Tb he contimied.) 


A Tight Fit. — h. state of coma, which Bobbies axe too apt to 
confound with apoplexy. 
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THE WIND AND THE WOOL. 


»Tis an ill ’wind ttat blows 
" nobody good : 

Suck a wind in tbe East for 
the last month has stood. ^ 
To no men, at least, can it 
profit have blown, 

Except Undertakers and 
Doctors alone. 

Long- faces are pulled by the 
pastoral swains 
Whose fleecy live stock crop 
the verdm-on- 
And the dales, aL'1 -1 
o’er the spacions extent 
Of the counties of Sussex and 
Surrey and Kent. 

Those sheep - farmers, ever 
before till to-day, 

Began their sheep-sheaiing 
the first week of May, 

But are forced to^ postpone 
it a fortnight this year, 
Kow the East wind has blown 
them a May so severe. 

To the shorn lamb ’tis said 
Heaven tempers the wind, 
When the hand of the shearer 
has left it bare-skinned ; 
But w'hat swain in his senses that saying would trust, 

When East winds like these in his eyes blow the dust ? 

Behold for a month, too, the local wool sales 
Put of by the blast of those ill-blowing gales ! 

What matter if they, whilst the sheep-farmers weep, 

A respite from shearing meanwhile blow the «:heep r 

Not only have husbandmen cause to complain 

Of the wind that blows ills to their herbage and grain, 

To the sheep-farmer’s farming it blows a dead stop ; 

For sheep-shearing deferred is a check to his crop, 

March winds blew of old, and then came April showers, 

And our sires used to say that they brought forth May flowers. 
Ma^r it not be June blight that these May winds will bring. 
Which have blown all this while in the teeth of the Spring ? 

0 Clerk of the Weather, how long will it last, 

This ’^dllanous, ill-blowing, easterly blast ? 

Send a Zephyr to chase agriculturist’s fears, 

And let the wool-harves: 1 with the shears ? 


AT THE DEAWING-ROOM. 

What a Fapa says* Eeally, my dears, if you don’t come down at 
once we shall he late. The carnage has been here for a couple of 
hours. John teUs me that when he passed through the Park there 
was a double row in the Mall, Surely you have had enough time 
for your finishing touches. 

What a Mamma says. Mind, dears, I don’t like this at all—as a 
rule. But really one does look so very well in Court Dress, Only a 
soupgon of colour, you know, Airr, dear, some of it has got on to 
your nose. Never mind, dear, I will wipe it of for you. 

What an Eldest Son says. Dear me, how my Militia tunic has 
shrunk since the last Training ! The sword-helt, too, seems to he 
smaller. Ye:^ strange — can’t make it out. ^ 

What an Eldest Eaughter says. Yes, I like the contrast very 
much indeed. So pretty— isn’t it? — cream-colour and rose-pink. 
Satim too, is so much better than silk. 

^ Wmt an Admiring Friend says. My dears, I think your dresses 
amply quitetoo lovely. I could not let you go without giving you 
a look m. (marming— charming ! Perfectly sweet I 

WMba Yoyrnger daughter says. I knew there wouldn’t be room 
tor all of us m the carnage. Feed, my dear, don’t yon think yon 
comd take a Hansom, and meet us there ? Papa, you really must 
get up for a minute — your sword is tearing my train. 
j, ® Eude Boy says* Oh! look ’ere, Bill. ’Ere ’s a carriage 

tiiU for yer I Ain’t ^ey a stunning lot ! Call Anna Maeia and 
Sairet Jane, and let s ’ave a good look at ’em ! Now, then, for a 
shove ! 

What a Foliceman says. Come, now, you must move on. I can’t 
have you hlucking up the pavement looking into the carriages. 
Come, now, I say — just move on ! 


What a Bridegroom says. My darling, as I knew we should have 
to wait a couple of hours at the very least iu the carriage, I told 
MoETriCER to put up a pint of Champagne and some chicken sand- 
wiches. Now (fo, darling— do let me tempt you. I am sure they 
will do you good. 

What a Bride says. Oh! hut really' it is so very dreadful! 
Champag^in the morning ! Oh ! I don’t thiuk I ought to— really 
I don’t. ti ell, if yon insist, dearest, I suppose I must. Are you 
not my husband ? 'But you will be careful, dear, won’t you, not to 
spill any of the Champagne on my train ? And don’t yon think you 
had better pull down the blind, dear? The sun is shining so 
brightly, and I think, dear, I can see the De Koshervilles in the 
distance. 

What the Father of a Family says. I tell yon what it is, Jane. 
It is simply disgraceful. You forget everything. You know the 
last time we came to this — this — ^well, whatever you like to call it— 
we were half starved, and here we are again without a single biscuit. 
I have half a mind to leave you, and go of to the Club. 

What the Mother of a Family says. You will do nothing of the 
sort— yon will stay here. You are always thinking of eating and 
drinking. Surely, you could have ordered something yourself. But 
no ! I have to do everything— yes, absolutely everything. However, 
it w^ be soon over. You may not have noticed it, hut I am rapidly 
sinking into my grave. Now that you have challenged me, you 
shall hear what I think about you. You are heartless, unfeeling, 
selfish. Nonsense ! leave the door-handle alone. Do stay, dear ! I 
didn’t mean what I said— I didn’t, really. How am I to get the 
carriage without you ? You really must stay. There now, I won’t 
say another word. 

What an Flderly Page says. One of the cards is left here, 
Madam : the other you will give to the Lord Chamberlain. 

Jjnif't a Lady of Quality says. I really must request you to he 
more careful. Your arm is hurting my back. 

What an Alderman stu/s, I am very sorry, Ma’am, but it ain’t 
my fault. The pushing is something awful. Now, then, Lady Gr., 
keep ’old of me when they go into the next room. 

JVhat a Devoted^ JFusland says. I am sure you will be tired to 
death with this waiting. I do so wish I could find you a chair. 

What a Grateful Wife says. Never mind, dear. We shan’t have 
to wait more than half-an-hour longer. It will soon he over. 

What a Gentleman-at-Arms says. Yon must get into single file, 
ifiease. 

What a Great Court Dignitary sa?/s. The Duchess op Dulbo- 
ROUGH, Lady Snooks, Presentation— Miss Snooks, Presentation- 
Miss Angelina Snooks. Mrs. Brown, Mrs. Jones, Lady 
Kobinson. 

What a Kind-Hearted Personage [in point of fact, Mr. Punch) 
says. There, my dears, after weeks of preparation and hours of 
waiting it is aU over, and I hope you are satisfied, and not tired. 

Tf^at John the Footman says to his Mistress {respectfully touch 
ing his hat). Yes, my Lady. {To Coachman, as he swings up on the 
hox, anything hut respectfully.) Shortest way ’ome— old ’ooman’s 
orders. 

What the Coachman says. That ’s the best bit o’ news I ’ve ’eard 
to-day. 

What Euryhody says. So tired ; but it is quite the proper thing 
to do! 


ELEVENTH COMMANDMENTS. 

“ Thou shalt not be found out ” has turned the Decalogue into an 
UndeoaloguG from time immemorial. Mr. Punch holds the opinion 
that for each individual there is what may bo called an Eleventh 
Commandment, suited to his idiosyncrasy. Thus— 

Thou shalt not reveal the secrets of the prison-house. (Mr. Cope, 
B. A.) 

Thou shalt not spread scandal and retract it. (The Editor of the 
World.) 

Thou shalt not invite Publishers to meet Poets. (The Lord Mayor 
of London.) 

Thou shalt not make Creek heroines of white porcelain. (Mr. 
POYNTER.) 

Thou shalt not smooth away sex, or txirn womanhood to wax. 
(Mr. Leighton.) 

Then shalt not flirt with detrimentals. (The Belle of the Season.) 

ThPu shalt not speak evil of dignities. (Mr. Lowe.) 

Thou shalt not contrive more mvsteries and surprises. (The 
Premier.) 

Thou shalt not condescend to he Imperial. (The Prince op 
Wales.) 


A MAD MONTH, MY mSTRES ! 

What mean these East winds, that so chill and parch ? 
Merely that May has on us stolen a March. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


RAinTixitE on Grave- 
greacher one woi 



ve-y^ds {Monday^ May 15). Scarcely the 
‘uld look to for the handling of snch a text* 


JJ . , - — AAA pALAOAL VtAAlAXUAl** 

ardS) ‘vjitnont the Church Service, — friends and relatives 
lemg allowed to conduct the funeral with such Christian and 
orderly religwns observances as they tT^inV £t. The 
qnestaon at issue has been, indeed, so completely threshed 
outj that it IS needless to add any of Tuneh^s chafE to the 
grains of sonnd sense and Christian charity wl * ' 
winnowed out of the Ijords’, speeches. Most of tl 
Lobds Gsaitoixe and fivT.i 

put Me. Moegan’s strong case even more strongly. But 
IS seething to hear a brace of Arohhishops admitting 
mat Dissenters have a grievance, and that opening the 
Church-yard does not mean shutting-up the Church. The 
Bishop OP E^tee, too, not only spoke, hut voted for the 
Jiesolution. Of course Archbishops could not be expected 
to rush in where Bishops feared to tread, so 
we mnst not he surprised if, on the diymion. 
Bishop Te^ie was left in a minority of 
one, hy his chiefs and brethren of the 
Episcopal Bench. Still the speeches of my 
Lords of Canteebtiet and Yoek told rather 
for, than against, the Resolution. 

The Bishop op Lincoln, that highest and 
dryest of prelates, can almost boast that 
he has found a higher and dryer than him- 
self in Loed Sausbtjey, who drenched 
Dissent with a douche of mingled wrath 
and contempt that must have been as a 
holy oil to Bishop Woedswoeth. On the 
whole, however, both the weight of argu- 
ment and the feeling of the House went with 
the Resolntion. 

It is plain enough nowj if it was doubtful 
before Monday’s discussion, that the open- 
ing of Parish Church-yards to all decent and 
orderly religious services is one of those 
foregone conclusions for which we may wait 
with 

“ Paith in tiine, 

;K,j o-, ^ j And that which shapes it to a rational end ” 

^ " Loed Geanvilije’s Resolution only awaits a 

leeHe more spiritual and temporal resolution 
in the Lords. Till then, let all who fail to see 

that the burial of Dissenters in the Church-^ard with their own services is the death-blow of the Church possess their souls in peace. 
Lobd Caehaevon brought in a sensible SilL putting such checks on Yiviseotion as reason and science m^ join in approving. 
(Commow5 .)— Rylands up on his hobby, Economy,” got by Me. Hume’s Example out of Self-Conceit, fl Rylands-Resolutions could 
reduce Estimates, how cheaply we should be governed ! But mere is a kind of cheap Government not to be described except by the 
addition of a dissyllabic epithet meaning the reverse of nice ; and some may thi-nk this is the kind of Government Statesmen of tiie 
Rylands order would he most likely to land us in. Elying Childses made the running for Me. Rylands’ Hobby, and galloped through 
the financial history of the last few years, having everything his own way, and showing to his own satisfaction that we were spending 
five and a half milEons more than when last blessed by a Liberal cheese-panng Administration. 

!Mr. Wabd Hunt defended the Admiralty admimstration from the charge of waste. This, says M[r. Hunt, is the way of it. The 
Liberals come in, pledged to save; so, to show a reduction in totals, they sell stores, starve establislunents, let down stocks, and 
postpone orders till, when the Conservatives climb into office over their ruins, they have to ^end heavily the first few years to repair 
me waste<of Liberal savings. In short, your “ Economist,” says Me. Hunt, pares tiie cheese till the rind isn’t thick enough to keep out 
the rats and the blue-mould ; and so Penny-wisdom brings in his yoke-fellow, Pound-foolishness, and both together work their will 
John Bull’s establishments — Civil, Naval, and Military. 

Suppose Punch puts into nurseiy-rhymes an unpractical night’s playing at figures, fitter for children than grown men?— 


on 


Am — ** Pohin and Itichard” 

Reilly and Richakd were long-winded men. 

They talked the House emply tiU close upon ten, 
When up jumps Baxtbe, ** The sum ’s far too high 
That to Army and Nayy we vote in Supply : 

Here ’s Hardy takes fifteen millions of swag, 

And Ward Hunt comes after, not much less to bag.'’ 

Air — “ Mother Mulibard'^ 

But kind Mr. Hubbard 
Pulled out of bis cupboard 
A book of accounts of ms own ; 

Wbich proved, be would swear, 

Pleet and Army went bare, 

And that waste there was really none. 


Air— “ Taffy was a Welshman.^* 

Sam was a financier, of calculators chief, ^ 

He pitched into Bylands, and chawed him up bke beef. 
Proved of all the nations, wheresoe' er you roam, 

Least taxed and cheapest governed is John Bull at home. 

Am — « Mistress Mary, quite emtrary?^ 
Mister Hardy played the card he 
Well to play should know— 

Of hitches and sells, and changes teUs 
That cost on War-Office throw. 

And Fawcett whacks into Income-tax, 

That to catch big fish spares little \ 

To which Northcotb tacks calculations lax, 
That prove his own case to a tittle I 



become really necessary, H tbe 

of the moat nideoiis abominatioiLS of the Abomey- 
them down,, and rase it to the ground. 


f on. 


X 
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■ it» and if the Ein^ should ask, “Why da’ ?” answer him in the 
' dialect of the Christy minstrel, “ Cause dot Bull’s plan of 
bringin’ naughty nigger to him senses.” 

{Commons,)-^'QY a natural law of association, Losd Eobeet 
Moyrioup. raising the question of Egyptian Finance (on which no 
light fouid be got "out of Cate, beyond the general caution “ 
leU up to SiE J. on Financial Panics, which he thinks— 

dear simple soul, he is so innocent— may be preyented by putting all 
sorts of (meeks and stoppers on bank deposits! 

The Chaitcelloe oe the Exchbouee declined to interpose be^een 
fools and their money. The partmg of rhe two might be painful, 
but Parliament could not prevent it. 

Me. Beassey. the Cassandra of the Merchant Service, spoke a 
weighty word ot wamir? on the lack of sufficient training among 
Second-class Mtrr:-hj.nt '^aprains. He would like to see voluntary 
examinations in lang^iaffes and Commercial Law (suppose 

we add Eudimental Surgery ana Medicine, while we are about 
it ?) with inducements to Merchant Officers to study at the Eaval 
College (suppose we insisted on a University Degree at once ?) 

The much badgered President of the Board of Trade said he found 
it guite difficult enough to get Merchant Captains through the Board 
of Tifade examinations as they are, and altogether declined to 
aggravate the difficulties of the passage. 

Mr. Butt moved to empty benches for leave to bring in a Bill for 
coupling the lean, young Catholic University, and fat old Trinity 
College into an Insh Eational University, Religion and Morality to 
he tinder a Board of Roman Cathohc Bishops, and any extea Endow- 
ment that might be wanted to be drawn from the Irish Church 
Surplus ! The proposition suifs'the weather, being more cool than 
seasonable. 

Hot a Liberal was visible above the gangway to hear Me. Butt. 
The Irish Tub was left, this time, to stand on its own bottom. 

Mr. Walpole brought in the Cambridge Reform Bill. It is built 
on thersame lines as the Oxford Bill of the Government, and is as 
good as a Government Measure. This Bill, too, contemplates a 
process of teansfnsion— to bleed fat Colleges for the benefit of a lean 
University. The scheme is to he worked by a Commission manned 
by four Senior Wranglers, a Bishop, a Lord Chief Justice, and a 
Professor of Divinity, with the mila wisdom of Mr. Boxjverie as 
Coxwain. Something like a University Crew ! 

Wednesdat/.-^-MR, Coweh wants the Licensing business turned 
over from the Magistrates to a Representative Board, elected by 
the rate-myers. Sir W. Lawsoh supports him. He sees in Me. 
Cowot’s Bui a step to his own Permissive Bill for shutting up 
Publiosf by plSbiseite. Perhaps he thinks such Licensing Boards 
will make public-houses so intolerable a nxiisanee that people will 
sac^ce even their free agency to get rid of them, rather than 
maintain thein at the cost of a corruption to which Municipal and 
Parliamentary corruption wiR he as snow to soot. 

So argue Sm W. Harcouet, Sir W- Barttelot, and Mr. Hbiugey. 
The change is asked in the name of the Representative principle. 
Better the J. P.’s than the L. Y.’s with their hands on the tap ; and 
that is what, in too many cases, it Would come to, in all probability, 
wilh a popularly-elected Board to decide the question, “ Licence or 
no Licence ? ” A great deal too much licence, we should fear, would 
foRow the adoption of the change advocated by Me, Coww, but 
rejected ’by the sound sense of the House, in a non-party division 
of 274 to 109. 

Thursday (Lords).— Lord Derby told the House about as much as 
the telegrams have told us abeady on the murder of the Consuls 
at Salomca, and the panic of the Christians at Constantinople, The 
agitation is aUayed, and Lord Derby hopes there is no danger. As 
to that, Punch can only say that Lord Derby is constitutionally 
cool, and that London is a long way ofE Constantinople. 

Lord Powerscoxjrt asked a question about Enightsbridge 
Barracks. 

Earl Cadoc^ah said they would be buRt according to the plans in the 
Tea-room of the House of Commons. Government had not yet taken 
tenders, but they meant to be tough in resisting the remonstrances 
of objectors, or suggestions of alteration. 

(Commons.) — ^Lord H. Lsirarox means to keep the Clock Tower- 
dial flluminated ^ night, whether the House is sitting or no, that 
early birds of artisans may know what o’clock it is, on turning out 
to theb work. ^ This is a very wise Rttle hid for popularity of Lord 
Hj^ry* Considering how the face of Parliament itself beams upon 

the working-m^” (especiaRy about election time), the face of the 
Parliamentery Time-keeper, outside the House, should look bright 
lor him through the dirk. “JSr luce lucellum^^ might be the 
motto under dock. 

England wiR he glad to know that Me. Cross does not mean to 
^ow the startling misfeasance, or mistake, of the Coroner at a late 
inquest into a mysterious death at Bolhaiil, to pass without remedy. 

Lod^ Saitdoh laid the Goyenunehfc Elementary Education BiU on 
the table. Enough for the nfeht is the Bill thereof. Punch reserves 
his opimon of the “blessed bahhy” tRl lie and the Lower House 


have had time to sit upon it. Meantime, he fears the babe looks 
rayther rickety. 

It used to be a question among the Schoolmen, how many angels 
could dauce on the point of a needle The House amused itself 
to-night with trying now many Economists could argue ou the point 
of an Income-tax exemption— whether its limit should be £80 or 
£100 — or whether the deduction should be £80 or £130 from incomes 
up to £300 or £400. 

It is hard to see how, if the one of these alternatives he statesman- 
ship, the other can he Socialism, Communism, or any other awful 
form of “ism.” The Chahcelloe oe the Excheouee has been 
ingenious enough to ease the screw on four out of five thousand 
contributors, whRe tightening it on the upper one-thousaud, who 
have less weight in elections and make less noise about paying taxes. 

Friday. -^0 House, nowhere— except at the Guildhall, and there 
a great house, with a greater crowd of guests, however, than it 
could weR hold — old GuRdhaU and appurtenances, and new ex- 
temporary ball-room together— for the City’s welcome home of the 
Pbhstce op Wales. 


TEMPERANCE IRISH MELODY. 


Ho ! Let ’s spurn the base bonds, with indicant aversion, 
For the specious compulsion to do as we plase. 

’Tis ourselves that ’s determined to be our own masters, 

And resolved to control one another alon^ 

By the holy decrees of our Priests and our Pastors, 

For our neighbours’ correction as weR as our own. 

Ah, mane is the slave that from Whiskey on Sunday 
Is content with the lave for himself to abstain I 

To shut aR Shebeens in all faces that one day 
From our tyrants to wrest the proud freedom we mane. 

’Tis not the base Saxon this time that proposes 
To quench wid could water the thirst of the free : 

If it was, by the Piper that played before Moses, 

What a huRaballoo the oppressor would see ! 

Wid a trumpet-Rke voice if the Saxon refuse us 
Our demand to be ruled tike gossoons at a school, 

We ’R denounce the black villains like bondsmen that use us ; 
The thieves of the world that deny us Home-Rule I 


Title por the Prihoe— Old Style {Py a Loyal Stammerer )* — 
Lado-per-errator 1 ^ 


The ftuiETteST op Rubbers (with Punch s regards and respects to 
M&. Masxelihe).— Tv^o Psychos pkyiug.double dummy. 
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SARE. 

Svh-lMvimmi Bmiling {in gasps). “ A-wyullt— Slippbey— taeb— Caee ! ” 
MwcvUstr BclU. “ Dok’t be Aebaib ! I woh’t iet yoti Down !” 


assertion) to a meeting held recently at St. George’s 
HaU, where Ladies proved, to the satisfaction of all pre- 
sent, tliat tlie axt of talking is by no means confineu to 
tlie soft sex. 

Miss Mantsap also believes that sbe will give satis- 
faction to tbe Ehedive, as she shares with Tfis Higimess 
a strong taste for wbat some people are pleased to term 
— useless finery. ^ Under these circumstances she asks for 
the post she solicits with confidence, urgency, and deter- 
mination. 

(Lettee III. 3Iarhed “ ConfidentiaV^) 
Sloundsditch^ and St. Jameses Street, S. W., London. 

Youe Hiohness, 

We shall be happy to accommodate you with 
any amount up to £500 (at our usual rate of interest— 
from five to 1500 per cent, according to circumstances) on 
your simple note of hand, on condition that you make our 
senior partner President of your Supreme Council, and 
the other members of our firm Barons of the Egyptian 
Empire. 

We are, Tour Highness, 

Yours very” obediently, 

( Moses Aaeon Beow, 
[ Signed ) Leyi Jonas Jones, and 

( Reuben Isaac Robinson. 

P.S.— Old Masters and cases of Champagne exchanged 
for all sorts of Foreign Decorations. 

(Lettee Ho. IY. Marked “ Immediate.'^) 

Old Hoss, Broadway, Xew York, IT.S.A. 

If you mean business, wire back'. Mhke me 
President of your Supreme Council and I will guarantee 
to work Egypt from small potatoes iuto big pumpkins. 
Say ^‘yes Sirree,^^ an,d expect me to liquor with you by 
return mail. 

Yours ready to do it, 

[Signed) Saihjel S. Smckaway. 

(Lettee Ho. Y. Marked, he opened hy mhody.^) 

Youe Hiohness, ’ Manwell 

All hail. In you I recognise the greatest finan- 
cier in the world, I wish to mvest all my property 
in your loans. But stop. I must break ofi now as 
the keeper is coming through the ward. 

Tours in the moon and stars. 

Over the hills and far away, 

[Signed) The Count de Luna Ticoo, 


WANTED— A PEESIDENT.^^ 


It having become known that the Office of President of the Supreme ^uncil 
to His ffi^ness the Khedive may he filled by a foreigner, the following 
Letters have recently been received in Egypt : — 


(Lettee Ho. I. Marked Important) 

Semn JDdals [near Belgrama, South Kensington, and 
Youe Highness, Baton Square), London. 

Peehxt me very respeotfuRy to offer myself as a Candidate for the post 
of President to your Council. For the last forty years I have had the greatest 
possible experience in borrowing, in all its branches— from a shilling up to 
£500,000. The latter sum was to nave been paid to me in fuUy paid-up Shares ; 
hut (from circumstances beyond my control) , as a matter of fact, neither money 
nor. shares reached my hands, . . , , , , i j 

Should you think well of my application, be kind en^gh to lorw^d me 
£1,000 by return of post, to defray 'preliminary expenses. Failing this, I snaU 
he happy to receiye the sum of at least five shillings in postage-stamps, 

I have the honoim to remain, 

Your Highness’s most obedient, humble Servant, 

[Signed) Jeeemiah Diddlee. 

P.S. — Pardon me for leaving the postage of this letter unpaid. The paper 
and envelope, too, might have been better had I not been forced to borrow mem 
(with the ^en and ink) from a waiter to whom I happon to he under obligations 
of a pecuniary character. 


(Lettee' Ho. II. Marked At Once^’) 

^ ^ Lower Tooti^. 

Mtss Robeetha Henbietta Mantead presents her complnnents to the Khe- 
dive OF Egypt, and begs to say that she will he glad to accept the 
President to His Highness’s Supreme Council. As the J^edive says ^ttoig 
about the sex -of the holder of the office, .Jto Manteap ^a^s the fact 

that she has the honour to he a woman will not prevent her from holding tne 


position she covets. „ . , „ ^ 

Mtr r Manteap considers herself well suited for the office m qimslaon, as sne 
has a ready flow of language — a most important g^ualihcation,, she b^ev^, in 
dealifig with Egyptian ‘accounts. She points with, pride (m support o± her 


(Lettee Ho YI. Marked, to he opened hy anybody. 

London, Bngland. 

Me. John Bull presents his compliments^ to the 
Khedive, and hegs to refer His Highness to his friend 
Mr. Bunches Cartoon of last week. Me. John Bull 
considers Egyptian Balloons very dangerous play-things. 
Verbum sap. 


THE SKIPPER’S SOHG. 

[AxB.-’Obvtous.) 

A DEATH on the Ocean Wave, 

And a grave in the rolling deep, 

For the abippex whose owners save 
On a foreign crew, dirt-che^ I 
I Ve French, Dutch, Turk, and^Greek, 
Swede, Fin, and rortugee — 

And all the lingoes they speak 
Arft heathen Greek to me 1 
So a death on the Ocean Wave, 

And a grave in the rollnig deep, 

When I ’m knived or knocked on the head, 
^me night, when no watch I keep. 

For they all of ’em wear long knives, 

And some have got pistols too, 

And mine and my mates’ dear lives 
■ Aren’t worth a tobaccy-sorew ! 

They will Inke us unawares,^ 
lake stuck pigs we shall die, 

With no time to say our prayers. 

And no chance to exchagge Good-bye. 
For a death on the Ocean Wave, 

And a grave in the repng deep. 

Is the Skii^er’s whose ownsers save 
()n a foreign crew, dirt-<heap I 
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OE GUSTIBUS NON DISPUTANDUM. 

(AT UBAST NOT BY BBATTTIFTTB PBOBIjB OP BITHBR SEX.) 

{after his Quests have departed). “By Jote, Maeia, what a Hahdsome 'Wohah Mbs. Jonhs is ! She looks bbtteb than 

EVER 1 « 

;n/e. “Ahem! Well, it may be my bad Taste, but I own I hate hitherto bailed to detect the Beauty op 
Mrs. Jon^. Kow, Mr. Jones is good-looking, ip yott like !” 

Adonis. ^'Joims GooD-LOOKma! Come— hang it, Maria, Jones is a very good Fellow, and all that* but I must say 

I*VE NEVER BEROEIVBD HIS GOOJ> LOOKS &0., &d. ’ 


GONE WEONG! 

A NEW NOVEL. BY MISS BHODY DBNDBON, 

of '\Oomsth Down Wee a Shmerf^ “ m Ihe Nose is She ** 
“ Good/ jBvry Sweet ^^Not SWy, Bwt don/t Telir 

Chapter XV.— TFAai the Author says. 

The Eeverend Thomas Hassock was, appareHtly, as far tliat is 
as R^aii si^ht could pierce, at well-nigh his lasfc gasp. 

Oh, TomotP^ Bella waUed, “you're notgomg, are' you ? 
OK ! wmt shall I do .here all alone Ky myself ? T^o w^diplay tJie 
concertina to me when you are gone ? And when noKody else wiU 
t^re will be a strong likelihood of my remaiiung an old 
mw, u yqu 9xe not at hand to marry me. Bo not go. Tommy, do 
not go I or at least stay here until it is perfectly certam you won't 
to wanted any more, when, as you might be rather in the way than 
w^wiae, you can go to— wherever you like, and no one wifi care 
SS ^ Tommy, as there is no necessity for 

PiU to withdraw m ower to make room for your Uncle,* I ask von, 
■ I implore you, I conjure you, to stay where you are I " 

of this UneV «0 suddenly brought in ; we hare 
J»N: afr»a ftat it might either 

^ Wm ill rt, what we reaUy 

f/w Authoress says to the JBiftfer.— «Ig it not pemussible to iutro. 
da ce an . s^usiozi to a popular modem lyric, and so crrstaHise what would 
otherwise to emnesoent, and give immortality to what of its^ is perishable, | 


Her excessive grief seemed slightly to annoy him — bim who was 
so fax beyond all annoyance— for he raised himself with 
oiliioulty on the bed, and, with hands growing disobedient, grasped 
darkly for his bolster : when he found what he sought, he 
lifted it as it were a great weight to him, and let it fall three times 
heavuv on her bended, chestnut head. Then, as he sank back on 
his^iliow, a smile of happy memories passed across his countenance 
—me recollection of the days when as a schoolboy he had excelled 
m bolsterin|^ matches in the dormitory. 

Touched inexpressibly — ^forcibly touched — ^by this supreme effort, 

. withot^briug obliged to. deyelop the subject further ? Bo you uaderstand j 
me . ProDahly not. _ But you will take care not to alter a single lina of this 
<» any othOT remaining chapter, X ho/oe seen my Solicitor on the subject. 
Jrenez garde i If any one comes across my path, mind, it is war d Poutrance.** 

R B 

TFhat the Editor sms in reply. — Ececusez, Mot d Voutrance^ as we hare 
louna m one or two of your adioirable works, iu which there is a refreshing 


work ** "^Ed **A*AA a. 5 aAu. \jrv» uji, tiau nTimn your Bcmurai/ie 

P.S. {from Same to Sosm '), — “ As it was too late for you to make any alter- 
aUon now, we haw taken it into our own hands. Tou, dear Miss Bbkdbon, 
^ced the R^. ^omas in bed; after much deliberation, the Committee, 
mciudmg our Doctor and Soheitor— wid voce dissentients, i.e. our Auttt—has 
• threehmroes to mm heroiim) 

m be^ avoid all uupleasaatnesB, and not to cut ourselves off from the 
drawing-tables of our most lespectaWle sobsei^toia, and the dming-tehles of 
Mends— we have thou^htith^r to perfSnn^ of the 
noblest works of chanty— nadtUaem^OBT to keep your exoelleut 
revered hero m b^ (as you have placed him>* ^ect)y but with his Oothes 
_^tore was not tuie to comnm^kiato with you, and we no doiff>t yen 
would have no objection to the course taken when you should see it in pnnt. 
Accept our comphmento.^ — ^E d. ^ 
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THE (HOME-) “ RULER OF THE SPHHTS!” 

BtDDT Malonet. “ AND IS IT SMOTTH, TTrR SPALPEEN ! AS ’TJD BE AETHER SHUTTIN’ UP THE SHEBEENS 
O’ SUNDAYS? BHURE, THIN, IE THAT’S TO BE THE OAME, THE LESS WE HATE O’ HOME-RULE THE 
BETTHEE ! ” 
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Bella fell prone on tlie floor, lier small, plnmp hands raised implor- 
inffly above her head, and moaned painty. 

His eyes wandered from her face to where in a corner the sun was 
soms down, golden red as a glorious carrot. 

® “I’m like him,” said Toiocy, with a gleam of the happiness of 
I fo^er days when conundrums were his greatest joy, “because I’m 

^^^§h no ! exclaimed Bella, blushing, “ you must mean ‘up,’ 

^^He semed a little worried by her not at once comprehending his 
meaning, and mildly corrected her. 

“ The sun is sinking— so am I. That is why I am like the sun. 
Do you see?” 

Yes, she did see ; and, stooping, she covered his hand with warm, 
passionate kisses, while, unseen by her, a smile stole over his placid 
face, and his right eye slowly closed and opened, re-closed and re- 
opened twice with an intense profundity of meaning. 

“ ToiyiMT,” she sighed, “ tell me you are happy I ^ 

Then the calm, gentle voice, interrupted by slight pantings, came 
to her ear again, 

“I am : very happy, very, very happy,” and once more he closed 
and opened his eye with slight exertion^ and, as she bent over him, 
she caught these words, murmured indistmctly, 

“ I Ve— gone— wrong — 

For— the— sake— of— S arah 

the words of the tune he had last learnt on his concertina. Then he 
gave her a sweet smile— so sweet, it might have been lollipops for 
I unorganised cherubs. She did not want that smile, and so she | 
returned it. Like a Frenchwoman she had been “ coquette , then 
prude , now she was to show herself “ d^mUeP^ 

Good by^ToMMY ! ” she cried. “ Dear old boy, good bye. You 
are going to Heaven, of course ? ” 

“ Of course, naturally,” was the humble reply of this meek, dying 
saint. “ I ’m a very good person. There never was a better person : 


anywhere till you are there. Of course out of politeness I shamt 
say so, but I shall scarcely know a soul in the place you come, 
so don’t disappoint me, will you ? In fact, I don’t think I shall g^o 
to regions of Fairy Bliss, unless you come too.” Then he put his 
arms about her neck, and whispered, “ I leave you 

She listened eafferly. She knew he possessed a little property in 
the Yenetian Asphalte Paving Company. 

“ I leave you he said, slowly, and with dimoulty. 

“ What ? ” she asked, in a soft, anxious whisper. 

The reply came in the same gentle tone. 

“ Alone. As I have always left yon. As you have always asked 
me to leave you.” 

“ But not now,” she murmured. 

“Not now?” 

“No, dearest, truest !lTo]!ioo:, my first, my beat, my onlie^, 
lovingest, and most lovedest love, I have been young and wayward, 
but 1 am so no longer. Dusoveb deceived me ; OULiss is gone j 
Peecy Shoetwynd has married YrEUiNiA Crbepee. I would not 
have had either of them at the best of my time— for my heart was 
always true to yow.” Again his right eye closed, and opened, like a 
wild rose, with tender sigrdfioanoe, as he pressed her closer to his 
bosom, and stroked the soft, luxuriant mass of “warm, sweet-scented 
hair. “ And I do not ask you any longer to leave me alone. Take 
me, oh take me, Tommy, I am yours t . 

A convulsive tremor passed through his slight, patient body, as 
he took her to his heart. , . 

“ Kiss me, Bella, kiss me ! ” murmured this poor, fast-siukiug, | 
saiat-like creature. . I 

Without a word he gathers her up in handfuls,^ as it were, and 
for one heavenly moment they are bathed in the -vnld, tumultuous, 
throbbing, fierce, religious sileuoe of an everlasting farewell. 

Her sister Jenyy enters the room, suddenly. 

{Te he concluded in our next,) 

* “ Zihie a Frenchwoman ‘ Coquette, prude, dSvoUe*^ What the Bditor 
says.^^^ Fxcusez encore. A Frenchwoman might be coquette, also prude, but 
she never could be ‘ divoUe^’—tot the plain reason that there is no such word 
in tbe French language. She can be ‘ ddvote^ as a genUeman can be * d^ot* 
and ^divouie^ she can be, but ‘ d^ot^* never. We think it just as well to 
mention this, there being so much French scattered loosely about in your 
charming works, and as you yourself would of course be the nrst to wish us to 
correct, or expose, what you might possibly set down to an error on the part 
of the printer?’ 

Miss jR. JO, to JSditor. — Vous n^avez pas Vhahitude deparler. In corner^ 
sational French — and talTring it, every day, abroad— as I used to do— the word 
‘ d&eoUe * was far feom mioommon ; as a&o were several words and phrases, 
which you would not hate recognised on paper. (Test tene chose d dire, dest 
Men une mtre d eerire. AUk ! B. D. 


East India “ICompant.”— A t the Guildhall, Friday, May 19. 


SAYINGS FOR THE SEASON. 

{Dedicated to SiE James Hannen.) 

A Lovee in the hand is worth 
’'lA /a two Husbands in the bush. 

:\y ^ •*“ Ton may take an Adorer 

\ Conservatory, hut 

cannot make him pro- 

^?^en yon are in Society 
p \ Society 

‘ ^ \]|tirrrii What is “ Sauce” to the 

Husband is not c^ridered 

out^of an ugly Husband 
J4L A Waltz is scarcely as 

I One Flirtation ^ makes 

^ 1 1 fUL away the Debutantes will 

^ that 

// \ A Man’ied Woman who 

'i'l Flirts has a Fool for her 

Lover. 

Amongst Husbands the.Baehelor 'is King. 

A Wink is as good as a Nod to a Blind Husband. 

From the Frying-pan of Engagement into the Fire of Matri- 
mony. 

What is one Man’s Food is another Woman’s Poison. 

When the Milliner comes in at the door the Oheq.ue-Book flies out 
at the window. 

A Kiss is as good as a Smile, if not worse. 

Matrons the Gods wish to render absurd begin to dance. 

All is not diamond that glitters. 

Skate before you Rink. 

Half a Heart is better than no Head. 

A Widowed Wife dreads the Divorce Court. 

All crooked Roads lead away from Home. 

Cadi “passion” hy another name and you had better hang 
yourself. ^ 

aUESTIONS OF THE DAY. 

aTTALL I be asked to the BaR at Buckingham Palace ? 

Gan I afford to go to Madame Feanoipane for a new ball-dress ? 
If I have a new one, what colour shall it he ? 

Must I go in my Court dress, altered ? 

Shall it be lower than last year ? 

Can it he tighter ? 

Will those odious Shoddy girls he asked 
Will Charlie or the Major be there ? 

Won’t Mfl-m-ma. send our dresses to the Morning Post f 
Will Papa grumble about the expense ? 

Must Ajnne do our hair, or may we have Leopold ? 

Will the coiffeur he in time ? 

Don’t I want a little more hair in plaits ? 

Would a little colour he possible ? 

If I try just a soupgon, shall I be found out t 
Shall I look my very best ? 

Willauy one be jealous? , -n 1 -i. 

And- finally, it is possible that His Royal Highness will ask me to 
dancer -====-=^ 

EEOM legal to CtrLUSTAErY (A TEANSLATION). 

“ Gojmmis error facit JusP ^^Poiage aux erreurs vuhairesP 
(Or you may, with the same material, make a hash of it, a broil, or 
a stew.) 

OPPOSITES PKOM THE SAKE DncECTION. 

Welcome arrival from the East — the Prince. 
Unwelcome ditto from ditto — ^the Wind. 
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THEvf FOUR-IN-HAND CLUB CUT OUT BY THE ONE-IN-HAND CLUB (ON THE SATURDAY BEFORE THE DERBY). 

What must OOMK of the EATE TLETHOEA of PAOHTHBHMS in the Ii^LHSTHATED PAPEES, if S!LBPSJ.J>rTIASIS IS OATCIIINO. 
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TiLem Bishops is too mealy-moiLtlied hy 
’alf. As to Geanttlle, why Ms organ 
Just plays the werry same old tnne we Ve 
^eard from Mialt. and MoE&iJN* 

The Clinreli’s Ark is bomid to fail in the 
hands of the Philistians, 

If chaps like them, and maybe wnss, is to 
call theirselyes “ feller Christians” I 



A DAUGHTER OF ERrN. 

Tile new Cook (on receiviTig short mtice to leaver with a hint th/xt she has given a false 
Oharaeter). ** An* is it me false Chakacter ye ’re afther casting in me Teeth 1 As 

IF I’D BE BRINGING ME THRUB CHARACTER WID ME, TO LOSE IT IN FOUR DIRTY SeRYIOE ! ” 

MES. PAETINGTON PEOTESTS. 

“It is an honest grievance to our Nonconformist fellow ChristianB.” — ^Lord Granville on the Law of 
Burial. 

Weil, that a good ’un ! Does he mean as Methody tum-and~twistians, 

Inclnding Shakers and QrUakers, should be called “ onr feller Christians ” ? 

They T1 oust the Church up, as sure as sparks flies uppards from the anvil, 

If they go f oUering the lead of dodgers Uke tMs ^ere Granville ! 

“ Feller Christians,” indeed ! What next ? I ’m surprised at his imperence weutering 
To rank genteel Church-fo^s like us with low people that goes Dissentering : 

A mixing things up like that in a way to shock any decent Sexton! 

Why make arrangements in this world as must he changed in the next ’un ? 

Oh, surely wengeance is waiting Lord G. and Ms like to wisit ; 

Wich in course there 's only one Church, and iu course the Church of England is it. 
Don’t talk 1x> me of patterns set by Turks, Chinamen, or ’Dngarians; 

We ’re bound to stand on our rights, and not knock under to sich barbarians ! 

But if we must look abroad for ’ints, my pattern would be the Spanish-— 

(What d’ ye say ? I’m the werry party they ’d be fust to hurn or banish ? 

Any way, you know where you has ’em— they speak out firm and manly : 

Better a straightfor’ard Don, I say, than an Anythingarian Stanley. 

There ain’t no proper Church, only us. Them as steals our name is trying 
To steal our Church-yards too. Ail their lives they keep railin’, and, arter dying, 


They^ wants to git over our raflihgs, for wMch all sorts o’ dodges they wen 
Feller Christians ain’t no name for ’em — a rubbishing lot of Dissenters 

Grievance, indeed ! A pretty, start ! Pickpockets will next he feeling 
The arm o’ the law a grievance, when it comes down on ’em for stealing. 
WMch what I says is let ’em grieve— it ’s all their aggerawation. 

Leave ’em to me and Salisbury, and both ’Ouses o’ Conwocation! 


wenters. 
iters I 


ALL AFLOAT! 


At the second of the late Seientific Con- 
ferences at South Eensington the President, 
Dr. C. William Siemens, announced an 


des .^ts et Metiers, who had read the 
meeting an accoimt of Ms researches into 
“ the flow of solids.” In proposing a vote 
of thanks 'to M. Tresca,^ Dr. SieiSeens said 
that “by Ms investigations he had thrown 
down the barrier between solids and 
liquids.” A scientific acliievement of over- 
whelming immensity ; hut what a confusion 
it must create in the nature of things 1 


ENGLAND VERSUS GEEECE. 

Just now the Painter and the BaJd 
Are caught with tMs caprice — 

That England’s prosy, dreary, hard, 


Yv mie oeauiy aweus in uxeece. 

Hence sixi-foot Atalanta’s RaeO 
’Gainst odds, and apples, heavy : 

Hence laurelled Thehan maidens pace, 

And sing, a wax-doll bevy. 

While Art seeks Greek ideals cold, 
Mock-antique Bards indite, 

And tales in LEMPBihEE’s prose o’er-told, 

In pujing verse recite. 

At nobler fruits Mgh souls might seize, 
Than those we ’re like to swallow 
From Beowning-Abistophanes, 

Or SwiNBURNE-sham-ApoLio. 

Far fairer were more native growth, 

And pleasanter ’twould be 

WoulJ work on what they see. 

High in a place of power we stand 
In an heroic time, 

When there are doiugs in ot£r land' 

For picture meet, or rhyme. 

. Greece painted Greece, .and sang of Greece, 
And cut Greek youth in marble, 

And so won lame that shall not cease, 

And glory none can garble. 

England has sung of England too : 

There ’s Skakspeare, rivals scorning,* 

And glorious Chaucer, tender, true, 
Minstrel of England’s morning. 

Reynolds and Gainsborough keep in life 
The Great Men and the Graces, 

That guided England’s public strife, 

And wore sweet English faces. 

Hogarth on England’s social sores 
Used pencil scalpel-keen, 

"Whose vivisection to the cores 
Of vice out clear and clean. 

Poet and Bard, use eye and brain 
Like them on life around ; 

If true the picture, strong the strain, 

Zow, like them, will be crowned. 

If statelier theme he not at hand, 

With humbler themes begin : 

Try lyric of the Four-iu-Hancti 
Or idyl of an Irtn. 

Try English landscapes, woi^m men, 

Till Punch shall thunder, “ !— 

Too poor for England, Brush and P^ i 
Your weakness waste on Greece ! 
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ciationof Jantahschek— yoxir own, nobody will know better Sa-n- 
HINTS TO IMBECILES. that “ dear Saltini ” is back, and if yonr friends will stand it, giyi 

(CW&, Dinners^ and JDances.) iimtatms of him. 

‘ \ ^ Say that yon have grotto go. Y on may be snre that yon won’t be 

Sat that yon are glad the Prince is back. K yon have got cheek asked to stay. Haying departed, you can repeat your entertain- 


enough, say that he 

asked yon to aecom- 

panyhim. Say that 
you think he is look- jit 

mg better for his j "I 

tnp. Be very par- ' , .! 

ticulax about his 1 ' i.' 

personal appearance, l ‘ ‘ . 

as it wfll induce i | , : 

people, who don’t I ; 
know yon, to ima- ! ' " 

gine that you know I . v 

him. Say how glad | , ^ . 

the 'Princess is, as j .y., ’ 
nobody will be mde ; . 

enough to ask who • 
told you; if anybody i '' 

does, by the bye, say i 
it is only to be ex- | , 

pected that she j s 
would be delighted | \r'' r ^ 
at the return of her | ..V\m 

husband. 

Leaye this subject 
at once, and, before 
any one else has an , 
opening, say, with ■ 
the air of a Kitsbin ' 
or a Eevelation, ■ 
that you have been ■ - 

to the Academy. „• 

Every one will ' 
brighten up at this, 
and want to discuss . 
the pictures. DonH > 
let them. Yon can 
keep the game in 
yonr hands now, and 

f ain fame as a 
older of original 
views. Yonr friends ' 
will want to distd 
the criticism which ' 
they have obtained 
from the papers. ■ 

They will rave over 
the “ The Baphne^ 
andgomad 
over At(uanta^s 
JKace;” they will 
extol “ The Widow- 
cr,” and adore “0«er , 
the Hilh and Far 
Welljsocan ' 
anybody. But you 
will abuse these : 
works ; you will call 
their pamters names, ^ 

and say they ought 
to be hung with their 
pictures. Previous- 
ly, however, learn 
the names of two or 
three very small 
“skied” pictures, 
by obscure artists, ^ 

and say loudly and 
dogmatically that 
those are ,the gems 
of the Exbibflion. First Foob 

If any one says they Sieond Dit 

Me not, rimuf yonr a lhtlb 1 ” 

shoulders, , If, any 

critic present ' dis- 
agrees with you, call him a hireling. 


iTi,.\\\ yJ 
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SURSUM CORDA. 

First Footman. “ ITnoommon Drat Sbason, Mu. ChawibsI” 

Soeondmtto. “HawfttlI Bur now ‘Walbs’ is back, I bo ’op« Things ’u, look 

A LITTLE r’ 


ment at another 
house, with the 
assurance that you 
will be looked upon 
m the light of an 
agreeable rattle. 


WAHTEB. 

SXJCCESSOIIS to the 
following Officers of 
StatCj and other Dig- 
nitaries : — 

The Grand Pan- 
jandrum. He has 
lost the little round 
button at tOT), and 
the gunpowd/er has 
run out at the heels 
of his boots, l^’o 
JobloUies need ap- 

^be Clerk of the 
‘Weather. His con- 
duct of public affairs 
is becoming monoto- 
nous. Even the few 
people who are fond 
of the East wmd 
1x) exclaim, i 

Toujour s per- 
drix J ” 

Mumbo Jumbo. 
The present wearer : 

I of triple tiara, weary i 
of Gladstone’s tan- • 
tararara, though ! 
rather too old to take < 
a wife, would fain I 
retire into private i 
life. I 

The Green-Eyed ! 
Monster. Thorough- * 
ly worn out by Di- ' 
vorce Court proceed- i 
ings, and by the ! 
rapid successiou of j 
sensational Othellos^ 
English and Italian, I 
this charming crea- i 
ture proves to take | 
retired lodgings in * 
the Zoological Gar- } 
dens. ! 

The Last Man, 
Fatigued by waiting 
for the Last Woman, 
this important per- ! 
sonage wishes to pair * 
off with somebody , 
else, and is wiUing | 
to sell at a moderate I 
price his uniq.ue ; 
ticket for admission ’■ 
to a private view of 
theEndoftheWorlL 1 


Suspicious. 

We read in a pro- 
vincial journal— 


Durmg the excitement caused by these latter remarks, you will Tf’^^TEEN Gallons of MILK to DISPOSE OF daily. No i 
have time to explain the plot of Tannhailser. Sav vou he^d it in * n twenty if required. Can oommenee next "Wedneiaday 

Germany, mi it -was im finer tiian in England. If any one aaks *“• 


objection 

“morning. 
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^ Trssi^Prussia, Austria, 

^Hvo Yivisection in 

\i3jA {Monday^ May 
• 22?i<^,itTP’asnotfrom 
<r^~ question in Loia 

^ tlie interesting, if 

^ painful, experiments 

m tlie vivisection of 

Turkey now in progress, at the hands of the Northern Doctors. Loed Deeby 
was able to say that England had declined to join in them. (Everybody sees 
that the Sick Man can’t get better ; hut we. don’t like to take part in ki l l i n g 
Tii-m under pretence of curing. One thing seems clear. What between his 
diseases and his doctors, he can’t recover where he is. The climate of Europe 
doesn’t agree with him. Why not try change of air ? Q-et him over to Asia, 
and come to a fair and open understanding between England, Erance, Russia, 
Germany, Austria, and Italy, how the estate is to be managed for the good 
of the tenants, and not of the executors. That was what Nicholas proposed 
to SiE HajMXLTON Seymotje, before the Crimean War^ and we fought rather 
than entertain the proposal. And, after all, is not this about the best that it 
is coming to?) 

Then came the smaller Yivisection question— on Second Readmg of Loeb 
Caenaeton’s Bni,^ putting scientific curiosity into humanitarian handcuffs. 
Toby^ on behalf of tiie canine creation— and the feline race in whom he is not 
above recognising a domestic poor-relationship — begs to thank the Government 
for exemptmg dogs and cats from the knife. Anesthetics are all very well, but 
doctors differ in the importance they attach to them ; and your Kleins and Schiff s 
evidently hold suffering dog-and-cat-cheap, in comparison with discovery. {By 
the bye, what do the frogs, rabbits, guinea-pigs, and monkeys, on whom the 
burden of Yivisection now falls heaviest, say on the chapter of Exemptions?) 

Loed Shaitesbuet spoke warmly for the BiQ, like a kind s#ul as he is, and 
the Costermonger’s Donkey at St. Giles’s would have hrayed ^proval could he 
have heard him. The Dues of Someeset tried a little chaff, in his own 
style of cold-blooded common sense, but it did not take. Their Lordships 
are sportsmen; they are not physicians or physiologists, and though they don’t 
mind sending away a bird with an ounce of lead in it to a lingering death, they 
hate cuttnig up anything alive. Yermin is one thing, and Game is another. 
Gentlemen must have their hunting and shootiug; so field-sports must be 
respected, thoughj as savage amusements, they are beyond regulation. The 
laboratory is within the pale of Civilisation. 

{Fmch rejoices to know that henceforth the ardour of Science is to move in the 
leading-strings of common humanity, and that the knife is not to he put into 
the hind of every learner, to slash his way to knowledge through the nerves 
of the lower animals. If heneficial discoveries can only he made by sounding 
the well of life, let wise and reverent hands have the handling of the plummet. 
But Punch had always understood that England, even without law, had set an 
example of humanity to Erance and Germany in the conduct of physiologic^ , 
and pathological experiments on living things. How if the chief effect of this 
newlaw should be to drive our students to the French and German schools, 
where, with their physiology, they may learn other things not quite so desir- 
able?) 

[Commons). — ^Me. Diseaeli gave a full and considered answer to Me. M. 
Beooks, stating seriatim the cases of the Fenian prisoners still in confinement, and 
the reasons why it wouldbe a he in the teethof justice and poHcy, as well as reason, 


to remit their punishments. This raised a storm of 
scurrility from Mn. Biggae, whose offensive personalities | 
provoked Me. Beooks, for himself and the other Irish ! 
Members, to repudiate Me. Biggae! Altogether, if 
anything could open Me. Biggae’s eyes to his own 
enormities, one would fancy this might. But no — he 

will. be Biggae— the biggest of big , something, to 

the last. 

Me. O’Ccnunoe Powee insisted on the petition for 
release of the Fenian prisoners, signed by 138 Members 
of Parliament. But Me. Andeeson said it would not 
have been so numerously signed, at least among English 
Members, hut for the understanding that no murderers 
were to he included in its prayer. 

;Me. Paeitoll and Me. Callan denied the alleged mis- 
understanding, and Me. Btttt tried by special pleading 
to prove that murderers in law might not he murderers 
in fact, till the matter dropped in rather a confused 
hubbub of antagonistic Irish and English protest. 

On report of Merchant Shipping BiB Amendments, 
several of the old battles were fought over again ; and 
Me. Plimsoll scored one important win, carrying the 
absolute prohibition of winter timber deck-loading, 
against Government, by 162 to 143 ! Whereon Punch 
shakes hands with Plimsoll — S m Cbcaeles a good deal 

bustled ” as usual. 

One is glad to think that he sees the end of his Plimsoll 
purgatory at last. The Bill is to he read a Third Time 
on Thursday. 

Tuesday [Lordi ). — ^Loel Geey moved Second Read- 
ing of his Burials Bill, for easing existing difficulties 
by making new ones. Loep Geey proposes not to re- 
lease the clergyman from the obligation to perform the 
service when he feels a conscientious objection, but, on 
the other hand, he would not allow him to prevent some- 
body else from performing service. Just one of those 
sage compromises which please nobody. So it^ seemed, 
for nobody, not even its parent, objected to its being 
shouldered out, without a word or a oivision. 

Several of their Lordships asked questions about the 
Continuous Brake experiments on the Railways. 

Loed Abeedeen said the Report wasn’t ready yet. 
How should it be, with the break experiments still 
going on on so many lines, i£ not quite continuous, all 
hut. Can’t their Lordships wait for their brake until 
the Companies have done with their smashes ? 

A talk about Dover Harbour, which, it seems, is still 
under consideration. Their Lordships have a natural 
sympathy with piers in difficulties. 

[Commons .) — The Chajncelloe of the Excheqtjee, 
questioned by Me. Caetwbight, said Me. Rivees Wilson 
would have no objection to take a year’s financial en- 
gagement under the Khedive, if his place at home 
could he kept open for it. But it can’t. So it is sup- 
posed Rivees will flow back to native sources— of income. 
The Nile is all very well, hut Egypt still wants Rivees 
to carry out her financial irrigation scheme. 

Me. Jaiies (of Gateshead) called the City Companies 
over the coals, moved for a great many returns con- 
nected with, them, and suggested that it was time they 
gave an account of their administration of their £500,000 
of annual income in the City, lest a worse thiag come 
upon them, in the shape of the heavy hand of Parliament. 

The Lokd Mayoe presented himself as a buffer be- 
tween Me. James’s nre and the Companies. Nothmg 
like a Cotton-bag to stop shot. His Lordship spoke 
up to his brief. The Guilds .were private associations ; 
their property private property. The^ accounted for their 
trust funds to the Charity Commissioners ; and nobody 
had a right to call them to account for more. They 
spent £200,000 a year in charity, and the rest in the 
best possible manner. . (Suppose a good deal went in 
dinners. Why not? Were they not good dinners? 
And did not the goodrCompanies command good com- 
pany ?) 

SiE G. BovraE shot beyond the Loed Mayoe. Parlia- 
ment had no right to ask for such, information.^ If the 
, Guilds were wise, they; would refuse to give it. The 
demand was unconstitutional, and pessimi exempUi^ 
If there is still a Bowyers’ Company, they axe bound 
to make Sie Geobge free of it ; for truly he draws a good 
bow for the Guilds.) 

Me. Gladstone was down on Cotton, and cut the strmg 
. and blunted the ^aft of Bowyee. It might not he wise 
, to press for the information just how, when the Com- 
















DILETTANTISM. 

To THE TEITB CMTIO OF VoOAL MtJSIO, AkT IS BVEKYTHmo, AND VOIOB IS ONLY A SECONDARY CONSIDERATION. In FACT, HE 
WOTOD AS SOON DISPENSE WITH THE LATTER AITOOETHEE, AS THE OONSOIOHSNESS OP A BEAHTIFtrL ORGAN OFTEN OONSTITHTPH A math^ptat. 
IMPEDIMENT TO THE SUBTLER AND MORE SPIBITUAL AESTHETIC SIQNIPIOANOE OF REFINED EMOTIONAL INTERPRETATION — WHATEVER ALL 
THAT MAY BE. r 


pameswere imwillmg to give it, and Parliament not anxious to get 
It. iJut a time would come when Parliament might he determined 
to know, and then the Companies would find they had no choice 
but to teU. They would not always he able to put Cotton in the 
ears of either Parliament or the Public. 

Goldney and Newdegate opposed the Motion. Sir. C. Duke sup- 
ported it. 

Mr. Cross was cautious. If any move was to be made in the 
matter, it was for Government to make it. Mr. James had not made 
out any ca^ of mal-administration. Government did not mean to 
1 » power to insist on the information, so the 

he let drop. So it was let drop — ^for the present, 

liut Kooinpanee^Bahadoor had better set his house in order. 

We^esday,-~'iJL'B.» Macdonaxd moved Second Reading of a Bill to 

Tnolro X'-- * j.. ‘rxr. i ° -i X 


Temple, and Mr. Shaw-Lepevre, followed on the same side: 
Mr. Goldney and Mr. Knight against. 

Mr. Cross maintained that the Bill took the right ground between 
the two, and that, under it, no enclosure could henceforth take place 
without sanction of Parliament. 

On going into Committee a tierce fight over a motion to report 


progress, which lasted, rough-and-tumble fashion, till past two 
when progress, having been impeded all this time, was reported ! 


All mining accidents s^e due to the neglect of Owners (say 
Ji^CDONALD & Co.). All mining accidents are dne to the carelessness 
of Workmen (say Knowles & Co.). Both contentions are false— the 
truth lies between them. Me. Macdonald’s Bill does not hit it. 

Cross, as deiXs ex machind^ admitted the law was not what it 
pugnt to h^ But Me. Macdonald’s Bill 'would only make a new 
injustice. The matter should he referred to a Select Committee, and 
toe Government should undertake the framing of the Bill on their 
Report. 

57wrat?ay.-^The battle of ^the Income-tax, fought out the other 
hSgTw again, under the conduct of Mr. Ktrkman 

M^ Pa-WOett s^ck a good stroke for the Commons, and against 
urn Commons Bill. It^ does not protect the interests of the 
illegal enclosures. It leaves too much 
m toe nands of the Enclosure Commissioners. In short, it ought to 
De c^ed the Short Commons Bill ; so little does it make adequate 
for protecting the rights of the millions in the uncultivated 
lana oi Jtogland. Mr. Sandfoed, Lord E. Fitzmaxjrice, Me. Cowpee- 


M. OEFENBACH IN AMEEIOA. 

{From Our Owti Accompanist or Acco^npianisL) 

Sir, 

In haste. The^ great Master of Bouffes has arrived at 
last. We had a rough time of it en voyage^ and the eminent com- 
poser was unable to avail himself of my lessons in English, with the 
result of which he had (bless Mm I) intended to astonish Messieurs 
Les AmSricains t’other side of the water. He wishes me, however, 
to write at once to you, and express his sentiments of esteem the 
most profound— and all that sort of thing, you know. “ Ze voyage 
Halt jusqu^ d maintenant le diahle lui-rndme,^ says my. Moosical 
Mossoo. We began (he wishes me to teU you) with toe overture to 
I The Tempesty and finished with The Tempest itself, which had an 
unprecedented run of eight days, with such a moving spectacle of a 
ship in motion as would have made the fortune of Z^A/ricaine or 
the Master’s ownRobangsong Crusbey, that is, en Anglais, Robinson 
Crusoe, We were accompanied by toe .wind instruments in full 
force all the way, and the role of toe vessel was most fatiguing. (I 
tried to explain tMs Jeu de mot to the maestro when he was at his 
worst, and I looked in at the berth, and thought at fii’st that I was 
in at the death. He didn’t laugh, he didn’t smile : all sense of 
appreciation of humour had quitted Mm. But to proceed.) 

As for 'the passage, taken as a whole, M. Offenbach says. *‘I 
have never witten a passage so dMcult— de ma vie, Jbrom 
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of ptnce-nez^ and stepped out on the balcony. In a broken English 
voice I said, “ Sir, I thank which was received with shouts 
and cries of “ Cliantez, 3 Iossqo! Chaiitez qiielqiie chose, out of 
your own darned works ! AUez, you cuss ! Go it ! 

Then I gave it them. My rendering of “ «7e suis, moi, le General 
Bourn I was magnihcent. I heard poor Oepexeach calling me to 
come in, but the people wanted me to come out.^ 

TT-wc’^ey. in view of the future, I thought it bettor to bow and 
' „ . : - , -yn A thanked me sincerely, and then went to bed. 
He IS going to dine at the Lotos Club, and is learning from me 
'‘^porter et repondre aux toastsB 

Interested as you must be in everything musical, I am sure you 
■will bo delighted to hear of the Compositeur's doings en Amerique. 
When anything fiu’ther turns uj), I will write. I don’t suppose much 
will turn ini— ex: ipt himself when he returns. ^ 

JvcwEfc i'. s.nd" you “ ses' nieilleurcs poignees dc main^' as also 
do I, and am, Yours ever, 

Mistee L’Accompaxista di Piaxista. 
P.S.— What boat ought Opeexeacju; to voyage on ? A P an’ 0 boat. 
L omprenez 9 


GONE WEONG ! 

A NEW NOVEL. BY MISS RHODY DENDRON, 

Authoress of Cometh Doiun like a Shower” Red in the Nose is Shef 
“ Good I Buy Sweet Tart! ” Not SlUy, But don't TelL” 



Chapter the Last.— TF 7m^ says, 

“My dear Bell5l,” I say, after we have left Tommy’s room— she 
first, and myself a quarter of an hour after— “ he has given me a 
promise of marriage.” 

“7b you, /or me?” inquires Bella, anxiously, with a tender 
trouble in the shady depths of her cool, green eyes. 

“ To me, for 7nyself! ” I reiily, with quiet triumph, and giving an 
instance of the great common sense for which I have always been so 
lustly celebrated. Thou I add, “ In two days’ time we shall be 
married. Had he refused, I should have written to his Bishop, and 
oxV'*«5cd him.” 

And what am I to do ? ” asks Bella, with a mutinous pout. 

“Good Heavens!” I reply; “send to Orliss, or Percy, or 
DtJsovER, or I add cvni'^ally — “ some new fellow.” 

She pauses for a i- ‘Uim- , t’l.::, sitting down at the table, she 
sends a telegram to Orliss Gwynnin. 

4 ^ 


DERBY COSTUME A^LA CrlRISTY MIHSTREL. 

(A. VERY SLIGHT ADDITION TO ONE OE ItiR. Wouril’lS LITEST PARISrAN 
hToVKIATES.) 


the first bar (which we crossed on leaving) to the last, it was the 
worst thing I have ever come across. In fact, ho never knew wLal 
a Sea in alt was till now. 

“ I am not myself at all,” said the lilaestro to mo one evening, as 
the Steward was bringing him a nice basin of hot soup (but he 
couldn’t stand the association of ideas, and so I ate it mysedf). 
“I’m not myself at all,” says he ; “ and often wish I were back 
again.” 

I wouldn’t lose the chance of an English do mot, and gavo it 
him at once. 

“ Ah I ” says I ; “ you don’t feel yourself ; aud you wish you were 
off an ha^k again.” 

I exp-ain.'I to hinij and he smiled. I am vath him for the 
double purpose^ of writing an English or American Libretto, and 
teaching him English i -kr^ so that ho may grasp our idea of 
Burlesque. When he does grasp it, he ’ll be a wiser and a better 
man, or a bitter man. 

Poor Composer 1 He had hardly a note of music about him last 
weekj thou^ he took several composing draughts, without effect. 
In spite of the stormy sea the boats, manned by Musicians, came out 
to meet us. 

Up they went ! Such a pitch I Trombones Hying, ophicleide up 
in the air, the players holding on for their life to the boats, and 
Opeenbach bending oyer the side of the ship— hovvdng, as they 
thought. It was a pictime of the voiced doimiB The 

musicianers tried to serenade him, but it wc^Iki’t be serene, and 
they would soon have been beyond all u . . s j v. back, and 
awaited his arnval, which would be his first appearance on any 
American Landing-stage. How glad ho was to touch terra fiimiaJ 
How he enjoyed the change of air, even though the air was Yankee 
Doodle. But for a while, after [quitting the ship, he was a wreck ; 
and though I sang him three of his own songs, I conldn’i cheer him 
up. So when the people with flags, and lights, and music came to 
serenade him at the hotel (they’re always serenading people with, 
hghts— I don’t knowhow they treat people without; lights -hut that’s 
neither here nor there), I just slipped on a false nose, and a pair 


In less than an hour Orliss is at her side. He has come from the 
“Aul:ij)odL'<, and travelled post-haste. The difference of time allows 
of lus arrival here exactly two days and a half before tbe letter was 
written to which liis coming is the answer. This, at another time, 
might have caused a muddle ; it does not do’ so now. He is welcome. 

I j * If 

The Lev. Thomas Hassock, dressed in white goloshes, and peer- 
ing, haxjpily, with little pink eyes tlirough pale green spectacles, 
takes me, Jenna St. John Yillars, to wife, marrying me himself, 
to save the fees. Then ho puts on his smplice, and performs the 
ceremony for Percy Shortwttnd, who has presented himself in the 
fuUnniform— nowas seldom seen as the Archbishop’s coronation robes 
on the very stateliest of state occasions, and then solely and only 
when occurring on the first of May — of one of “ My Lords ; ” while 
the Lady Yirginia Creiher is a triumph of red and white 
ilowors, of glorious gold and silver spangles, with a long bright 
ladle in her hand (presented to her as a wedding present by Sir Guy 
Focksday), in which to collect the offerings of the devoted peasaniry. 
Orliss Guttnnin is the best man, and makes himself very amusing, 
appearing in his yeomanry costume (of white with red spots and 
stripes) of the Drollshire Merrimen, the motto on the cap being, 
in old Herman Erencb, “ iVbzis voysy onghor !^^ — ^while Bella is 
the chief bridesmaid. Then Bella is married to Orliss, and my 
husband. Tommy Hassock, acting upon my^ common-sense sug- 
gestion, takes the fees 'for this also; and, during the intervals and 
liauscs, he plays appropriate tunes on the concertina, thus dis- 
pensing with the services of the organist, (to whose honoi'arium-mj 
husband became thereby entitled), while I, with groat care, o£B.ciate 
as clerk, make the necessary reponses, and pocket the gratuities. 
The Rev. Thomas Hassock will bless the day when he married 
so experienced, so steady, so sensible a person as Miss Jenny 
St. John Yillars, elder sister of Bella, and hitherto a sort of 
Cinderella in the family. Sometimes I natch Mm in corners sigh- 
ing, and then I make him give me a kiss on my sweet, soft, shy Bps. 

»|C- tC ^ 

As 'for Bella I believe she is getting on happily enough with 
OuLTS'- Gwtnnln hut, since our marriage, as my husband is very 
xTiuch taken up with parish work aijid visiting, and as I never allow 
liiiii In go, anywliere without me, we have been compelled M be 
lu the Gv. ANNIN'S wheuovcT they have called. I don’t think 
Orliss is wx-ll ofi, aud Bella hasn’t a farthing. They profess to 






Me. P. {the Starter), “ BOLTED 'AGAIIT.! THAT EOESE OUGHT TO HATE BEEN SCEATCHED LONG AGO 1 1 
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TUB Rim AND THE RACES. 

Cold, keen East ■winds o^er all the country blowing, 
Bet horses coughing, and ‘T^^r'd^nged a drought, 
When, ‘with delight, the "v, '.at, >.ii. i. h, nigh cro'wing, 
Into the soft Bouth-Wc'-t about. 

Then ioated up the rain-clouds fat and oozy, 

Erom o’er the bosom of the Atlantic main, 

And shed their liciuor until Earth got boozy, 

As Earth could get, upon so mild a drain. 

Erst hushed, the cuckoo set the groves all ringing 
Once more ; up triUod again the nightingale. 

The blackhml warbled, glad, the wet was bringing 
Out of their holes the sayoiuy slug and snail. 

The swain surveyed reviving crops delighted ; 

The fungus-fancier hailed the verdant ring, 
Where, in the woodland glades, with hope excited, 
Ho seeks the toothsome toadstool of the spring. 

But 0 dear friends, and 0 belo^ ed. brothers, 

-> il'iHgi, fields, _ and crops, and llowers, 

‘ V‘‘^ Downs, whose interests dwarf all others, 

Arc drenched in time with seasonable showers ! 

Hot only might their verdure have been blasted — 
Tho Turf had bucii for Sporting made unmeet, 

If until now the lack of rain had lasted. 

And hardened Epsom Course to Horses’ feet. 

Having had rain enough to lay the dust, 

Those, not a few, who Road prefer to Rail, 

Will not bo forced from the grit-gatliL'iinff gust 
To guard their peepers with the azure veil. 

Boca use it rains, it is not bound to pour, 

For all that Sagos and Divines may say ; 

Oh, may wo find we ’vc had enough—no more ; 
Enough, but not a drop too much, to-day I 


DIGNITY AND IMPUDENCE, 

{A Jlcminiscoiuii of lU Great Ball at tlui GumiuiU.) . . distressed to hear that to 

' got to the Guildhall Ball, the other day, thousands went 

Impudence {to Dujnifjj). ^ic’d UETrmi t.ook shaup, my Loud, if yeu wants through the Banlamptoy Court. To what lengths will 
TO BE IN Time foii SurrEu ! 'W^iiv, the TiiiPE-ANn-ONroNS is all gone, and not ambition and extravagance lead the votaries of 
so ’s THE Liveu-anj)-Baoun ; AND ULEST IE THEY h^ln’t sendin’ HOUND THE pleasuTG iu tho iMn disguisG of loyalty ! 

COUNEII Foil ALL THE Fill ED Fl.SlI AS THEY CAN LAY ’OLD ON I ’’ YoUl'S, Ppatcat? 


Horrible Extravagance. 


live ipp'"! 1 '.yc, which seems to l^o a good iiivcsiiucnt, as I hear of 
L^r ;.ur' nor opera-box, her lirougham, her victoria, her i)onies. 

i- cherubic and boyish as ever, mid, being very tond of 
out-of-door sports, is, I mu iiiionued, oonstanlly^on tho turf. I am 
glad to hear also, for luy sister’s sake, tliat ho has obtained a lucra- 
tive situation at Monaco. 

And so we settle down, somehow, comfortably, wo the remains of 
the St. John’s Wood Villa us faimly — and aro hoard of no more. 
Voild tout, 

ri!.vvoi. 

What the lldiior sai/s — IThat the Chmiinltko futy—What the 
Tuhlic my hat Eceryone my a. 

At last we breathe again, freely, d’hc novel is over. It ions risky. 
But, guided by the cmineut Committee, to whom tho thanks of the 
Meducteur-en-chef^ and of all interested in the work, aro due, it 
has, at length, “ rarios casns el lot discrimuia renwn,” come 
safely, undamaged and uiidaniaging, into the most ro^pcctablc 
haven of Matrimony. But before wo have another novel irom the 
same eminent hr.r'L v;.: do earnestly reiiiiest her to couper the 
unnecessary d.- to give us all round, young and old, 

experienced, and mexperierH‘e'1 — James gens et les ingenues 
iho opporrunUy ui (Ll'in ni'- a now pleasure from a fresh 
exercise of her undouijtLil p''t. r, a pleasure which shall leave us no 
unpleasmt aftertaste, li.. !l -h .d not necessitate an extra lock and 
g®y^a^<i^which shall not nave, so to speak, a blush in a whole hogs- 

i jprojjosof “hogshead.” Our Authoress has the wand of an 
enchantress, but is it good to use it as Circo employed her power ? 
If the pearls are there to be thrown, will they, afterwards, be ap- 
preciated by readers so transformed ? With those remarks, wo 
to the Bublie tho last instalment— and so the complete 
whole of one of the most powerful romances of modern days, which, 
under our paternal supervision, has aiipoared'in'thuso pages under 
the,titlc of 

<«ao2srE wEoiTa” 


I Censor. 

DERBY AND JOAH. 

Deauest Punch, 

Asa woman of very, very few words, I don’t ask to occupy a 
great deal of your valuable space, but do, please, just let me offer 
you a seasonable suggestion, that ’s a good fellow. You have always 
stuck ui> like a trump for the Rights of Woman in thehunling-field, 
by representing thoin on horseback as fully eq^ual and sometimes 
-iipLiior to men. Give us the same lift, old man, on the Turf. 
AiUueiiLo our claiiub to compote with mankind on the Racecourse, 
Stick 111 ) for the side-saddle. What reason is thorc why we should 
bo excluded from employment as Jockeys? As it is, horses are 
often ridden hy.boys. Why not by girls as well ? 1 ’ll lay you 
anything many of us would prove more than a match for tho heavier 
sex. My cob with me outside Mm carries 6 st. S lb. I should like 
going in to win cups and plates. How the utmost I can do is to make 
a book, not of any literary pretensions, but only of a sort that 
entitles me to sign my name, 

Ever yom-s, BErrnfA. 


Credit for Cannon. 

Accoedinq- to the PoUtisohe Correspondenz of, Tienna, the Porte 
has just given a fresh and considerable order for cast-steel guns to 
Messes. Keupp ef Essen. Will this order for great guns be exe- 
cuted ? The Porte is notoriously unable to pay its shot. 


Xia Guerre des Femmes. 

Me. Punch is informed that great satisfaction reigns among the 
Members of the Women’s Rights A>5oeiati'jnh tiuougliuut the 
country, in conseciuence of the inrormation received of a revolution 
havingbeen of ected at Oomtantmople by the “ Softa ” portion ox the 
community.! 



FTER niTicli considera- 
tion, Punch made 
np his mind this 
year not to go to 
the Derby. In the 
iirst place he had 
been so often be- 
fore. He knew the 
road by heart, or, 
rather, Iby head. He 
remembered that 
lobster-salad and 
salmon always made 
him ill— that they 
were poisons that 
had only one anti- 
dote — soda-water. 
... _ He hated the rail 

■\ntJi its hnrry and bnstle, and he was afraid 
of the East wind. So, when a deputation of 
the bravest and the noblest in the land (on 
bended knees) implored him to act as whip to 
their drag, he pursed up his lips, wiped away 
a furtive tear, and replied “iNTo.” The depu- 
totion knew their man. They felt that when 
-Pwwc/i had answered in the negative, that 
there was no hope of altering his determina- 
tion, so they bowed, wept bitterly, and retired. 

A few days later there was a knock at 
1 unch 5 study door. It was repeated again 
and again, for the Sage was very fast asleep — 
he had been reading the Saturday Review, 
When Punch regained consciousness, Toly 
was standmg^ before him. The Dog of Dogs 
was dressed in his best ; he wore the livery of 
his master. 

*‘You must come, Sir,” said Toly, *‘A11 
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PAYING TOO DEAR FOR HIS WHISTLE. 

Donald, ‘^E— ii, SiK, ton’s a gran’ Fesh te’vb gotten a iiaud o’ I” 

The Laird, Oo, aye, a gran' Fesh enoo, but I ’d be Gay an’ Glad ie I saw my 'Twa- 
and-Saxpenny Flee weel oot o’ iiis Mooth ! ” 

the world will he there, and you will disappoint the peoxde in its millions if -you do not 
smile upon thorn, even as the sun in its azure blue smiles upon the feathered songsters of 
the pove.^’ 

replied Punch, severely, you have been roading'a leading article written by a 
word-painter.^’ The Bog blushed. “ And now what do you want ? ” 
lit ’s the Derby Day, Master, and you ought to go to Epsom.” 

“ I can’t,’’ said Punch, ‘‘ I have declared I won’t go.” 

.Which is the very reason why you will go. Come, Sir, it is the way of the7world. 
Derby promises are made, like treaties— only to be broken.” 

Oh, but I have done the thing so often,” urged Punch, I know what I shall see.” 

ITo you don’t,” replied 7b5y, hxmly, but respectfully. “ I have everything ready, and 
I promise you that you shall enjoy a novel sensation. I am i^erfectly unselhsh in the matter. 
I shall certainly turn my back upon the race while it ’s being run. I only care for the Dog’s 
Derby— need I say that I allude to the Waterloo Cup ? Come, Sir, you shall go.” 

Thus urged, the Sage arose, and having adopted a suitable costume, sallied forth. 


“Where’s the drag?” he asked, when 
he'found himself in the road. 

“ Here, Master,” replied Toby^ pointing 
to a large hamper. “ The lunch is the real 
Derby Drag — especially next mornin®:.” 

Before Punch could reply, two charm- 
ing young ladies seated themselves in the 
novel conveyance. One was a deHghtful 
brunette, with a pure Italian "skin, and 
shining, hazel eyes ; the other a handsome 
blonde. 

“My dear' girls,” exclaimed Pwwc/t, “I 
really don’t think the Derby is quite the 
place for ” 

“For us!” interrupted the Brunette. 
“My dear Sir, don’t you know that the 
highest Ladies in the land patronise the 
race now-a-days ? ” 

“ And you forget Woman’s Rights,” put 
in the Blonde. “ Surely, after the meeting 
at St. George^s Hall, you must be convinced 
that Ladies having claimed the deference 
paid to weakness, ought to enjoy the privi- 
lege, nntil now yielded to strength and 
power ? ” 

would have argued this poiat, had 
not his attention been attracted to the 
strange “steeds ” that were being harnessed 
to his hamper. Four large lobsters com- 
posed the team. 

“Dear me!” cried the Sagej “where 
did vou get these from ? ” 

“ 'Not from the Westminster Aquarium,” 
replied Toht/, promptly. “After the race 
you know, Master, a raw lobster very often 
carries you back to Epsom.” 

“ Yes ! ” murmured Punch, “ But 
surely night-mares should be kept for the 
Oaks.” 

“ And if lobsters take yon to Epsom after 
the race, why shouldn’t they hurry you 
there before it ? ” 

Audthon the strange conveyance started. 
Tohu had promised his Master a new view 
of the road ; and the Dog of Dogs kept his 
word. Instead of the thousand carts and 
carriages that usually appear on the Clueen’s 
highway on the Derby Day, scarcely a 
vehicle was visible. Pxmch noticed there 
were a very large number of foreigners 
making their way to Epsom. A swarthy 
Gentleman, wearing a cap, strongly re- 
minding him of a Tam o’Shanter bonnet, 
'plus a tassel, particularly attracted his 
notice. This swarthy Gentleman had two 
silent companions in attendance upon him. 

“Ah, Punch P'* said ho, “here we are 
safe and sound in England ! Better off than 
the peasants I left under the turf in Spain, 
eh? My staff— Oh, don’t he frightened; 
they won’t hurt you : at least, they didn’t 
hurt ME ! AUow me to introduce Monarchy 
and Fatherland, 

“Impostors!” exclaimed Punchy as he 
left the would-be regal Spaniard and his 
companions in the distance Monarchy 
and Fatherland, indeed 1 He should have 
said, SelfdJmi Treason,"*^ 

And now a very tall man indeed neared 
Punches conveyance. The very tall man 
had a long moustache, and looked like the 
Cousin-German of an Irishman. 

“ Surprised to see me at the Derby, Mr, 
Punch he said, with a smile. “Why 
should you be ? You and I are the wisest 
men in the world ; and you are here. Be- 
sides, you must remember that I am 
ubiquitous. I should have been here last 
year, hadn’t that feUow Ajrnim: kept me 
tied to Germany.” 

“ What PniNCE Yon^Bis ” 

“ Silence, my friend I I wish to preserve 
my incognitoP 

“ Well, your Excellency, what are' the 
odds?” 

“About live to one against the' Em- 
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pebob’s Afifjrci^sion — gone np very mncli lately ; one hnnclred to 
me tye Kat‘-eb’s l)lpIomac]/ ; and any price about the 

Sultan’s and the Ejildite's coupled.’’ 

“ And Tou go in "for ^ ” -r t i i. 

“ Oh, tlie old horse, I «upy''=o — and Iron. I may declare to 
win with another animal, t'l but the other’s the best of 

the two. Bntre nous^ what do you think of Derby’s Caution 7 ’ 
That it ’s safe enough, if it can only stay I ” 

And now Bunch found himself on the course. Certainly it was a 
novel sight, and yet there was nothing new. As he looked from his 
hamper he noticed that there were a number of horse-leeches in his 
neighbourhood. Tohy shouted to him the latest odds. 

“ ■^y, what are these, Tohy ? ” asked Bunch. 

“ Why, Bettinsr-men, to be sure, Master,” rephed the Dog ot Dogs. 
“ You know, Sir," that I lilce to call things by their right names. I 
caught up the habit from 3 "ou. But you see, Sii’, that they do not 
always iduck the lugeons they attempt to ensnare.” 

And tlitn B^/nui observed that, thanks to Colonel Henderson, 
those worst of horsc-ilies, who throng the turf whereon races are 
held, the London Boughs, were kept well in check by those most 
useful of Blr.e-b:^^l:s. the Police of th: Mctr-:yl:^ and he noticed 
that the:."'- "f m<- sporting papers w. ti-’-iy i-^cognised as the 
dirtiest of bubbles, and he saw that the dehghts of the Derby were 
the most toothsome of food and the dryest of champagne, and 
he would doubtless have seen a great deal more had there not been 
a cry of “ They ’re off ! ” ^ ^ -n . 

Down rushed the horses in a little cloud of colour. For a moment 
they were seen and then they disappeared. But they came again, 
and amidst most tremendous excitement and cheering, the judge 
announced the number of the "winner ! 

“ Who has won ? ” cried Bunchy eagerly. 

“ Why, I will tell you,” replied Tohy. “ The winner is ” 

And at this point the Sago of Pleet Street awoke — Bunch's dream 
of the Derby was over ! 


STRAiGHT-TIP FROM THE STARS. 

ETRARvn's laurel 
crown w^ill shine : 
Mineral Colt of 
wealth he mine : 
All Heart beat, 
wliile Skylark 
soars. 

Forerunner runs 
upon all fours. 
Great Tom his 
peal of triumph 
sounds ; 

Ilarclrada no hard 
road confounds ; 
To Julius C(psar 
what apiDi’oacher? 
Braconnier' s a 

noted poacher. 
On Ambergris the 
scent lies strong ; 
Bay IVyndham — 
wand him. IN'o- 
thing wrong.’ 

Wild Tommy ne’er a Tamer^iears. ^ 

Thus speak the Planets in their courses ! 

How lay your wagers on the Horses. 


A Plea eor Eciyptxan Insolvency.— “ Fx Xih nihil Jit.'' 



THE WINNING CARD. 


Animal ^ 



EAR Horsep 
thou Noble 


All spirit, 
strength, 
and speed, 

Endurance, 
and cloci- 

And courage 
high at 
need! 

The treasure 
of the East- 
ern Skeikh,^ 

The pride of 
the Western 
Peer: 

His name 
gives name 
to Chivalry; 

His rider’s 
the Cava- 
lier. 


A charger on the baftle-T'cld, 

A courser o’er ths j \Jz. 

In chase the Hunter beareth ho ; 

The Warrior in campaign. 

’Tis a sight to see the generous Nag, 

As he flies in full career, 

Or to watch the team that whirls the Drag 
Of the lofty charioteer. 

But a downier view the Sporting Man 
Of the Noble Creature takes ; 

Though no Hippophagist, his eye 
Is stm on Horses’ stakes. 


With a view of the furthest looint whereto 
In the betting he ’s like to go, 

The odds on a Horse are all ho cares 
About that Horse to know. 

He scans the Steed with no vain regard 
To his form, his leaps, and hounds, 

But values him a playir.g cr.rd 
For a prize of tm-ilnJ i ■find-. 

Then sing hoy for the Noble Animal ! 

And the Noble Sportsman also 1 
And for milking, puPiae*. r"d hoenssing. 
And aB plants oa rL' i \v: that grow! 


Anatomy of the Turf. 

. Egyptians adored the Bull, and multitudes of us English are devoted to the Horse. 
A thinking young man remarked that the Derby is the great annual Festival of Horse 
Worship. Hi's companion, a Medical Student, said that Horse W^orsHppers commonly siioko 
with veneration of “ that ’ere ’oss.” The object of their worsMp seemed to be the os sacrum. 


Ineormation Wanted,— Is the ^Mineral Colt a descendant of the ‘‘ Iron Horse ? " 


WHAT TO DO ON THE DEHBY 
DAY. 

^‘I think I shall go down to Hampton Court 
and play tennis. As it is the Doihy, nobody will 
bo tlioie by h. Disraeli. 

Surely the Premier’s suggestion is worth 
a '^Ir.rght. diiiet is hard to And in this 

• ' 'i, i ' - it may be discovered on the 
Derby Day. It is the very time to do a 
little useful business. FxempU cjraiid 

You may call on Lord Derry at the 
INreiffD- Oeeice, and find him ready to 
listen to your views about the Herzegovina. 

You may, in like manner, enlighten Sir 
Stapeord Northcote on the difficult ques- 
tion of Egyptian Finance. 

You may look in at the Stock Exchange, 
and show its Chairman the immense im- 
portance of reforming that influential esta- 
blishment. 

You may havc^ a day ■'»f -tudy at the 
Boading-r-Dom of tiiL Lriti^hMu-'Laln, with 
that polite Gentleman, the Principal Libra- 
rian, in constant attendance upon you. 

You may pass a happy nour at the 
Academy in front of Mr. Po ynter’s picture, 
calculating how long it will take Milanion 
to fall on his nose. 

You may climb to the gallery of Saint 
Paul’s, and look down upon a deserted 
City. 

You may have a river steamer all to 
yourself from London Bridge to Bioh- 
mond. and dine in delightful isolation at 
the ‘‘^Star and Garter.” 

You may travel by Bail without the least 
fear of being in a carriage with an un- 
protected and aggressive female. 

You may walk along Pall Mall, and not 
see a human being you know. 

You may drop in upon Mb. Disraeli 
with a dodge; and he will reply, As 
yKavK* ^yayei — “ Thoro be OOals at 

Wallsend.” 

Y'ou may bring radiant Epigrams to Mr. 
Bunch. Tohy will be found at home, and 
in a hVreo temper, because he docs not go 
to the Dorhy. CW' e (ctncm ! 
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UMPH ! iN^otliiiig to 3 deld a drop of Essence in the Lords on 
Mondai/f May 29. 

{ Cofnmons ,)— MR , Callan means to move for a Select 
Commil^e to subject Bubble Companies to the same pricking: 
as Foreign Loans nave gone through. Emma Mines, Lisbon 
Tramways, and similar swindles, promise a rich crop oi 
revelation under the operation of James’s Powders. But 
one hardly dares to hope there can be any legal punishment 
for “financial enterprise” that has robbed to the tune of 
millions. _ 

The writ for l^orwich is to be suspended, till that borough 
has repented in its native crape — if not in sackcloth and 
ashes. The same Bill will disfranchise the scheduled voters 
for Boston. 

Me. Mitcheii-Heney moved a Resolution declaring that 
no financial arrangements can be satisfactory which do not 
relieve Ireland from a burden of taxation, 




' ^ 
■ . 11 : \ 














V \ V-^ \ beyond her ability to pay, as compared 

^ I / Great Britain. As the taxes levied 

I Ss^ If ! I i N inthe Green Isle and the rest of the United 

i i . I I ■'*''* ' ^ Kingdom are the same— except the Assessed 

■ S i' ■ it i ' ^ ' Taxes, from which Ireland is exempt— it 

TT •' ' ^ 1 1 ‘=ii - • t 's is not easy to say where the injustice lies. 

' ■ ' > lii I • ' ^ S ^ Paddy is at liberty to fit the burden 

h < to his otm baok. Let him drink less 

|i \J/I ^ V r \ whiskey, and he will contribute so much 

P less to the Imperial Excheciuer. 

I /;| ^ jLJ P is I — Me. Heney did not venture on a division. 

^ ^ ^ In Committee on the Commons Bill. As 

^ ^ ^ /* r stands, if a Lord of the Manor and 

— "" 1 Commoners agree, a Common can be 

-jqcA *’ ^ ''f'*' 1 '' *-//l enclosed without sanction of Parliament. 

5}'/ '//V' *'" /L^yj i This leaves ont of sight the public interest 

■'7 r" / t enjoyment of Commons, which does 

- \ not constitute a legal right. 

’ ' ' ^ ' J Shaw-Leeevee Med in vain to 

" '' ' ^ ^ press an enactment that henceforth no 

~ ^ enclosure of a common, town or village 

' V >' C, green, shall he legal, except under the 

..'iZ. c::i^O;rc-^C' v 4 statute. “Propputty, propputty!” was 

.^r ^ “ trotted out against him by Me. Ceoss. 

j " ' Z -5^ (Happily Commoners are growing more 

•• ‘ wide-awake than of old, and there is less 

^ * - -v,'''w ^ prospect of the lord being allowed to have 

his own way with the waste than there 
used to he. The great point is to ‘give us 
Enclosure Commissioners who understand 
the importance of protecting open spaces 

wherever they are wanted for public enjoyment, health, and recreation. That the Bill, with all its shortcomings, will forward. It 
might be better, but it is good as far as it goes.) 

Tuesday (Zor<^5).— LoED Donoughmoee moved Resolutions for the amendment of the Irish Grand Jury system. The Duke oe Rich- 
mond had little to say against them hut that they must he embodied in a Bill which must originate in the House of Commons. The 
Loed Chancelloe admitted that the discussion had shown the need of an amendment of the law : so the Resolutions, though withdrawn, 
were not moved to no purpose.^ 

A conversation about Foreign Titles conferred on English subjects eHeited from Loed Deeby the rather startling admission that there 
IS no legal penalty for the assumption of a title to which a man has no right. (Punch never assumes Ms Foreign Titles in tMs country, 
much as Judy has pined to be presented as La Maechesa de Podicinello, and recommends his friends of the Upper House to follow 
Ms example.) His Lordship confirmed the startling news of the deposition of the Sultah. (Abdul Aziz— as some hundreds of Ms 
indefatigable correspondents have already taken care to inform Mr. Punch'— is now Abdul as was. The Softas have settled the revo- 
lution in the softest style. Mouead the Fieth is now Commander of the Faithful. May the elevation not invest him with another title, 
already familiar to Eastern story— Mouead the Unlucky. We are informed that he passed the four weeks previous to Ms accession in 
a cellar. He may yet regret even that calm and secluded retreat. On the time-honoured principle that “ When things are at their worst 
they 11 mend,” the change must be an improvement; wMoh, no doubt, accounts for the jump up of Turkish Stock from nine to 
fourteen on receipt of the telegram, and the general rejoicing which seems to have hailed the news, at Constantinople and elsewhere.) 

(Commons.) — ^After this stirring news had been confirmed by Me. Boueke, the House was recalled from its excitement by Me. 
Diseaeli’s curt Motion for adjournment over the Derby Day, on wMch Sie WiLEEn) had Ms usual innings. He scored Ms first 
I laugh by claiming the Motion for a Party one— “ supported by the partv of sentiment and opposed by the party of sense.” He must 
^ve meant the Amendment. He denied that he had been seen at the Derby in a scarlet coat and a green tie. He q.uoted from the 
Paily Telegraph a summary description of Epsom Downs on the Derby Day, as “the grandest assemblage of blackguardism on the 
face of the earth,” with the comical comment, a few lines further on, that “ the sight is one of the prettiest in the world.” He asked 
for votes against “a proceeding wMch was somewhat inconvenient, slightly misMuevous, altogether childish, and thoroughly con- 
temptible.” 

Me. Beomley-Dayenpoet said he had not gone to the Derby for twenty years, and did not mean to go to-morrow ; hut the Derby was a 
general holiday, and he did not see why Members should not have the chance of enjoying it. When he was at Hyde Park Corner, in 
the evening of last Derby Day, he saw a carriage pass with a gentleman in it, rather dusty, and apparently very cheerful, bearing a 
most remarkable resemblance to the Honourable Member, and carrying a doll in Ms hat. 

Me. Assheton deprecated jocularity. He denied that the custom of adjourning over the Derby Day was either good or old. He 
believed the time would come when people would wonder that so late as 1876 the House of Commons in its busiest time adjourned its 
P^c^dings for a whole day to see a horse race, . (Punch, hasMt a doubt of it, by the time when cakes and ale are things of thepast.)^ 

- Bi^ght follow'ed Me, Asshbton’s grave lead, and gave the House a: weighty lecture on the evils of horse-racing. He believed 
that the character of the House would stand Mgher in the countrv, and wherever their debates were read, if they abandoned the 
Bight Honourable Gentleman proposed they should follow now. (So does Punch, with one qualification, however— that 
the sense and morality of the country shall have grown pari-passu with that of the’House. In the meantime, Punch fears that a taste 


Paily Telegraph a summary description of Epsom Downs on the Derby Day, as “the grandest assemblage of blackguardism on the 
face of the earth,” with the comical comment, a few lines further on, that “ the sight is one of the prettiest in the world.” He asked 
for votes against “a proceeding wMch was somewhat inconvenient, slightly misMuevous, altogether childish, and thoroughly con- 
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POPULAR HYMNOLOGY. 

Misbrm { wU % a UUuaMstic turn ), “And how did you like the Festival 
Serviob, Martha?” 

Martha {from the Gouivtry), “ Loe*, Mum, it were Beautiful ! There was 
A LOT o’ Men and Boys a-marohin’ round and round the Church with 
Flaos, and^a-singin" ‘ Onward, Christy Minstrels ! ’ ” 


*THE APPEAL OP THE PIOUS POUNDER. 

I 

i ^Twas the Grhost of a Pious Founder stood 
' By Cotton’s couch, in the night-watch dim, 

Above Ms brow it seemed to brood, 

Then thus did make appeal to him 
“ Oh sturdy champion of civic right, 

Yet a little let reason give thee pause. 

Provoke )t a more than doubtful fight, 

;^or Va.our waste in a hopeless cause ! 


“ We built, you inherit ; and all our aim 
Was within the ring of the Public Weal. 

Time changes. You seekers of civic fame 
Have with other duties and days to deal. 

Make not our names mere snares to trip 
The feet whose progress we sought to speed, 

And let not Prerogative’s jealous grip 
Minister only to pride and greed ! ” 

With wrath Cotton’s hair stood up, but— “ Hay,” 
duoth the mild Shade, “ pray, be not wroth ! 

You ’re all of you hon’rable, I dare say, 

But why to the proof of the fact so loth ? 

’Tis clear public purpose bars private right, 

Of that truth though you and Bowyer are scomers ; 

Be wise ; up windows and let in the light, 

Cobwebs may lurk in some odd comers ! 

“Where Craft, Commerce^ Charity, Culture you aid, 
What need for striving inct.niry to muzzle ? 

But are you quite sure no duties unpaid 
Are given to the joys of glare and guzzle ? 

I ’ve heard of feeds— hut verhum sat., 

Do you plead 2 Lper contra f You ’ve done your best ? 

Then put it to proof. Ho escape from that. 

The public trust waits the public test. 


“ Better meet the friends you call foes half way, 

Ere the cry you gird at waxes louder. 

Cird loins for the duties of to-day, 

Proud as you are, you may then be prouder. 

Great Gresham & Co., to whom pu’d appeal, 

Send the word, ‘ Still forward!^ across the border:— 
Guide you, as they guided, the City’s weal. 

Light ne’er comes amiss to a house in order. 


Street Song, as amended eor Constantinople.— 
“ Uncle, make room for your Tommy 


for the Derby will continue oue of the mauy points in wMch the 
House of Commons represents the lower propensities of the country.) 

Mr. Power declared that if any Irish Member dared to oppose the 
admumment, he would cut him— an awful contingency I — and tT^t 
if Heland had her native Parliament, on Palace Green, it would 
adjourn over every Derby Day in the year* 

Finally, the House declared it did want to go to the Derby by 118 
to 207 • Sir Wilerid’s minority is on the rise. 

A long discussion on the case of a Suh-Inspector of Irish Consta- 
bulary dismissed in 1867, Sir M. H. Beach promised to look into 
the ease* There is ^me “justice for Ireland,” after all. 

Mr, Trevelyan, in a House of not much over a dozen, moved two 
R^olutioxis : one for Equalisation of the Borough and County Fran- 
chise ; the other for Eedistrihution, with a view to more complete 
representation of the electoral body. E!is reasons for, were better 
than Mr. Lowe’s against ; and Mr. Bright backed Mm up in the 
hest speech he has made this Session. 

to, Disraeli rode off on Eedistribution, and the House (wMch 
had filled for division and to hear Bright) followed him, throwing 
out the first Resolution by 264 to 165, and the mover withdrawing 
the second. Quid plura 9 Time wiH be : Time is not now. 

Thursday {Lords).— The Lord Chancellor introduced Ms Bank- 
ruptcy Bill. The old Act, in handiag over arrangements in Bank- 
ruptcy to creditors, had too often handed over bankrupt estates to 
the trustees. The new Bill will empower creditors to appoint com- 
mittees of inspection, who will nominate the trustee and look after 
1^; and estates won’t be allowed more than two years for liquida- 
tuHi. After that they must be handed over to the Court. As it is, 
they are left in trustees’ hands till they get liquidated in the original 
sense of melting away altogether. 

(Oommons.)— On Commons. Cross held Ms own against all 

amenders. 

Cross introduced Ms Prisons Bill— to put our gaols on a more 
mnfonn footing as regards diet, discipline, and cost ; and to that 


end empowering Government to take^ into its own hands the whole 
cost, control, and management of prisoners from the date of their 
committals. This, it was calculated,^ would save £392,000 to Local 



Another point scored to your credit. 


Oxford Soothing Syrup. 

{For Quisting noisy * Varsity Tobies. From the New University Eeceipt 
Took.) 

To every score of noisy Undergraduates add half a dozen prettily- 
behaved young Ladies— should be well dressed. Mix well together, 
and serve at next Commemoration. 


Those Evening Belles. 

“ The JBells have grown old,” Me. Irving repined. 

“ Don’t ‘ ring in ’ with their old drawing force.” 

“ Then the Belles,” said Miss Bateman, “ must, after their kind, 
Have to Stratagem speedy recourse.” 


Eight Again! 

JSjnrjer won the Derby. Thus prophesied Funoh : — 

“ Mineral Colt, of wealth be mane.” 

Explanation is unnecessary for those who know, and on those who 
don’t would be thrown away. 

The Hoshtal for Lady-Students to enter at.— T he Middle-sex. 
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AT THE HORSE-SHOW. 

EtM {to Pa^aoti who has been to ZmcJmn). ** Totj Vb not missed much, Papa. Thebe has 

ONLY BEEN ONE MAN IN THE BrOUK, AND TWO TUMBLES AT THE HuPvDLES I ” 

DEEBY STAND-POINTS. 

It is perli^s needless to remark that 3Ir. Punch has received an enormous number of 
descriptions of last Wednesday's race. From the great mass of such conlributions Mr. Punch 
has selected two, which he presents to the public, that they may stu^e an average between 
them :— 

iblSie, , 1, 1876. 

^ JNeveb again I I have now seen the race several times, and on every occasion I have 
vowed it should be for the last time. Yet this year, on Wednesday last, I found myself in 
ahamsom with Wallis— William WALLis—and a hamper. IJfever go to the Derby in a 
hansom ! In the :fost place, you have no room for your legs ; in the second place, if you ride 
(as we did) four miles behind a van, your cab will become a receptacle for a sufficient amount 
of peas to provide soup for the whole British Army ; and, thirdly, it is ten to one that your 


Cabman s whip soon got over tMs difficulty, though if the incident had taken place anywhere 
except in front of my partner’s yilla at Clapham, I should have been better pleased. The 
I Press gentlemen, _ who are paid for it, always rave about the beauties of the road. I have 
never seen anyttog except scrubby hedges, Cockney villas, and an unconscionable amount 
or dust. Also the spectacle of several thousand ramshackle vehicles with their more dis- 
occupants, is not one to raise the mind to good and noble thoughts. 

We got to the Downs, had some lunch, and left the hamper in care of the cabman. I 
I soon lost my friend, and had to wander abont by myself. Good heavens, Sir ! what does a 
man go to the Derby forP If he enjoys having his coat brushed against his wiU; being 
pestered by tawdry women tlirustiug decayed vegetables in his face that may once have 
been roses ; hearing the inanities or minstrels whose natural dirt one would think would 
have rendered burnt cork superfluous ; being invited to spot the king or to point out the 
little pea ; being sworn at for getting in the way of those idiots who are shying at cocoa- 
nuts ; hemg grilled alive by a flery sun, and narrowly escaping being run over by the 
^bloated arist 9 eracy— if, Sir, he enjoys all this, he is fool enough for anytliing; 
T 4 . V X oHj^ it, he is ten times bigger fool for not being comfortably at home. 

Jt^ before the race, 1 started to run down the hill. In my haste I dodged under a carriage. 

lhat s him I Stop thief ! hold him tight I ” were what I heard ; and then next moment 
T by two policemen,^ and accused of having stolen a bracelet ! In vain I protested ; 

1 nad been seen to do it j and if it had not been for the arrival of another policeman with 
tne real onender and the bracelet, it would have gone hard for me. As soon as I was 
I heard a yell, and, on turning round, saw the number ‘‘ 7 

What I The Race over ! I had not seen it : and Kisher flrst ! 

♦ * * # ^ 

On ^ -dnye home I will not dilate. Bill was, as he put it, “on,” the Cabman (as 
ne put it) had copped the brewer ” ; both of them (as I pnt it) were in a hopeless state of 
mtoxwtion. The iisual amenities of the road took place. Suffice it to say, that as, at half- , 


past eight, we drove up Grosvenor Place, 
my companions only capable of being used 
as illustrations to a lecture on the Ghastly 
Results of Intemperance, and I with my 
clothes covered with flour, my face a mass i 
of soot, and my hat hashed in with a cocoa- 
nut, I saw on a balcony a lady to whom, 
during a sat-out dance on Monday, I had, 
in my most Uase manner, declared the 
Derby only fit for boys. She saw me! 
The Cabman asked more than the appointed 
fare, and, on my refusal to pay, did, at 
Bill's instigation, hit me in the eye. 

Sir, in conclusion, the Derby Day is a 
humbug ! the House of Commons, for ad- 
journing, is a humbug ! and you, Sir, are 
the greatest humbug of all for encouraging 
in Cartoon, prose, and verse, an ef ete and 
exploded idiocy. 

Yours, &c., 

One Who Baoeed PEmARcaa:. 

Beloved Punch, June 1, WS. 

What a days you are having! 
Oh the Darby! I drove there in one 
“drag’^ with twelve of my countrymen. 
Such larks! My wife in Hunga;^. The 
school Misses— I could have married them 
aH by the dozen. The country superb. The 
finest horses and carts I ever saw in Ike 
whole of life. Some had four horses, some 
one donkey. We sang “ Tommtet maJee 
rooms for my Uncle ” the whole possible 
way there. We had a fine place, and saw 
the race noble. When my country’s horse 
won, I threw my hat (white) in the air, and 
never saw it again. After lunch we had 
larks. I got a jolly blow on my head from 
a man playing Aunt SiHy. A Swell threw 
lobster-salad over me. 1 talked to several 
grandes dames in carriages, who gave me 
champagne. It was not good, but the 
English nobles are not so high exclusive as 
peoples say. We had great fun back with 
squirts and 'pea-shooters. I took my coat 
OH and fought a man, and was knocked 
down stunning. Hurrah for the Darby. 

I .shall always go. JSText year, with my 
wife— in Hungary of course. I saw twice so 
many carriages go home that went down. 

You “tipped” the Winner. I drink 
your very good healths. 

Yours, &c., 

One Who Bached Kisber. 


TO JUHE. 

Eg-ad, ’tis a good derivation, 

With beauty and power, if not truth, 

For the East wind is forced to cessation, 
i And the year ’s in its lusty hot youth. 
We are gay, and our sons and our daughters 
Delight in the calm plenilune. 

And wander on Whitsuntide waters 
’Mid glory of June. 

Comes music from many a villa, 

Where they 'dance on the tree^shaded 
grass: 

The swan leads his cygnet-flotilla, 

And hisses at boats as they pass : 

Save Hesperus, twilight is starless 
In the Eght of a fast-growing moon, 

As we loiter awhile, not cigarless, 

In silence of June. 

Let politics, business, annoyance, 

Away to the Zephyrs be flung : 

Accept the fair season’s soft joyance ; 

In the breath of the youth-month grow 

The oai of inflexible Duty- 
Will break up our holiday soon, 

So enjoy, as you laze amid beauty, 

This fragment of June. 




LAST NEWS FROM THE SPIRIT-WORLD. 

Medium. “ The Spieit of the late Mr, Jones is present.” Jones's Widow (wWi emotion). “I hope TOtr are happy, Jones !” 

Jmes {raps out). “Far happier than I ever was on Ea^rth !” 

JoTics's Widow. “Oh, Jones! then you mttst be in Heaven!” Jones. “ On the contrary!'' 


THE SCIENCE SHOW, SOUTH KENSINGTON. 

The following Notes are extracted from a Catalogue found by tlie 
Police in tlie Exhibition of Scientido Apparatus, now open at South 
Kensington. There is no name in the Catalogue— “ Puf3.ng Billy” 
scribbled on the title-page appears to refer to a venerable steam- 
engine — but the owner was evidently; a man of an independent and 
original mind, disposed to view the instruments in the Collection in 
novel aspects, and not tied and bound to any preconceived scientific 
theories, or overridden by narrow intellectual assumptions. Certain 
of those who have had^the privilege of examining this Catalogue 
and its marginal Notes, seem to think that some at least of them may 
have been made without the writer seeing the objects they refer to— 
a q.uestion of considerable importance, on which we should be glad 
to receive the opinions of learned bodies and distinguished men of 
science both at home and abroad. 

Notes. 

I “ Slide Rule.” As this instrument may be applied (among other 
i purposes) “to find areas,” no Policeman, who has a proper regard 
for his own comfort and happiness, ought to be without one. 

“ Napier Bones.” Mysterious, dismal, chilly. To which of the 
many celebrated Napiers did these bones belong, and how is it that 
they are not in their natural resting-place ? 

‘^Instruments of Precision.” Invaluable to those innumerable 
vague persons of both sexes, who are totally unable to detail what 
they hear, read, or see, in any accurate, clear, or intelligible manner. 
But can they be taught how to use these instruments r' 

“Plotting Scales,” Harmless enough here, but likely to arouse 
suspicion in countries fertile in conspiracies, secret societies, and 
revolutions. 

‘ ‘ Ebe Wealemefna.” 'V^^t can this be ? A new patent medicine, 
or hair-dye, or a strange wild animal from India, would clearly be 
out of place in a Collection of this character. Perhaps it is another 
sewing machine. 

“ Measures of Capacity.” What a.boon to constituencies choosing 


new Members, masters and mistresses engaging fresh servants, 
youthful persons of both sexes selecting partners for life, and 
parents determining on the future career of their progeny ! 

“ Delicate pressure G-auge.” By the aid of this ingenious instru- 
ment, a diffident man will be able to estimate exactly the amount of 
encouragement he may derive from the “ delicate pressure ” of his 
hand by the beautiful being who is the source of all his thoughts, 
dreams, schemes, hopes, fears, and palpitations. 

“ VoN Jolly’s Spring-balance.” The mere title puts one in 
spirits for the whole of < the day. We forget the lateness of the 
season, and the North-East wind, and the Eastern Question, and 
everything else that is uncomfortable and depressing, 

“ A 12-mile Protractor.” Consult Payson Weston, or some other 
eminent pedestrian, as to the uses and advantages of this instrument, 
before going into training. 

“ ’s. Gravesande’s Apparatus to demonstrate the Theory of the 
Wedge.” There is something irresistibly fascinating and provoking 
to the curiosity about that initial “ ’a.” Does the Theory of the 
Wedge applv to the whole, or only the thin end of it f 

“ Soldier Experiment.” Strongly recommended to the notice of 
the Horse Guards and War Office. 

“ Revolution Indicator.” ^ Must be of the greatest possible service 
in countries, where Revolutions occur with a frequency to make some 
sure warning of their approach invaluable to those inhabitants who 
are wise enough to sell out of the Funds and change their residence. 

“ Whistles for producing Shrill Notes.” Any one who has the 
misfortune to live near a railway will condemn these as a superfiuous 
and terrible invention. 

“ Set of Yowel Forks.” The attendant, on being asked why this 
set was incomplete— there being no Consonant Knives — was mute. 

“Siren,” and “Double Siren” (see Homer’s Odyssey). Sure to 
draw enormous crowds. Except, perhaps, a Mermaid, the origi- 
nators of the exhibition could not have sought and obtained a greater 
attraction. (They are perfectly harmless.) With the ample material 
at their disposal, the Committee might arrange a mbst telling con- 
cert. The Sirens, of course, would be the principal vocalists, the 
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prime donne (soprano and contralto), witli the accompanimentin certain 
pieces of the ‘^Tnbe for Singing Flames.” The instrumental part 
of the performance would he a safe success with the “ Fog Horns,” 
“ Patent Double Trumpet,” “ Marimba or Balafo,” “Enharmonic 
Harmonium,” and “ Kevolving Drum.” 

“ Powerful Spectroscope.” For Seein-g- Ghosts ! 

“Jellett’s Saccharometer.” Sounds nice and sweet. "Will also 
recall to visitors in Ascot week a once noted racehorse. (H.B, 
Persons interested in horses, especially intending purchasers, should 
not fail carefully to examine the “ Pony Sounder.”) 

ije you a person of weak or highly sensitive nerves ? If so, ap- 
proach with due caution, or perhaps better still, 'avoid altogether the 
“Wild Polarising Trohometer.” Beware also of the “Thunder 
House ” and “ Thunder Pump.” 

Photometer, for ascertaining amount of da^rH^ht.” There are 
days in the year, in London for example, when this instrument might 
be called into active reguisition. 

“Optical Bank.” The wonderful Catalogue, generally full 
enough, is here obviously deficient. It does not say whether the Bank 
is on the Limited Liability principle ; it mentions no names of Direc- 
tors ; it is silent as to the amount of the shares ; and it gives no 
address. Without some further explanation, we shall keep our money 
in the “ London and Westminster.” 

“ Interference Anparatus.” Almost the only blot on the Exhibi- 



matter in the proper light, and at once withdraw the Apparatus 
from the Collection. 

“ Apparatus for demonstrating the Glory on bedewed Meadows.” 
Suggestive of poetry, and recollections of early rising. 

“Model of Circular red-hot Copper Railway.” This is too 
dreadful! Are there not perils enough in our Railwa y S ystem ? 
Where is this “ red hot Copper Railway ” to be found ? What part 
of the kingdom does it traverse ? Has it much passenger traffic ? 
Does it pay any dividend ? 

Here, for the present, we must pause in our extracts from these 
IS'otes ; first recommending pages 20—22, 76—86^ and 332—342 of 
the Catalogue as light and pleasant reading for leisure moments. 


BOOKS AND BRAIN-WOBK. 

A WONDEEEUX instrument, said to harebeen invented by Du. Mosso, 
of Turin, was described the other day by De. Gaskbue, at a Con- 
ference connected with the “ Biology” secstion of theLoanCoUeotion 
of Scientific Instruments at South Siensin^n. It appears to be a 
register chiefly for measuring the fulness of the limbs-*4ienoe named 
the Pletbysmograph. According to a summary of its description 

“ The whole of the fore-arm is immersed in water in a glass vessel, and the 
coyer of india-rubber grasps the arm with a water-tight grip. Every enlarge- 
ment or contraction of the arm by the inflow of admtional blood, or the 
withdrawal of the usual amount, causes a difference in the bulk of the arm, 
which affects the pressure on the water. This is connected by a pipe with a 
recorder.” 





HISTOEIOAL QUESTIONS. 

the use of those who go to Fancy Dress Balls.) 

^jjESTios-, What does tradi- 
f / tion say about the early 
V Herman Km;;f 

Answer. T?iat they wore 
costumes wonderfully 
adapted for the conceal- 

Q. Who was J&CHARD 

THE FiEST ? 

A. A man with a sauce- 
pan {minus a handle) upon 
Ms head, and a calico shirt 
{plus a cross) upon his 
back. This person also 
was much given to wearing 
stoekiugs and gloves made 
of steel netting. 
f.. Q. What is known about 

til thePLANTAUENETS? 

A. That they must have 
put down their battle-axes 
W before they began to waltz. 
■*' Who was Joan of 
Aeo? 

^ Lady partial 

^ ' to spangles and hack hair, 
Hijrt-niiVxsinrtdr . . What Were the pecu- 

liarities of a Page — time 
of the Battles of the Roses ? 

A. To wear silk tights, 
a velvet doublet, a small 
dagger, and a feathered 
Eati and to take off his false moustache after supper. 

Q. What does History know about Henet the Eiuhth ? 

A. That^he was a portly man of a certain age who did not 
shrink from exhibiting his legs. 

Q. Who was EmzAnETH f 

A. A red-haired Lady, in a long-wiaisted dress trimmed with 
pearls and decorated with a pantomime rufi. 

Q, Tell me all you know about W mi A H Shakspeaeb. 

A. He had a Bald head, and wore black velvet tempered with 
shirt collar. 

Q; What do you believe about .Chaei.es iBtE Feest ? 

A. That bis nabitual melancholy must have been partly caused 
by the heaviness of his wig. 

Q. What were the characteristics of Chaeies Me Second. 

A, To wear big boots and a corked moustache, and to tumble 
over his sword in the third figure of the Lancers.. 

Q. What is known about Maey Gueen op Scots, Mae &ttertte op 
Anjtoxt, Anisie Bolbyn, Chaelottb Cobday, Cathebtne op Russia, 
and Maete Antoinette ? 



Cut lono the present reader will not inguire, for the reader of 
Bunch never asks a shallow gnestion. If it were asked, however, 
the following reply, as fax as it goes, may be deemed more— or less 
—satisfactory. 

“If a demand is made for blood in tbe brain by unusual brain action, it is 
necessarily withdrawn from the extremities \ hence it is claimed that this 
apparatus can be used for testing the intensity of hrain action. It is stated 
that a classical scholar tested with a Latin and Greek hook showed more blood 
needed for hrain- work to read Greek than Latin.” 

A picture of the classical scholar as he appeared sitting with his 
arm in a Pletbysmograph, and being tested thereby, might be 
executed with euect by a humorous artist. It would represent an 
experiment of literary and scientific value, which could uo doubt he 
estimated by a sufficient scholar and competent philosopher laying 
meir heads together. But. perhaps, before drawing any conclusions 
from the indications of the Pletbysmograph of the comparative 
guantity of blood needed by the brain for brain-work performed in 
reading, severally, a Latin book and a Greek book, they would like 
to know what books the Greek book and the Latin Book respectively 
were. Even a school-hoy in a low form could inform a philosopher 
who knew not, or did not consider, that some Latin books are 
harder work to read than some Greek books, as well as mce versd. 
Rea^g the former, therefore, would, according to the theory of 
the Pletbysmograph, causu the hrain to attract to itself the greater 
g^ntity of blood, as recorded by that ingenious contrivance. If the 
Pletbysmograph can he trusted, its application to the works of oon- 
temporaxy writers would be interesting. A stupid book, however, 
may he bkfder work to read tiian a olev^ one. On the other hand, 
It thought is brain-'work, the study of some very popular writings 
would not perhaps be found attended with any extraordinary 
determination of Blood to the Brain. 


A, That they all used rouge and hlanc de perh* 

Q. “What was the spicialiti of Geneeai Monk F 

’A. His large development of boots. 

Q. Give the cMef result of the First French Revolution F 

A. The introduction of tricolor scarves, leathers, and red woollen 
night -cap s, 

Q. Who was Hapoieon Bonapaetb ? 

A. A clean-shaved person, who wore hoots up to his knees to 
conceal the thinness of Ids legs. 

Q. Give the names of French Historical Personages generally 
recognised in England. 

A. Feancis the First, Henry the Fourth, and a mysterious 
individual (wearing from time to time costumes of various cen- 
turiesWaguely known as “ the Regent.” 

Q. Has Germany ever produced a remarkable man? 

A. Tes, once. Feedeeick the Great ; celebrated for Ms boots, 

Q, From what classes of people are the armies of the Continent 
supposed to receive their most numerous recruits ? 

A. From bashful Black Brunswickers and apologetic Yivandi^res. 

Q. And lastly, what is known about aR Historical Personages ? 

A. That they would have found their costumes exceedingly uu- 
comfortable and inconvenient in a modern baU-room. 


See-Saw Song. 

(Nb#* fast yemg Stock-Jobbers and Fimncial Agents.) 

Here we go up, up, up. 

And here we go down, down, down; 

And here we go into the Bankruptcy Court, 
And then we get round, round, round. 
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CLUBS! CLUBS! 





name of tie PropLet, Figs I ” 
Caireen higgler cried, 

^rom sublime to ridiculous 
Hebuked as a sudden stride. 

But our is now, through all classes and 
crajcts, 

From senators to subs, 

swells to Radical working-men, 

In the name of the proit, Clubs ! ” 

TL^® Co-operation is, 
bueh advantage in prime cost, 

Invest upon Club principles. 

And your money can't be lost. 

hotbed cryptogamous 
tiub-moss may be said to grow : 


We h^e streets of Clubs, and sauares of 
Clubs, 

Big and little, high and low. 

Like mushrooms, they want little root : 
toange food they seem to swallow : 

follow suit, 

And Clubs ” is the suit to follow. 

That you’re not a Snob to teU. 

Are yw a Snob? Ton must have your 
Club • •' 

To show that you are a Swell. 

And in this universal suit, 

In spite of snubs and rubs, 


You 'll find each thinks the Club he 
holds 

The highest card in Clubs. 

Till one may say, that High or Low, 

Jack, Game, all round the ring, 

^ ^ D-ame, 

Of Clubs would call it King. 

^ Ladies had their rights, 

And petticoat-Clubs were seen, 

Tim Ladies all would be pulling caps, 

Bach of Clubs to prove hers;the ftueen. 

Tlmre 's only one court-card in Clubs " 
That I fancy all would waive ; 

So suppose we started that, and called 
Our Club of Clubs the Ehave ! 
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AT MADAME TUSSAUD’S. 

“ Oh^ Uncle Geokoe ! Do thet tjmm bbfoee thet Stxwf them ? " 


IMPORTANT OmOIAL INQUIRY. 

Me. BEOKtEr-DATOTPOM’s insmuaticai that to Whebid Lawson visited the Derby last 
r^turaed * somewhat dusty, very cheerful, and with a doll in his hat,” inaueed 
w, Munich to institute an inquiry as to whether the Honourable Baronet Jwent to the Derby 
this year. The following is an abstract of the evidence taken 

A Crentleman could almost be positive that the Honourable Baronet sat opposite to biTyi in 
a wain going to Eusom, but his fan© was partly concealed by a newspaper, The Morning 
Aamj^er^ which he was intently perusing. Could not swear that it was Sm ‘W'ilped). 

A Ptwryeyor of Refreshments said that a Q’eutleman answering to the description of the 
Memher for Carlisle called for a bottle of Champagne, and tonk it all hunself. He 
<jbs®xyw it was a great shame that Champagne-hottlea did not hold an imperial quart. 
A±t^ he left, some one said it was Sm TVilerid Lawison, or to William: Dawson : could 
not be su^ which. 

A G’iwy Eortoe-TeUer said she fancied she knew the pretty gentleman.” He crossed 
ner h^d wth silver, and was very funny. She asked the first letter of his first name, and 
^ 1 ^ ® would be serious, and there was nobody else in 

me world, be might some day become a great man. This seemed to afiect him greatly. 
Hardly thought sixpenee enough for such information. Perhaps some other pretty gentle- 
man wotud cross her hand. She thought she saw a gent in the chair who. liked to *^kiss a 
P^^tty girl in a corner.” (Ordered out of the room,) 

A Chemist of Epsom gave evidence that a Gentleman came into his shop on the after- 
noon ot the Derby Day, and asked for something to cure the “ hiccups, which he said 
were the psult of mprudently drinking some cold water. The G-entleman could stand 
quite steady by holding^ on to a chair. Thought it might have been tbe Honourable Baronet, 
bec^se he fancied, while he was mixing the draught, he heard something lilce “ Wileelp, 
(h'tc), this IS v^ (hie) bad form.” 

. A Hansom-Cab Driver deposed to baviuff drivem & fCteutlemau auswermsr the description 


A Hansom-Cab Driv^ deposed to having driven a [Gentleman answering 
^m Epsom, and on arriving in town h© was told to drive to the House of ( 



inhis.cah. 

a person gave evidence that the Honourable Baronet, or some one very like him, 


wound up his watch in St. James’s Park 
the next day after the race, and set it by 
the Horse Guards’ clock, -v ‘ -- 
Mr, Punch does not consider the above 
evidence sufficient for him to come to a 
decision upon, but must ask the public to 
form their own conclusions on this most im- 
portant matter. 


PEOPERTY AND .COMMONS. 

Nevee mind scenery, 

Foliage and greenery. 

Plants with machinery 
Raise in their lieu. 

All but utility 
Deem imbecility, 

Dotage, anility, 

Scorn and eschew. 

Commons, what use on ’em, 

Save to the goose on ’em ? 

Cattle run loose on ’em, 

Vagrants abound. 

Village brats play on 'em, 
Jackasses bray on ’em. 

Going astray on ’em. 

Clapped in the Pound. 

Sweep gorse and heather, all, 

Off them together, aU, 

Break them up, whether all 
Good land, or no. 

Build over void and waste ; 

Once fiowery paths effaced, 

With smart new streets replaced, 
Terrace and row. 

Our Eegulation Bill, 

Scarce Conservation Bill— 

—Slight Limitation Bill, 

E’en let it pass, 

And not at least impede, 

If not enclosure speed, 

Soon may no Common feed 
Or goose, or ass, 

Hot common lands would we 
Keep, as Conservera,. free. 

But claims of Property 
’Gainst them uphold. 

Let sentimental swains 
Weep for their silent plains. 

Lone glades, and glens^ and lanes, 
Woodland and wold. 

Let the tall chimneys ris^ 

Let them begrime the skies, 

While they regale our eyes. 

Old England may 
Grow, as her face they blur, 

So bards and fools aver, 

Eicsher and uglier 
Every day. 


I KotHing Like Lucidity. 

: The subjoined piece of excellent advice 
is extractal from the Be^ast Newsletter 
' of May 25 

“ Borxnm) Clauets or 1874 Vintao-e,— This 
Vintage ia bo superior it is worthy the attention 
of all large consumers. Any gentleman buying 
now and laying past him will mid he has a Wine 
that could not he purchased a year hence except 
at nearly two-thir^ of what he can do so now. 
Be careful in buying nothing only classed Vintage 
Wines.” 


MBS. MALABBOP ON OTBC CULTTJBE, 

Mrs. MaIiABROB presents her compli- 
ments to Me. Frans: Buckland, and begs 
to know if any of the big sea-monsters in 
his Fish Museum have been captured by 
the claws of the Habeas Porpoise Act. 
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PRAISE FROM THE POPE. 

** Tte EngliBli is a highly religious nation, and, as far as the Reformation 
permits, a religious nation . . . The Anabaptists were burnt alive by Queen 
Elizabeth . , . The Arians were burnt under Edwaed the Sixth, and 
the writ D'$ Scsretico Coniburendo lasted a long time . , . Religious in- 
difference was never tolerated.”— Z’ Osservatore JSommo, 

In the City Eternal the Pope^s own journal 
Strange praise of England sonndeth ; 


Once we prisoned and fined to enlighten the mind 
Of Dissent, just as Orthodox men do : 

And eonformitid enforced with a Be ' 

JEEceretico Comburendol 

EuzAbeth:, so history saith, 

Was of heresy pupil aptest ; 

But even in her good deeds occur, 

For she roasted the Anabaptist ; 

And though Edwaio) the Sixth was graceless, he 
Did what Rome would fain ^ain do— 

Made the Arians see the meaning of Be 
BLceretico Comhurendo^ 

Let us swallow the praise ; for in these dull days 
Though none are with thumb-screws tortured. 
Or hmmt at the stake for Piety's sake 
With wood from the nearest orchard, 

Church Suits there be — and when folk see 
The strange things that saintly men do, 

They feel there should be a new writ, Be 
Lunatico Inquirendo^ 


FESTIYE ECONOMY. 

The “ Centenary of An am Smith " was celebrated on Thursday 
last week, being the Hundredth Anniversary of the publication of 
Smith's Wealth of Nations^ by a dinner at tbe Pall Mall Restaurant, 
Waterloo Place, Me. O-LAnsTONE in the Chair, presiding over a large 
number of noblemeu and gentlemen, politicians, statesmen, and 
philosophers, additionally regaled after their banquet with a doubt- 
less genial address by Mr. Lowe. This dinner was given by tbe 
Poli^tical Economy Club. Some curiosity, therefore, may be felt as 
to its menu. In ooimection with the wealth of nations illustrating 
the wealth of individuals, that, of course, was not Hinited to work- 
house fare, but might it not, on principle, have included SkiMigoUe 
d la Melasee and Fotage d la Oardirn des Fauvres^ otherwise 
Soupe Maigre d la Maison Industrie f These delicacies may 
have been untasted, but there is no accounting for tastes ; and some 
enthusiastic political economists may possibly, all the rather if ^ per- 
sonally economical as well, prefer the lighter soups abovementioned 
to turtle, either thick or clear, and even for themselves. 

A Contradiction in Terms'. 

In bis Seraglio ;prison 
ABDun-Aziz sighed, too late, 

“ The Softa is my downfall, 

The harder is my fate." 

CEHELTT TO OUE KINI). 

In case the new Yivisection Bill becomes law, will it protect the 
higher as well as the lower animals ? Does it contain any clause 
forbidding people to cut their friends, or restraining literary gentle- 
men from cutting up one another ! 


A Sexuno Race {dedicated to the Supporters of Fetrarch), — ^The Motto eor tthf. Dexheoned Sextan. — “ Thongh lost to sight, to» 

* memory des^r." 


1 Boad, Holloway, in tlw BaxlaB of St, Mary, Ifliington, in the Cotinty of Middlesex, as the Priattatf Offices of Messxa. Bradbury, Agnew, & Co., Lombard 
to t he Fiecinct of WWtefhara, in the City of London, and pubUs bed by bam at No, M, Heet Street, in tbe PaxSsb of St, City S LoSSn!— sSvnnS ,%xe l5, 187 ®. 
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SONNETS FOR THE SEX. 








Will idolisG the Ladies. Are they fairies, 

Who make delicious this slow world of ours — 
Or from 01ymx)iaii hotbeds hapjpy flowers— 

Or ohoioG oream-checses from celestial dairtos ? 

No matter : swoot are they, and their vagaries 
Charm, care away, and give ns joyous hours, 
And imiltiply our pleasures and our powers, 


And multiply our pleasures and our powers, 
Provided that they don^t turn missionaries. 


We like the lady Avho rides, rows, or rinks, 

But not the lady who makes pious fuss, 

Or she-philosopher who thinks she thinks, 

And studies Sanskrit or the Calculus, 

Or hunts ’mid Polypi for missing links.* 

When these appear, we ask why this is thus ® 

0 MrsTEU Dante Gtabeiel Eosetti ! 

0 Mistee Aigeenon Cn aeles Swinbxjene ! riincJi 
Having now ended a pr^eti^ lun^h 
With two fair girls 'ho:!: i- ls 1\ pretty, 

Swears your Faiisti?.- , ],\. /.v.-, Xmitj, Hetty, 

Are just lay figures with no bones to crunch, 

And he, the giant of the comic hunch, 

Greatly prefers a bouncing Devonshire Betty. 

Ho knows, which you, it clearly seems, do not. 
Where, in the maddening whirl of this wild planet, 
AVith statesmen solid, sonnet-scribblers shady, 

How to divseover men who know what ’s w^hat, 

How to detect the gem amid the granite, 

How to find Earth’s first floyrer— a lovely Lady. 
Well, just another sonnet, Ladies fair : 

Pimcli loves to see your o\(iuisite soft ways. 

To watch you in the summer’s hapiiy haze. 

To braid poetic roses in your hair. 

Only he says to younger men, “ Beware ! ” 

The old Philosopher whoso length of days 
Would veteran Methusaieu amaze, 

Laughs at these boyish wooers, void of care. 

Ladies prefer brain and backbone and power, 

The easy strength that makes a joko of toil, 

The hand that masters either sword or pen : 

So, youngsters eager for a glorious hour, 

Learn that the rapier ’s stronger than the foil, 

Love Ladyhood, and live the lifo of men. 


The Beand or Ohampagitb to be AvorpEP at 
Acapeaiy DinxVEES — Pbumart. 


Advice Geati« to the Bussian Geneeal A^’enyod'- 
KOEE. — Take a Lozenge. 


PAKISll BELIEF. 

' Deae Me. Punch, 

SuiiELY StR Thohas P>eownb, had he lived in those days, 
would have included amongst “Vulgar Errors” the common idea 
of the duties of a “ Believing Ofiieor.” This mistake, dear Sir, you 
may observe made in a communication from “A Countey Paeson” 
to the Daily News. It is one which Clergymen in general, as a 
class, mostly labour ^ under— a peculiarly clerical error. The 
Countey PaesOn ” airs his fallacy in tlio lollowing anecdote : — , 

“A case lately occurred in my parish that bear-? r-.t 'r^ -it T .say. A poor j 


not think so ; but gave only what ho thought proper ; awaiting leave ironi the 
V tkat met ton days later, to give the full amount of relief rcooramended 
ky the Doctor. I remonstrated with the Board, telling them in truth that a 
Blok horse or a sick cow would faro bettor in like circumstances, but to no 
purpose ; they would screen their officer from all blame.” 

He then wi’otc to the Local Government Board, but the Local 
vmvernment Board screened the Board of Guardians. ' The Board 
^-koye upheld the Board below. Of course. He invoked the aid of 
^^^JiQHtial Peer who shared Lis misconception of a Relieving 
Umcer s functions — ^but in vain. The noble Lord was too busy to 
attempt an tinwiso interference. 

The “ Countey P.\eson” prefaces his case, as above stated, with 
a perfectly true remark : — 

• to say that . . . when a sick man has to wait nearly a fort- 

nignt ere leave from the Board can bo obtained for the administration of relief 
ordered by the Doctor, the poor sufferer has time to wait and to die with- 
out it.” 

Certainly. There is not the slightest need for saying what is 
Obvious. Eq.ually unnecessary are tho “ Countey Pakson^s ” suhse- 
misery and suffering which the circumstance 
tnat the Relieving Officer is not allowed to obey tho Doctor’s orders 
I as regards relief to the sick, wiiiout leave from the Board of 
iruardians,” ent^s on .“the sick poor.’* Of course, a system 
shoffid^^ 6^t,ails misery and suffering— if it works as it 

CoTOTEY Paes^,’* a,nd most other parsone— and persons— 
imagme that the Relieving Officer’s duty is to relieve the poor. His 


dutv is to relieve the poor no more than ho must. He is tho Parish 
ndieviug Officer. His office is to relievo tho parish. He has to do 
that by administering the minimum of relief to the poor. Rolie'vdng 
Officers, too many of them, if left to thomselvos, would too commonly 
ho weak enough sometimes to take the vulgar and clerical view of 
their business, and fly in the face of ])arochial pliilosophy. It would 
never do to allow them to execute the orders of doctors at then own ■ 
indiscretion. Doctors, in their ideas of what tho ^ ‘ sick poor, ’ ’ as they 
arc called, ought to have, are apt to be ouitc as extravagant as 
parsons. The Guardians have to guard the ratepayers* pockets. 
Happily they know how. 

As to a “sick horse or a sick cowj” how absurd comparing valu- 
able stock to paupers ! There are indeed horses and cows corre- 
sponding to the “^sick poor” closely enough; hut we can relieve 
ourselves of them without any other Relieving Officer than the 
Packer. Parish Guardians are xmable to relievo the parish more 
directly than they can through a Relieving Officer whose negative 
office is limited to the i)artial negation of relief. No bread at all, not 
any other food, would be very much hotter than half a loaf— to say 
nothing of superfluous “ nouiishment ’’ ordered by the Doctor— 
completely to answer the imrpose which Relieving Officers are 
intended for, and ought to serve. That would ho at once a true 
economy of both human suffering and of the rates. By economising 
the latter, dear Sir, wo economise the former to the extent of put- 
ting an absolute end to a very great deal of it ; and I am sure you 
will allow that there is no more efficient Relieving Officer than our 
old friend with the scythe and hour-glass. A “draught of his 
sleew wine ” is a more perfect anodyne for “them wicious paupers,” 
as Mr. JBumlU called them, than anything the doctor can order. 
In relieving them, it relieves tho parish of them, and of having to 
support them— at some cost even upon nutriment not more expensive 

SkIbiigoxee. 


A Problem. 

A WINS of B a bet of 100 to 20 against tho Mineral Celt. 

A goes down to the Derby with a barouche and four, which he 
persists in paying for on the strength of his luck. 

A gives a dinner to twenty friends at the Luoullus Club ; B 
never pays up. 

If A’s winnings = or, what does lie lose f 


vox, XXX. 
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WBUsmsTTiDE liolidays ! 

“ How sweet is Eest by honest Labour won, 

Pause between work to do, and work well done : 

Such rest as, by the leare of Whitsun weather, 

Brings Prince, and Premier, and Fmch together, 

To quaff cool cups, and crack the geni^ joke. 

And watch, serene, l^e’s troubles end in smoke. 

That PmwcA, and Piince, and Premier are blest, 

Whose lines have fallen in the pleasant West : 

[Gainst you no Powers combine, no Softas plot ; 

Por you friends wax not cold, insurgents hot . - 
Ho midnight hurls you from your states, 

Hor darkling Death on Deposition waits,*’ 

j-1^ Whitsuntide holidays in St. Stephen's are a yery 

dme^nt thmg^ ind^d from Widtsuntide horrors in Stamhoul— 
whether for Prince, Premier, or Philosopher. You see what a plea- 

ftfl.HT. TilATTiiVia •rh£i r\ir%A ..f? *? *nm n 


It; * Vi xxm.vBupxier. iou see wnar a plea- 

sant picture the one makes in the pages of JPuncL Who could bear 
to see faithfully pamted the intolerable iniquities of the other ? 

and the pleasantest the most 
quicMy. Punch had fa^ly inhSed his fill of midsummer air, 
scented with hawthorn, he finds himself hack again, a husy-hee, 


''h .*'fs 


extracting Essence from the flowers of Ehetoric and the fruits of 
Legislation, in the Parliamentary parterres of Westminster. 

Thursday , — ^Back to the Commons — the very thing for the Com- 
mons. one would have said, unsated with their Short Whitsun- 
week^s holiday. Me. Shaw-Lefevee, backed by Me. Fawcett and 
Lobj) E. FiTZMAimiCE, made a gallant struggle to get a fixed mini- 
mum of reservation from the waste for recreation-grounds or field- 
gardens, Me. Ceoss maintained his ground, that it was better to 
avoid maxima and menma, and let the amount of reservation in each 
case be settled on its own merits. 

The misfortune is, that if “.De minimis non curat it may 
he feared the Commissioners will be often too like the law they 
administer, and go on not oaring either. 

In answer to Me. Fawcett, Me, Ceoss explained how he meant 
to deal with the thirty-four Commons now scheduled for enclosure. 
The schemes axe to be reported upon by one of the Commissioners— 
Me. Cajm)— and a gentleman appointed for the purpose ; and on their 
re^rt the arrangements are to be reconsidered. 

The County Courts are to have jurisdiction to prevent local en- 
closures ; hut Me. Ceoss declined to accept a clause moved by Snt 










'W. Y. Haecottet, declaring illegal enclosures of Commons public 
nuisances, and so abateable by anybody. This, Punch cannot help 
thinking, would haye strengthened the back bone of the Bill. 

A discussion on the congestion in the West End arteries, caused 
by the plethora of traflio at Hyde Park Corner. Loed H. Leotox 
contemplates an operation of his own for relief of the pressure, dif- 
ferent from the ones projposed by Des. Dexison' and Adam, and 
by the collective wisdom of the Metropolitan Board of Works. 

London will be thankful to know something is to be done. 

^ Me, Sclateb-Bootix brought in his Bill for preventing the Pollu- 
tion of Eivers. One set of its provisions is meant to stop solid refuse ; 
another to dam out sewage; a third to exclude manufacturing 
filth. Conservancy Boards are to be created for river basins: 
sanitary authorities are to make bye-laws for manufactories, and 
County Courts are to enforce the penalties of the law on offenders. 
A very pretty scheme. But will it work ! Punch has seen so many 
pretty schemes, and still the filth goes into the rivers. If Mr, 
doeatee-Booih succeeds where his predecessors have failed— 

Mr, Punch his misgivings with pleasure will sooth, 

And hold up his hands and bless Sclatbe-Booth. 

Me. Cross brought in a Bill to shut off a see of Cornwall from the 
see of Exeter. A munificent individual— worthy to be called a 
pious tin-foxmder— has promised i£l,300 a year; the Bishop op 
Eotee is to ladle £800 out of Ms see into the Cornish, and a con- 
siderable sum has been collected besides in driblets, so that there is 
hope that the see will not lack the see-water— aMrm potaUle-xQ- 
q.uired to fioat a Bishop. 

{Friday ,)— Leader of Her MajestVs Opposition humbly asked 
for auy informatiou the Leader ,of [Her Majesty^s Q-ovemment 
would be pleased to vouchsafe about the Eastern Question. The 
Leader of Her Majesty^s G-overnment could not exactly lay any 
papers on the table. But the House would be glad to know that 
the Berlin Memorandum had been withdrawn— he thought he 
iQight say sine die. The Porte had offered the insurgents an 
^^stice. All the Powers agreed with us in thinking no pressure 
should he put on the new Sultan ; and all had concurred in clapping 


a muzzle on the Dogs of War in Servia and Montenegro (for which 
animals and their Bussian “ Bill George,'' see Mr. P.h Cartoon). 

A waste of time over the imaginary grievances of Me. Henwood, 
disappointed naval architect. Ditto over the woll-ascertained rule 
of each House not to refer to debates in the other, such debates 
haying no authorised organ. Everything depends, as Me. Disraeli 
pointed out, on the rule being evaded, as it must sometimes be I 
evaded, in a proper Parliamentary and Pickwickian manner— in I 
fact, as Jdo," intimated the Right Honourable Gentleman. 

Sir George Campbell urged the necessity of somehow combining 
under one and tbe same recruiting maebinery a short-service svstem 
for home, and a long-service system for India. Mr. BtocT didn’t 
see his way to it ; and we don’t wonder. 

A good deal of talk, but none to much purpose, on the Army Esti- 
mates, which included £17,000 for the rebuilding of Knightsbridge 
Barracks, and a vote [for the Martini-Henry Rifie, which brought 
up the old controversy on its merits as a service-arm ; showing the 
old and irreconcileable Doctors’ differences, which leave lay-people 
satisfied that our rifies are very well as they are. 

LOGICAL DEMOWRATIOH. 

The Temperance Demonstration on Whit Monday in Hyde Park 
was a very numerous one. This is gratifying. Its numbers have 
multiplied since, no doubt. Cardinal Manning is reported to have 
said that every one who turns a Temperance-man makes three other 
Temperance-men. Turning Temperance-man is your way to promote 
Temperance. Such demonstrations as the Hyde Park Temperance 
Demonstration demonstrate that Temperance, and not drunkenness 
as fabulists assert, is on the increase. It is reasonable to hope that 
Temperance will go on increasing amongst the masse^ as it has 
increased among the higher orders, until it prevails. Temperance 
fard da se. Monster Temperance Demonstrations prove in the 
meanwhile that, inasmuch as the people are fast taking to Temper- 
ance of their own accord, there is not the slightest reason whatever 
for trying to make them sober by Act of Parliament. Success to 
Monster Temperance Demonstrations ! 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE AT CAMBRIDGE 

V/sits the ancient Universiti/ on the very important occasion of 
conferring a 3Iusical Doctor'* s degree on an eminent Composer, 
and reports^ 

nm, 

^ soil — as, I mean, 

'' ^ ' ^ MemW of the 

~~ oa the reDSnt most 

^ Cam away ’ 

5 ->'^ >.' - - It had been all 

arranged pre- 
viously. My influence with the dear virtuous old Tice did it. By 
‘‘ old Tice,” of coiu’se, I mean my good old friend, the Yice-Chan- 
cellor, bless him ! 

“Don’t mind 7ne,” I wrote to him, in answer to a question of im- 
portance, “I’ll come in for anything or nothing. But give Mu. 
AsTEUit SuxLiViJsr a Doctor’s degree. What have you got to spare ^ 
A second-hand gown, and a flat muffin cap will do the trick, and 
three-and-sixpence for the loan of them for the first hour, and half- 
a-crown afterwards will meet the requirements of the University 
Chest, and my illustrious friend can stand it, He ’s the man in all 
England to be a Musical Doctor. Do it, dear Tice, do it, and shed 
a lustre on your term of office.” 

JFro??i the Vice to your Representative* 

“ Cood. Senatus omnis ibi* Fees no object. What will you 
take, eh ? Tours, Y. C.” 

From the Former (Ife), to the Latter [Him)* 

“ to22, y. C., ^ 

“ As I said, ‘don’t mind me.’ But since you do ask me 
what I’ll take, I reply, I’ll take a ‘D.C.L.’ or ‘L.L.’ (Kinahan’s), 
with a taste of water, cold. Ho sugar — ^though, perhaps, entre nous, 
mild Scotch is safer. ^ If you want me to take anything else — well — 
I ’B take my oath, if you like, just^ to show there ’s no ill feel- 
ing between myself and the University Authorities, in the Senate 
House, coram popido, as we call the residents in Coram Street. 

•n « TT in Yours ever. 

P.S.—Have the flags out, and the band. The Composer will arrive 
in my^ care. Sound the trumnets in Trumpington. Beat the drums, 
and jingle the College quadrangles. Sir, it’s a great day for 
Cambridge.” 

Once more the Yice (De. Pheae) wrote “ Good* Mind you corned^ 
To which I wittily replied, “ Ho Fhear,—I HI he there*'*'* 

WeU, Sir, it was a magnificent spectacle. We alighted and pro- 
ceeded, amid a perfect ovation, ovation** is of Latin derivation, 
and in its origin has something to do with eggs— so to give a person 
means “ to salute him with eggs ”) — to get into our fly as 
quickly as possible, pull up the blinds, and tell the man to drive, like 
c^nB or * old boots,” whichever he liked — by the hack way into 
Tnmty. It turned out subsequently— and all ’s well that ends weU 
^^hat we had been mistaken for some one who had recently done 
somethmg very unpopular, and who was consequently execrated — or 
I should say e^y^ecrated by the Undergraduates. 

But no matter. The Composer in the fly (which was a trifle damp 
and smelt of hay), looked ruefully at me and said, “ What shall I do 
these Reworks ? ” for he was carrying a packet with Catherine 
(Tbeels, and mottoes and inscriptions of “ Long Life to Spxiivai?' ! ” 
xrT for the Musical Doctor !’* “Ho more Prescriptions I Take 
JNotes, and so forth, with a transparency the size of five red silk 
pooket-nandkerchiefs (old style), representing Britannia and myself 
crojmmg the Composer, pictured in,his Doctor’s gowp and cap. 

T ^ear friend,” I said, “ till it^s dark. I ’m sorry 

i can t oner to carry them for you myself, but I know so many 
people here that it wouldn’t do.” ^ 

WeU, Sir, we dioTe on a perfeo% royal progress, with, the hlinds 

Market Place, where the 
Martyrs Memorial ^iiie heantifnl Town Pump — stands,** we were 

alight oonfudon here. The llartyre’ Memorial 
5^ Oxford. But we admit that our memory is not absolutely 
e’P' heing m eieiy other respect trustworthy, 

^ted — Ed'’ ® 

recognised * I mean, the crowd found out who loe weren*t* And 
then YOU 'should have heard the cheers. 

“You must give ’em largesse,** said I to the Future Musical 
Doctor, who couldn’t just then get at his pockets; and I added, 

“ to save time, I ’ll chuck out the shillings and sovereigns, and then 
we can make out the account, and you can settle with me after- 
wards.” 

In a moment, Jupiter-like, I descended in a glittering shower on 
the Danaes of the crowd. Hever was popularity at such a height 
as was the Future Musical Doctor’s at that moment. And to think 
that, afterwards, he disputed my account of it, and said I couldn’t 
have thrown away thirteen pounds ten like that. But he is a 
noble occur . I make it a rule to speak well of a man till he pays 
me. Then,— hut no — -ball I say one word against 
my dear old friend Ar.THLii S. Thiite.-n-Pounds-Ten, Mus. Doc., 
Cam. 

We went over the backs of the Colleges^ which are looking lovely 
at this time of year. Old Tom of Christ Church (you recollect Old 
Tom?), who is "still the Porter at the Lodge, bless bis grey hair, is 
as gay and as lively as ever. 

“You remember me P ’’ I said to tbe old boy. 

He did, and replied quicldy, 

“ And you’ll remember me, won’t you, Sir ? ” 

I turned with a moist eye to the Composer, and hummed “ Then 
You*ll Remember Me ” (Baled), and I pointed out to him what was 
the custom from time immemorial. 

He gave him a note— from his chest ; my Composer never gives 
less— and such a note ! ! 

Well, Sir, we crossed Peekwater, and came out at the back of 
Trinity Hall, by tbe Bridge of Sigbs, near Joan of Arc’s College, 
where we saw many of its members — Whence called J oanians. How 
beautiful ! I What an interlacement of foliage and architecture 1 ^ 

But I must come at once to the business of the day. 

A Procession was formed in this order : — 

Cno of the Pokers (the other came later), the Shovel, and other 
Unive'*’‘5itv implements, signifying respectively the four terms of the 

1 1 ir. Bummer, Autumn, and Winter. Then the Proctor, in 

an ancient 'Eoman chariot, attended by two Junior Proctors armed 
with/asce5. These were hooted * Proctors always are. Then came 
as fine a show of rnivL'i’-iry b’;ll-d(»g-, for which breed you know 
this place is famous. Short-legged, strong-jawed, wicked-eyed. 
Cheered immensely. They were in leashes, and attended by the 
Y.D. Professor (Veterinary Doctor), in his robes. Then came the 
Ladies affiliated to the University, headed by tbe Margaret Pro- 
fessor, the town band playing Marguerite* s ‘‘ Jewel Song ** from 
Faust. All the caps and gowns were of Cambridge Blue, shining in 
tbe sun, with fringed silver tassels. ^ Then the leading Hohlemen of 
the University, in their splendid uniforms and armour of the reign 
of Henet the Ekjhth:. Then came alone the Public Orator, carried 
away by his own eloquence. Deceived with acclamations. After 
him De. Goss, playing on a beautiful organ drawn by three fawn- 
coloured sy-innet-.”^ with two men as Tritons blowing. Then 
came the on horseback. The Dijze oe Devonshiee, 

carrying a pot of the cream of his own native land as an ofler- 
ing. This is an old custom, but, as I whi'spered to the High 
Steward, “It’s an old custom, but it’s all rite.** He roared, 
shouted, kicked, but he was ooliged to get on, as the Univer- 
sity Poker (red hot, of course), was behind him. The Mace 
looked quite spicey. The Commissary, Me. Foestth, came next in 
uniform. His ofice is to run on errands for the Heads of the 
Colleges, and a fine berth it is, with a long vacation of four mouths 
and a half. Then came, as stately as possible, the Sex Viri, faces 
blacked, white hats with black hands, long-tailed coats, and 
gigantic white chokers and collars. Then the various Professors, 
each carrying his own tripos and a square hit of carpet. The 
Auditors of the Chest, flashing their bright new stethescopes, made 
a fine show, and were much cheered. The two Moderators walked 
together, with their wicks half turned up, and their abat-jours, or 

* “ Interkoement of foliage and architecture ? ” It seems to us to be a 
muddle of names and places. Peekwater is in Chi-ist Church, Oxford, and 
“Old Tom” is the name, we had always understood, of a vulgarian drink much 
in vogue at the lower order of taverns ; while “ Tom ” at Oxford is certainly 
not a man — more like, jf we may be allowed the harmless jest, a helle than a 
beau. As to Joan of Arc's College, we fancy that there must be some mis- 
take here. Still we may be wrong, and we admit that f. .rj.or*' .n * '/■, and 

the Universities have so changed their characters, th-.t the pecu- 

liarity of the one, may now have become part and parcel of the other. Yet, 
on second thoughts, when our Correspondent appeals to us for corroboration, 
and says “ You iecollc( L Old Tom,” we are bound to admit that we do not. 
Yet, it* he exists, and it* he recollects us, what can be said, except after a 
personal investigation on the spot, which there is not now time to make. In 
futiue, we must adopt anew and more stringent plan with Our Bepresenta- 
tive. Y'e say this lor the secuiity of the Public.— E d, 

t Suiely our Coirespondent niust mean “jennets.” A spinnet was an 
ancient musical instrument. We print it as witten, because, as he was on 
the spot, the name might have been spinuets after all. But they never did 
this sort of thing in our time. — ^E d. 


I 
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to the hoys, m front, to get away from the railings. Tho military 
panels played (outside) tkpougfli the proceedings, so that, to put it 
theatrically, we “ spoke through music. 

The Public Orator advanced. “ Bv Jinffo ! ” he exclaimed. 




m ■ 




The Public Orator advanced, “ By Jingo ! ” he exclaimed. 

Quid est ? ” I asked in a whisper. 

Perdidi orationem meam!^'^ he exclaimed. 

. faciesne^^^^ says I. I haven’t spoken Latin since I was 

m Himgary, campaigning, and I own that 1 wasn’t q^uite sure of my 
ne and my But when I was campaigning, and out afl. 

ni^t, my li,me was miynh — as I said to the Begins Professor, who 
^d it to the Hulsean Professor, and they went off, behind the Yice 
Chaneellor, in suppressed shouts. My ! or as we say here, ‘ ‘ Ilevm ' ” 
it was a scene. 




‘‘ JDa miJii says he to me, 

‘ Voh” I replied. 










HOW TO TREAT PICTURE-STEALERS. 

{Ilmt to the FoUce*) 

shades, well spread out, as proud as peacocks. It is odd, yet a sign 
of strong Lniyersity Conservatism, that, though gas has been intro-, 
dneed everywhere, these two ancient Moderators should be still 
retained on the establishment. Tho celebrated Professor Light- 
foot (Doctor of Dancing, as his name implies), was received with 
acclamations. The Professor Astr^nciny yrore bis stars, a new 
cocked hat, and walked along I'a^.i-'j ar iioil-ing panic iilur through 
a brand-new telescope. The Doi. pg Pr- 'K -''U- ino was got 

np as Dr. Puicamaea, and attended by the conventional Jack- 
pudding, with the usual big pill-box, drum, and old jokes, which 
leU flat. The Botany Professor was distinguished by a sunflower in 
his button-holo, over the Arabic by his Bedouin costume. Alto- 
gether it was a grand, I may say, an exceptionally grand spectacle. 

Then we came. When I say “ we,” I mean that 1, of course, was 
apparently a more subsidiary—a mere super, while, as was right 
ana proper, all the attention was centred upon Le Jeune Coin-- 
positeur^ who, as pale as milk, but with a calm step and one un- 
faltering eye (the other being on the other side, I cannot give you 
any account of it, and I will not invent)^ marched onward, occa- 
sionally turning to press my hand, to ask me how he was looking, 
and to beg me not to forget to prompt him in the Latin reply which 
he would have to^ make to tho Public Orator, and which, though 
he’d been up all night learning it— (we were up together, and I was 
hearing him. We awoke in our chairs about four a.m., roh 
dh as the great scholar PoRSON’ said, and as I feel I should 

have said, had I only had the great scholar Poeson’s opportimity, 
—tout est ld)i he was obliged to repeat over and over again, as he 
walked along, with, I admit, a proud step and an erect bearing, 
towering above all heads, the observed of all observers. 

I attended him as the Mmstrel’s best man. White waistcoat with 
Camejia in my button-hole, primrose gloves, but I refused to black 
my face, positively. Behind us and winding up the procession— 
<^o'^dn’t see behind us, and I scorn to invent. 

With a flourish of trumpets we entered the Senate House by the 
Sheldonian Gate, where we were received by all the great Dons of 
Brasenose, whose privilege it is on these occasions to wear the brazen 
msigma of their college ; the effect is striking, and is at flrat like a 
famy of golden-nose’d Punches. The galleries were full ; all seats 
taken ; a first-rate house. Ko paper ; all genuine ; there were a 
few foreign orders j and I gaye a few orders myseH, but it was 


“I say,” whimpered my dear friend the future Musical Doctor, for 
goodness sake if > ,'t him n\y speecliF 
“ Compte sicr moil ” I returned, and creeping up inside the Public 
Orator’s enormous gown, I begged him to keep his arms down : then 
I put out mine under his, and did the old trick. lie spoke, I did the 
action, occasionally giving him the word when he stuck. Tho effect 
was admirable, and the encore was enormous and enthusiastic. 
It was as much as I could do not to step from underneath the gown, 
and how my acknowledgments. However, I didn’t wish dare 
gaj^a7n ad^ ventos^^ Thi'; is lu brief the idea of the speech : — 
^^1^07)71)1118 Vice-CancelJarms^ Magiste)'. JDoinince et Domini. 
Magistrce ct Magistri ” 

Here ho paused, and I prom]^ted him. He was getting dreadfully 
nervous, ‘ Salcete ! ” said I, in a whisper. “ Salvini! ” says he, 
out loud. WMch got a round of applause, and he was a little 
^bashed. Again I prompted him. I mean,” for 

I had made a mistake, you see. “ Oynne rectum! I caput I 
whispered : and recklessly he plunged into it. i 

^ ^^.Haheo magnam delectationem introducere ad vestram considera- 
tioncm maximum et clever issimimi Ilominem Cuniftonei'iviti quern 
preesens (cmm vidtt. Non sol rm e.u.jp 7 ?>//', he maximm et 
cleveinssimus^ Vir Componens^ m '• d t/s /, '/-.i/f , >*:(, c ut^ Devidens.,^ 

^ Obvia milii unum tempus iterimi.^ ‘ Vita quee vivit ad te.^ 
rupe ad rupem!^ ‘ 0 pulchra Columha ! O amans Columha ! ’ 
Sed proicipue^ et super omnia ct opera sua^ est magnum opus 
per quod^^ lac vir lUustrissismus et valcU doctissimiis descendet 
ad poster liateni admirantem^ ego volo dicei'c et nominare illud 
opus ^ melodiosissimum et jocosiosissimumf^* (“ Quod coinposuit^^^ 1 
put in, cum alio cicverissimo viro qui scripsit lihrettoneniy^) 

‘ Coxus et Boxus ” (immense cheering and waving of handkerchiefs) 
ex quo nunc ego unam pa warn rem cantahoJ^ 

Cries of ‘‘IS'OjlSro! ” ^‘Don’t!” “ You’ve no voice!” “Cutit!” 
&Cv, &e. In a whisper I prevailed on him not to w;aste his sweet- 
ness on tho galleries, but to give it us afterwards in the Common 
Boom. 

Then amid deafening cheers our Composer knelt down heforo the 
Yice Chancellor, and at his hands ren-iVLd li’o embleni'- of tlie 
Doctor’s Degree, an ancient Medicine Bottle (one of those big glass 
things with coloured fluid inside, and a hieroglyph outside — oiu’ an- 
cestors, mediccvally, always took medicine in those quantities, and 
‘‘ that ’s how th^y never got beyond the Middle Ages as I said to 
the Medical Professor and Clinical Lecturer, who went into shrieks 
and had to be led out by the Proctors), a plaster (adhesive on one side, 
with the Urdversity Charter and the terms of his degree on the outer 
side, away from the skin— this is only worn in full dress), and a 
tuning-fork to be used at banquets. It is tliis last which distin- 
guishes this degree, «.c,, the Musical, from the ordinary Medical, or 
Doctor’s Degree. 

Our Composer sang his reply, which was admirable. Words by- 
well, I won’t mention names, but he ’s not fifty miles away from 
Your Bepresentativo at this present minute. Music by the II 
I Dottore Ilaestro himself. I will just give you the chorus— emphasis 
strong on the am in viam^ the vi very short, and eliding the vowels 
when required : — 

Hano riam militares habemus, 

Via?» nayitantes habemus, 
yiam in Varsitate et habemus, 

Bio dicimus nos oimes ! 

Bio dicimus nos oxmes ! 

Bic dicimus nos omnes ! 

Hino n~am militares, &c.” 

Sir, the whole Senatus^Consultl rose as one man. The Tiymnus 
was taken up frantically, and a lot of Undergraduates were taken 
up frantically afterwards,— subsequent proceedings- in the Town 
HaU, at which his Worshipthe Mayor, &o., assisted. 

I brought our new Mus. Doo. back again safely, muffin cap, gown 
and all (which had to be returned by next tram), and there only 
remains my little account to settle, and this little account to be 
given to a generous Public, by one who is ever most faithfully 

Youe Bepbesentatot. 
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A FAITHFUL GUARDIAN. 

’Tis sweet to hear the watch-dog’s honest bark 
Bay deep-mouthed welcome as we draw near homo.” 

The Robinsons eettten Home eeom the gkeat Fancy Ball at the Mansion House, in company with a epjendly Red 
Indian of the Peairies and a warm-hearted Medi,zeival Executioner, to whom they have offered the Hospitality of their 
SUBURBAN Roof. Unfortunately, Tear’em,” a gigantic, shaggy, rough-coated, black-muzzled Monster of the No^v 

FASHIONABLE St. BERNARD BREED (WHO HAS BEEN LEFT IN THE HaLL TO WATCH OVER THE HoUSE IN THEIR ABSENCE) DOES N(jr 
RECOGNISE HIS MASTER AND MiSTRESS, AND ALTOGETHER FAILS TO UNDERSTAND THE SITUATION, 


WHY THEY GO TO ASCOT. 

Lady Upperten'^s Because it is really quite the thing to 

do. Because sweet Astgelina will be sure to meet dear Lord Edwin 
I ^ere. Because a judicious limoh often leads to a good proposal. 
Because the girls have set their hearts upon it, and have orhered 
' their dresses. 

, Captam Eoolds reasons.— Because young Pigeon is going, and 
I be sure to play ecarU afterwards. Because long odds are 
always to be found if you know where to go to get them. Because 
the lailors dun a good deal before they leave Town for the Seaside, 
and the country is conseauently to be preferred now to London. 
Because something good may be picked up, and no harm can pos- 
sibly come of it. 

Suh-l^eutenant Pigeon^ s reasons, — Because old Rook has promised 
to go. Because the luck at icarti must turn if you only play long 
enough. Because you like to see your money won for you by the 
horses of your choice. ^ Because it will be so joUy. 

Mrs, Pe^aynt FUrtington^s reasons, — Because business of im- 
port^ce will keep Mr. R, Flietington in Town. Because she is 
rare to be amused. Because the children at home are such a bother. 
Because in her new dress she wiR look six-and-thirty. 

Mr, Tentofour^s reason, — ^Because there is nothing to read in the 
papers, and nothing to do at the oflS.ce. 

Mrs, Tooting _ Smythe^s reason. — ^Because the Clapbak de 
^Rous^^e would never do to be cut out by those 

Mrs. Clapham de Brovme^s reasons. — ^Because the Tooting 
SraT^s are sure to be there, and it would be too absurd to be out- 
shone by those vulgar persons ! 

Xa Marais Chateau de Pomme^Frit^s reason, — ^Because he is a 
thorough gentlemans-riddre ” and loves the ** high-life ” English. 


Mr, Po 7 neo Montague'' s reason. — Because she is to be there I 
Miss Juliet Capulet's reason, — ^Because he said ho was going ! 

Mr, Samuel Shoddy ^ of New York's reason. — Because he may as 
web take Ascot on liis way to St. Potershiu’g, vid Paris, Vienna, 
Malta, Rome, and Constantino^e, 

I Mr, Capel Court's reason,— the Betting-Ring is getting 


m the world. Because to the good all things are good. And lastly, 
because if he likes to go, who shall dare to say him nay ? 


Mottoes for the Times. 

For the Softas , — “ Suaviter in modo, fortiter in ref 

For Le Follet,-^'"^ Fst modus in rehus," 

For the Coaching Club. — A Four in the hand is worth two in 
the ditch.” 

For Polemical Winters , — “ JDoctrina sed y‘im p7'07novot insitam," ^ 

For a Gentleman-Help in love with a Lady ditto, — Ne sit 
andllce tihi amor pudori," 

Fo 7 ' United Spain, — Fuero fuerit," 

For Sir ’Wilfrid Lawson. — “ 'You may take a House to the 
water, but there ’s no making it drink.” 


MARITIME RIGHTS— OF WOMEN. 

The Right of Britannia to rule the waves, and have a Man-of- 
war called she.” 

Captain Shawls Word of Command. — G- o to Blazes! 
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ECHOES FROM THE PARK. 

ICKED UP m JuinG, 1876, 

WffA’p anffabitiiS sa^$. 
Arm-chairs tuppence, Sir; 
all tlie others a penny. 

Tes, dear Ayi^iNPriE*^ U 
to be married to dearest 
Loan CncAELES in Au- 
gust. And I can’t help 
thinking (you know how 
rey// sharp mothers’ eyes 
are, dear Lady Snooes, 
now don’t you ?) that 
and the 

I'L':!. !v:r there~I 

mustn’t -ar anythin a- 
more— I pO;:l>-.ly ‘ ■‘nuat 
not. 

TF/irri a Member of 
Parliament says. Well, 
you must know that to 
my intense surprise, Sir, 
the Government actually 
acccx)tcd my Amend- 
ment ! It was carried, 
Sir; and, by Jove, Sir, ii‘ it isn’t thrown out in the Lords (which 
it won’t be), I don’t know what we shall do. Give you my word, i 
Sir, I don’t know what we shall do ! | 

What a Yoimg Lady says. Oh, isn’t it a sweet dress ? But I 
can’t say much for the wearer. I hate straw-colonrcd hair and 
washed-out blue eyes ! Don’t you, Major ? 

What an American says. Xes, Sir, I have come to see your 
Europe. I arrived yesterday, and did London last night, I ’m off 
for Paris to-morrow morning. 

What an Blde^dy Malden Lady says. Oh, yes, we girls are all 
o-oinff to Ascot. My brother will take his daughters and myself, 
Wv.' 'hall j such a merry party ! You mtist meet us there ! 

What a Young Gentleman from Aldershot says. I assure you, 
old man, we are being buckettod all over the place. Nothing but 
the precious Long Yalley all the week ! Never get up to town 
before Friday night, and then have to bo hack again by Monday 
morning! Haven’t had my hair cut for two days — give you my 
word I haven’t ! 

What a Traveller says. Oh, I didn’t do very much. I only 
trotted through Africa, and had a look at Asia. Africa was rather 
interesting ; but Asia, you know, had been seeij. before. Think I 
shall go to the North Pole in September, to got some fishing. 

What an Owner of Horses says. I have it on the best authority 
that the jock knew nothing about the plant, and was as much sur- 
prised at the result as the public tlicmsclves. Dear me, what a 
pity I If you had only come to me before the race, I could have told 
you the whole story, and saved your money for you I 

What a Very Young Man says. The Park ’s fallen off awfully— 
not a bit like what it used to he in the days of my youth. 

What a Very Old Man says. When 1 come hero, my dears, it 
quite takes me back to the days when I was courting your grand- 
mother. Now, I remember fifty years ago. Whati’ You are 
quite right, my dears. I have told you the story before ! 

What a JJlsagrecahle Young Woman says. Yes, I have been to 
the Academy, to both Operas, and to all the theatres. 

What a Youth of Fourteen says. Now, Chaeley, let ’s make our 
ponies race. Never minri the Peeler. If he joins us, his old screw 
of a horse will be placed third. Now» then, off we go ! 

What a Hurse says, bliall I take you to the Barracks, dears, to 
have a look at the pretty Soldiers ? 

What a Folioeman says. There ’s reaUy no danger, Mum j it ’s 
perfectly safe. The carriages won’t come until I gives ’e?n leave to. 

What JEverybody says. Two o’clock already I How the time flies 
in the^ Park ! Such amusing and interesting conversation, too 1 
Well, it can’t be helped— we must go home to lunch 1 


MOEE PANICS. 

The Milliners and Modistes are in a state of panic, because while 
this cold weather lasts they cannot seE their sgiq.fiier costumes. 

A panic prevails among a number of llfatoh-making Mammas, 
who fear they will be left with theiy daxighters on their hands, 
through the dulness of the season. 

Mr. William Sixes and several pf his pals are experienemg a 
panic, through a rumour which has reached them that Policemen on 
night duty, instead of their noisy, heard-afar-off boots, will in future 
wear goloshes. 



A panic is beginning to set in among our CJooks, who fear the 
badness of trade generally will reduce the price of Kitohenstuff . 

There are sjrmptoms of a jpanic among Foreign Hotel-keepers, lest 
Messieurs Bro'WH, Jones, and Eobinson, and many hundreds of 
their countrymen, who have been hard hit by “ Turks,” should find 
they really can’t afford their usual tour next autumn. 

Mr. John Thomas is in a dreadful state of panic, through a report 
that some two thousand carriages have been given up this season, 
and a doubt whether ere long he may he reduced to walk. 


ADDRESS TO ANIMALS^ ERIENDS. 

The work of Legislation asks the guidance of refiection. 

Consider what you mean to interdict as “ Yivisection,” 

A cruelty to animals revolting to morality \ 

The cutting of a thing endowed with sentient vitality ? 

Firstly, what is a living thing, defined in sense contracted. 

Within the meaning of the Bill proposed to he enacted ? 

Are fishes living things, trout, eels, cod, salmon, skate. JoUn Dory ? 
Lie reptiles, frogs, toads, tadpoles too, in live th.i' j?' » ’■} ? 

Do molluscs, 'and AnneMdce^ with all Articiilnta ^ 

Or is your measure only to include the Vortehraia ? 

Must beetles and cockchafers still continue nnp^‘f‘tc/'^o8, 

E’en without a pain-assuaging antcsthetic 1 --.-. .■ 1 - 

Next, what call you Ymsoctiou ? Simply cutting things with life 
in ’em ? 

Don’t you reckon lacerating full as had as putting knife in ’em ? 

Is not shooting them i‘or pastime Yivisection, and, in fact, is 
Not himting them to death an as objectionable xR’actice ? 

Arc crimping cod and skinning cels alive not on a parity 

With any Yivisection for the matter of barbarity 

Live lobsters what of boiling, too, with puri^ose, for apology, 

No better than experiments of use in pliysiolojjy ? 

In a movement of pure sympathy with brutes against brutality 
Not for a moment fancy wo the slightest unreality I 
But hoar we not an outcry of a special indignation 
’Gainst that modo of Yivisootion which subserves investigation ? 

’Twould seem there ’s an impulsive and emotional alliance 
Amongst the men of sentiment against the men of science. 

You talk of the atrocities committed by Professors. 

Are Gun Club ‘‘ Swells ” loss heinous, more excusable transgressors ? 

Wliat of live bait impaled on hooks— old Izaak Walton’s ha])it ? 

Is it crueller to cut up a live guinea-pig or rabbit ? 

And do wo owe a duty to our lobworm and our gentle, 

Which we can only violate by torts experimental ? 

’Gainst Yivisection legislate— but not without improvement 
On the limited intention of a too specific movement. 

Give all animals from cruelty all j>ossible protection ; 

Don’t merely try to hamper scientific Yivisection. 


A (ilJIET DAY ON THE THAMES. 

{Dedicated to the Thmues Conservancy. ) 

9 A.M.— Got out my boat, and made immediately for the centre of 
the stream. 

10 A.M.— Spent some three-quarters of an hour in attempting^ to 
avoid the swell of the City steamboats. Within an ace of being 
swamped by one of them, 

11 A.M.— Eun into by a sailing-barge. Only sayed by holding on 
to a rope, and pushing my boat aground. 

12 NOON. — ^Aground. 

1 P.M.— After getting into deep water againj was immediately run 
into by a coal-barge. Exchange of compliments with the crew 
thereof. 

2 V.M.— Pprsued by swans and other savage birds. Pelted with 
stones throTO the shore by ragged urchins out of reach of my 
vengeance. 

3 V.M.— Apiong# the fishing-punts. Lively communication oi 
opinions by the angry fishermen. Attempted piracy. 

4: P.M.— Busily engaged in extricating my boat from the weeds. 

6 P.M.— Disaster caused by a rope coming from the towing-path. 

6 P.M. — Lock-keeper not to be found. Daring and partiaEy 
successful attempt to shoot the rapids. 

7 P.M.— Eun down by a steam-launch travelling at express-rate 
speed. 

8 p.M. — Just recovering from the'effects of drowning. 

9 p.M.— Going home to bed ! 
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THE CITY CHIMES. 

{For Fad Times.) 

“ The Turks haven’t a shilling 1 ” 
Said the Gate BeU of Mling. 

“ And then Russia wants all ! ” 

Said a Bell near MillwaU. 

“ And poor Erance has no power ! ” 
Said the BeU of the Tower. 

“ And that Egypt ’s a sweep ! ” 
Cried the BeU of Eastcheap. 

“ And there ’s Spain— a ^eat seU ! ” 
Said St. Lawrence’s Bell. 

“ Oh, we Ve had a nice ride ! ” 

Cried the BeU of St. Bride. 

And are ground in the MiU ! ” 
Moaned a BeU near CornhiU. 

“We must wait for high tide,/’ 
Mourned the BeU of Cheapside. 

“ It ’s a regular hitch !i” 

Clanged the Bell of Shoreditch. 

“ ShaU we reaUy lose all ? ” 

Asked the Bell of St. Paul. 

“We should much IBce to know! ” 
ToUed the big BeU of Bow. 


The History of a Sensation. 

MoNDAY,~-k whisper at the Clubs. 
Tuesday,— A. murmur in the Park. 
Wednesday r—k. paragraph in the Papers. 
Thursday , — A Question m the House. 
Friday,— k leader in the Times, 
Saturday,— k Government inquiry. 


“a settler.” 


Hairdresser, ‘‘’Ain’s batheh thin on the Top, Sin. We can ’KiiiLY 

IIEO ” 

Qustomr (sjaily). “ Yes. Can you iieoommend any Stuff wriiuu will— 
AH— iiEMOVE THE xi^MAiNDAii II?” [Ojpcrabr taccL 


AN UNDISPUTED OPINION. 

Bill Sikes {reading his ^paper., hq,). What I Increase 
the taxes for the Prisons ? W ell, now, that ’s what I caUs 
fair and reasonable ! 


A LITTLE LOGIC. 


Deah Me. Puncit, 

Men say that wo women are illogical creatures. How listen 
to me, there ’s a dear old thing, and I will pi'O've to you that a girl 
can draw an inference — I believe that is the ul^rase— which all you 
male wiseacres seem to have missed. Ihw' b -vly i*' grumbUng about 
the dulness of trade. The papers are fni' or u. luid Papa makes it, 
as tisual, an excuse for certain small parsimonies, in the matter ox 
milliners’ bills, which spoil pleasure, and I ’m guitc sure cannot 
benefit business. But there is, says the Daily News., one exception 
to this almost uniyersal dulness, and that is the Artificial Flower 
Trade ! ! ! 


There now ! Do you see the inevitable inference ? I dare say 
not. Men are guite obtuse as regards aU the nicer processes of 
reasoning. Docs it not prove heyond question that, if men would 

g ive^ up spending their time and money upon hideous Iron-olads, 
orrid monster guns, Eoroign Bonds, and Stocks, and thmgs, all 
which seem to involve wickedness and waste, and go in for the culti- 
vation of lovely and har7nless trades like artificial flower making, 
these periodical attacks of eqmmercial doldrums would never attack 
them at all ? Papa adjeotiyises the miUiners dreadful!}^, espeoiaUy 
after reading the “ City InteUi^ence ” in the morning. How what 
could be more illogical ? Hotbing ! I have “tried to prove that to 
Papa by a closo-knit chain of reasoning which he pooh-poohs, but 
cannqt, or at least does not, refute. Perhaps if he sees it in Bunch, 
he will pay more attention to it. Here it is. The more well-dressed 
girls there are, the more milliners will fi.ourish ; the more milliners 
the more artificial fiower makers ; the more artificial fiower makers, 
the less dulness in trade. Q. E. D. (This means that Papa’s argu- 
ment is q.uite easily demolished I At least, my brother Tom teUs 
me^ that is the signification of those letters I) In fact, if all were 
artificial fiower makers (though that, of course, ivould be inconve- 
nient, for flowers are useless without bonnets to put them on), there 
could he no dulness in trade at all! 


There I If that is not logic, I should like to know what is ! Even 
Tom admits that ; says it is a very choice specimen of the logical 
process known as Feduotio ad ahsurdum, or “ rendering a little duck 
ridiculous.” I cannot quite see the appropriateness of the name 
myself, but, after all, the proof ^s the thing. Please, dear Mr, 
Punch, do print it. if only to show Papa that Superior Wisdom does 
not pooh-pooh his little girl’s logic. 

And eternally oblige 

Your devoted devour er, 

Eloea. 


OPEN BRIDGES OR OPEN SPACES? 

No doubt the Tolls on those Bridges at which they are levied in a 
great measure upon the working classes going to and from their 
employment ought, by all means, as the Select Committee on the 
London Bridges’ Tolls report, to be abolished. But will it be for the 
public good also to abolish the Tolls on suburban bridges, whereof 
upon the Surrey side there are very few workmen, and whereat the 
Tolls are taken chiefly from pedestrians and other excursionists 
crossing them on their way to and from the bit oi country yet 
remaining on the Surrey side of them, still allowing the enjoy- 
ment of pleasant and constitutional rambles, and got to by Putney 
and Hammersmith Bridges in particular? These Bridges are 
at present approaches to comparatively Open Spaces, which, if 
aU the Bridges’ ToUs are abolished, will very soon be covered with 
bricks-and-mortar, to the destruction of their utility to Londoners 
at large, and to the benefit chiefly of the speculative Builder. 
Would it not be a pity to go to the expense of taking the ToUs off 
these Bridges ? This, at aJiy rate, is an Open Question. 


Best Lifts foe Hospitals.— Hospital Saturday and Hospital 
Sunday. 
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A PERSONAGE IN ST. PANCRIDGE. 

EEY consideraMe alarm lias no 
doubt been created amon,? tbe 
more economical portion of the 
Ptatepayers of St. Pancras^ by 
the following* verdict of a 
Coroner’s J my . — 

“ That the deceased died from 
suffocation consequent upon want 
ot ficsh an ; and that it having 
been eheited that the lying-m 
ward had been left m charge of a 
thoroughly incompetent person, 
and was constantly so left, the 
Jury recommend that the Guar- 
dians should take immediate stt'ps 
to provide Miss Platf ivnth pro- 
perly qualified assistants.’* 

According to tbe report 
above quoted, the deceased 
was an infant a few days old. 
Miss Platt is the Midmfe at 
the St. Pancras Workhouse. 
She deposed that she left the 
ward m charge of one of the 
pauper helpers, “as the Guar- 
dians allowed no qualified 
assistant.” When she came 
back she was told the baby was dead, but found it not to be, 
although dying. According to tbe pauper-helper’s evidence, at 
a quarter past nine, “the mother said the child was cold and 
going black.” Witness “took it to the fire for ten minutes, and 
then thought that it was^ dead, and put it on a bed and covered 
it up with a sheet. She did not call the Doctor as she thought the 
child was dead.” The Doctor stated the cause of the child^s death— 
“asphyxia, from overlying.” He said “it was the duty of the 
pauper-helper left in charge of the ward to send to him when she 
found the deceased dead or dying, and added that 

“He felt conyinced that Miss Platt was eonsideiably overworked, and 
Miss Follbtt, the Lady Guardian, had tued to induce the othei Guardians 
to provide a qualified assistant, but without effect.” 

The St. Pancras Ratepayers will probably not elect another Lady 
Guardian. They cannot, however, he sure that clamor.:*, consequent 
on a Coroner’s Jmy’s recommendation, n :'.l :.ci ly drive the 
colleagues of Miss Follett to go to the expense which that Lady 
could not prevail upon them to incur, and “i)rovide a qualified 
assistant.” One point remains to be stated ; the remarkable coinci- 
clence of the unqualified assistant’s name and nature. It sounds 
like a hoax ; but there the name is in tbe Daify/ of Monday 
last week, and no mistake, recorded in unquestionable mint. The 
name of this truly typical specimen of a “Pauper-Helper” is 
actually Sabah Gamp. This is one of the St. Pancras “ Pauper- 
Helpers”— so called perhaps because they help paupers “over the 
stile.” No doubt there is at least another of them who, if not 
named, might worthily be named Elizabeth Peig-. 


^^BBNEEITS FOEGOT.^' 


Mr. PnNCTr has received a number of communications on the 
subject of “ Eenefits,” but can only find space for the following : — 

Dear Mr, Punch, 

I HOPE you will excuse my troubling you with this letter. 
The fact is, that I am in great trouble. I am an old Banker’s Clerk, 
and have been literally before tbe public for nearly fifty years. My 
income has been small, and my family large. I 'haye the highest 
testimonials as to ability and integrity. Sickness and other mis- 
foittines have, however, pulled me down, and it occurred to me 
whether I could not somehow or other take a “ benefit.” Do you 
think it could be managed ? I don’t understand tin sc thiue s. Can 
yOh gite ihe any advice or help ? 

Yours respectfully, 

^ irv ^ -rr. ^ FAlfHPUL. 

Cottage , Wmitage ^ June 7, 1876. 


Sir, 


To Mr, Tunch, 


I AM a Professional Man, and have struggled through the 
best part of my hfe with many incumbrances, but have managed to 
£ If ^7®!® R and family independent. Now, however, in consequence 
of the clmness of business and the overcrowding of my profession, 
we are likely to be sold up Unless I can got some temporary help. 
My wile suggests my taking a “benefit*;” bub how, when, dnd 


where ? Of course, it would be distasteful to my feelings, but it 
would take a mighty load off my mind if I could realise two or 
three hundred. Do you think Her Majesty would lend me hei* 

Theatre ? -x- i j i 

lours, despondmgly, 

Compo Lodge ^ Loam Lane^ X . Pater Familias, 

Dear Punch, 

I SUPPOSE you don’t know me I-' lliy few people do. ^ 
have, however, made mv living for many a long year by yielding 
the brush, and selling pot-boilers.” T have kept out of d('bt 
and preserved my position as a Getitleinari. Old age, and a glut 
of the market have, however, brought me to a stand-still. 1 do 
wish some one would get me up a “ benclll.” 

Yours, faithfully, 

Artist. 

P.S. I thought of asking some of my friends to open an Exhibi- 
tion of their paintings on my behalf; but they all paint so 
UTetchedly, I fear it would be “ no go.” 

Dear Old Fellow, 

You remember my coming into my money five years ago, 
don’t your’ Well, I’ve run through it, and spent most of it on 
West-End Tradesmen. Oughtn’t they to get me up a “ benefit” r" I 
hayen’t a rap. Droi)ped my last “ Fifty ” on the Oaks, 

Yours ever, 

Half -moon Street^ June 8, 1876. Gerald Golighily. 

My Dear Sir, 

I HAVE^ held a living of -CI.jO a-year for forty years, and 
reared a large family. My health is bad, and I must emiiloy a 
Curate, and I know not where to turn for a little help. Do you not 
think I might take a sort of eodi siastical “ benefit ” at somewcll- 
laiown church, and get a Bishop or two to perform for me ? 

Yours sincerely, 

JBarehones Vicarage^ June 9, 1876. Church Mouse. 


HOSPITAL SUNDAY-Jtote 18. 
{Anniversary of Waterloo.) 

They whisper that some touch of shanio 
Bliould rise at mention of the name 
That once could set all hearts ailamc — 

Tliat England, on her lonely shore, 

Hears in the nations’ sullen roar, 

“You fought onco, but cau light no moie : 

“ Your strength is gold— and gold is weak ; 
Wisdom in policy you sock, 

And safety in yoiu* ‘ silver streak ’ 1 ” 

To-morrow wc ’ll that charge debate ; 
To-day the Ottoman may wait, 

Our own “ Sick Man ” is at the gate. 

For this one day we ’ll rise and show 
We he not unlearned to strike a blow 
Against an older, stronger foe. 

Our brother’s woe, disease and pain, 

King Death and all his ghastly train, 

These cry— and may not cry in vain. 

“ Money lies idle.” Let it rest 
No longer idle ; in the best 
Of all securities invest. 

Give freely. London, of thy store, 

And know High heaven rejects the loro 
Of nicely-reckoned less or more.” 

Thus Lunch the J ester— like Biron 
F or gibing moments to Atone — 

Muses beside sick beds, alone. 


A CASE OP tVATER ON THE BlUIN. 

When Mrs. MATERPAT\tiLUH insists upon taking the Children to 
the sea-side. 

Bad Begini^ng [for the New Turhhh Itegime ), — Sending round 
the Imperial Ilatt! 

Natural Ejaculation op XmjsR's Foes. — Pesth take the 
Mineral Colt! 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 



ERE Punch asked what is the Parliamentary 
Privilege par excellence, he would say the 
Priy^ege of every Member who has a turn for 
making himself ridiculous to try and induce 
the House to follow his example. Por latest 
illustration, see the discussion on Privilege 
raised by Sir W. Fraser June 12). all about a letter from 

the Secretary of the Political Committee of tiie Reform Club, calling 
Mr. Ripley over the coals for some too free and independent votes 
of his, and threatening that, if he chose thus to throw over the 
Party, the Party would bring the Party^s big Club down, sharp, 
m,* * 1 XT. X j. . . . over his knuckles. 

Xius IS scarcely the stuff for our CoRective Wisdom to waste its time on, even though it give the Pbeimier a peg for ten minutes of 
solemn chaff, or lead up to a smart sparring-bout between the lively Londonderry Chicken and the phlegmatic Devonshire Pet — a heavy 

t, V.-. 

lat it had before it the dreary job of flowing the dead horse of 

™ -r . . X JT .’s ” of Disraeli, Yebnon Harcourt, and Henry James together 

oan ^Ivanise into the ghost of a gallop, 

- -- - ]j.g the hopeless antagonism of its friends and 

veen rich Colleges and a poor University, with a 
-- — ^ vj. ujuLMv xjjns Mxuvvx vx xca.xxi.xxLg — ao ux xxluou txixxiK St d*, ffom the veins of the one to the other may 

so as to strengthen the University without fatally depleting the Colleges, 

Mr. Osborne Morgan wants to have the Commissioners’ hands more tightly tied by the Bill. 

NT of I^ew College — owning ITew College the greatest abuse of the University, and himself the greatest abuse of 

JNew OoUege-^ants to have the Commissioners’ hands made stronger for their work of reformation. 

' ‘ High Conservative considerations, would not have a penny transferred from the Colleges to the University.^ 

IHE ^GHT Honourable Robert Lowe maintains that the sole good done by Oxford is the making a provision for those non-resident 
youths, the only hard-working sons of Alma Mater, whom Lobd Salisbury has christened “idle fellows,” and that every farthing handed 
over trom the Colleges to the University, will he money perverted from the maintenance of industry to the support of laziness. The 
university is nothing but a noun of multitude meaning the lot of Colleges whose funds are best employed as sinews or war for hard-headed 
young men in their first battle of life. Hang research-look out for results— and when found, make a Fellow of. To endow research 
wonicl he, in most cases, to find snug berths for some of the grossest humbugs of the age— to cumber lie Hgh with perambulators, and 
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make ‘‘tke Quads” xinmusical with, bakes. Then who 
and what werei)iQ Commissioners? IIizdzsd^zz, a block. 
Selboene, a bigot. Btjkoon, a fanaiie. Mountaghe- 
BeenajBLD, a ffigh-chnrch Fire-brand. an umbra 

of Loed Salisbury’s. G-eove, a judge with no time to 
spare. Eidley, a nobody— and as such, no doubt, a 
model Commissioner. Altogether the Eight Honour- 
able Egbert presented what may be called, in eyery 
sense, a Lowe yiew of the Commission, Eesearch, the 
Uniyersity and its work. But Lowe withstanding, the 
Bill was read a Second^ Time with the unders+anding 
that the further ventilation of the utterly ■.•ni 
views of its foes and friends should be kept for Second 
Leading of the Cambridge Bill next week. 


Tuesday {Lords ). — Their Lordships reassembled after 
their 'WTdtsun holiday, and threw themselves into their 
work of Third Eea^g of Trades’ Unions Amendment 
and Salmon Fisheries Bills, with a cheerful alertness, 
which showed how mueh their Whitsun rest has done to 
repair the ravages of hard labour on their venerable 
frames. 

(ComjwoMs.)— First Morning Sitting of the Session, on 
Poor Law Amendment. A clause to give Irish Paupers 
English settlements by three years’ residence, was aU of 
a sudden made general : another step — taken, Tunch is 
bound to say, without the least premeditation— in the 
direction of an end that must he reached— the end of 
Settlement. 

Mr. Serjeant Simon— one would he tempted to duh 
him Simple Simon on this occasion— made an unadvised 
attempt to prohibit all workhouse separation of husband 
and wife. As it is, pauper couples of more than sixty 
are left together. This is as muon as can fairly be asked, 
supposing a reasonable latitude left to Gruardians of 
relaxing the rtde where man or wife is between fifty and 
sixty. 

In the Evening Sitting, the Eeporb of the Eoyal Com- 
mission on the (m)famous Fugitive Slave Circular was 
laid on the taole. Its recommendations amount to a 
decent burial, under a proper salvo of circumlocutory 
blank cartridge, of the stupid Circular, and a practical 
restitution to our ITaval Officers of the discretion which 
should never have been interfered with. 

Lord Elceo moved Eesolutions— that Metro- 
politan Municipal Eeform deserves the attention of 
u-overnment ; second.^ that such reform should he worked 
through a single body. He travelled the old round; 
showed up the confusion, inefficiency, and wastefulness 
of our present higgledy-piggledy systems ia drainage, 
scavenging, street management, markets, paving, gas, i 
water, &c. ; described how he would have the pale of the 
Corporation enlarged to take in the four millions now 
left to the untender mercies of more than thirty Vestries 
and District Boards. Sir G-. Bowter declared that, so 
governed, the Capital would become a Country, its 
council a ParEament, and its Lord Mayor the President 
of a Eepublic, which might ultimately threaten the 
existence of the Monarchy. The Eight Hon. Egbert 
Lowe gave himself the great pleasure of running^ a-muck 
among the Vestries. He painted a repulsive picture of 
the British Vestryman, on a principle the reverse of 
Queen Elizabeth's, odl shadows; and with the same 
vivid vitriolic colours which' he had used the nisht before 
for the portraits of the Oxford Commission. Mr. CrojS, 
adimtting that London needed better local government, 
criticised Lord Elcho?s plan, but declined to commit 
himself for the G-overnment to that or any other scheme. 

(Why not meet me, my dear Mr. Gross, and let you 
and me settle a plan for the government of the Metro- 
polis between us ? I may tell you in confidence that I 
have one cut and dried ; and I ieel sure, from the sound 
sense you showon -all matters you t.ike m lir.ud, tl.at } ou 
and I should understand one another. My plan emoraces 
all the -'good points of Lord Elcho’s, and meets all your 
criticisms. Verbum sap» I am always at home between 
nine and twelve.) 

Lord Elcho, mving served his purpose by Ms speech 
and the discussion, withdrew Ms Eesolutioiis, 

Lewis the Indefatigable made a desperate attempt to 
get more' of his say than the'SpaEAffiER would stand on the 
j further admuinment of the adjourned debate on the 
; Surangexs’ Exclusion jEesolution, What unlucky > out-, 
'sider ms ibeen' touching up Mr. Lewis ou the raw ? 

Wilerid’s annual field-day. The 
well-known old deer, “Permissive ProMbitory,” was 


turned out, started, and run down, after a gallant burst. Our ancient friend is 
still fresh and gam*^, perhaps, he hardly afiorded the sport he has gz^-ry. 

in former years. is still stubborn (by 299 to 81) in its u-et-rrm-a.'::- a 

not to allow two-thirds of the householders of a place to shut the i-uoliL-h 
doors against the other third ; not to make a rough division of the population 
into those who never enter a bar, and those who can’t enter one without making 
beasts of themselves ; and not to liing the country into an annual ferment, with 
the ’•■eer-iisfrihu^-iur interest all on one side. 

7,V ^ :“r "i.: Vr^irnrii. who has to face his annual Parliamentary cold douche 
hot r.‘ jL r ba-h of Ms Exeter Hall Meeting, packed with Ms friends, 
and steaming with the fervid feverheat of their somewhat intemperate temper- 
ance. Bnt Eussian c th-'V 'lay, can stand the transition from their 

hot baths to the snow— an 1 8": seems none the worse for the shook. 

He always comes up smiling after his annual knock-down. 

{Lords ). — ^A little talk about Turkey between Lord Delaware 
and Lor:' L'lrli'.. Lord De-la-paix should be the jnterpellat'^r on that subiect 
just now, so peaceful does all look of a sudden, ri.'.-* J The Dogs 

of War have been checked— and pretty sharply— if not securely chained np yet. 

(Commons.)— ^eeoTi.1 Leading of Lord .'mndon'-. Education Bill. 

Mr. Mundelhi, who moved an Amendment, Lord F. Cavendish, Dr. Play- 
EAIR, and Mr. Dixon, took up the cudgels for compulsion. 

Mr. Eidley, Me. Onslow, Me. Bxeley, Mr. Pell, Mr. A. I^Iills, and Mr. 
Walter thought the Bill went as far in taking the horse to the water as it 
was safe to go. {Pwich agrees with them. It won’t do to strain even the 
cords of love too tight.) 

Lord Egbert Montagu showed Mmself off in the characteristic attitude of 
an opponent of the Bill and the Amendment both — abused School-Boards, 
declared the Bill would interfere with labour, strike at religion, and, if it did 
not “ fiU the butchers’ shops with large blue files,” would tend to make England 
for aE reasons and in all respects a land not worth living in. 

Lord Egbert’s abuse of the Bill ought to secure its acceptance with rational 
foUcs. The debate was adjourned till Monday ; but the Bill will be carried, 
and so it ought to be, for it seems a good Bill as far as it goes, and satisfies 
those sensible people who are content to put up with half -loaves in this Wale 
of (Compromise. 

(Lords).— Honessential business. 

(Commons.) — Heavy business. A Monster Petition, ^ said to bear 102,()00 
signatures against any further grants to the Eoyal Family was lugged in with 
some difficulty by Messrs. Burt and Macdonald (only ex-working man would 
have “hefted” the huge roll, and deposited it behind the table). If opinion 
is to be weighed, such a petition ought to count heavily. Then came 
Questions {Punch is glad to know we are not going to make a present of 
Heligoland to Germany. If we gave it up to anybody, it would be to Denmark, 
from whom we took it), and Sensation (Mr. Disraeli was unable M inform 
Me. Bright of the real motives for the wholesale murder of Ministers at 
Constantinople.) Miscellaneous Friday-night talk finished the evening. 
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OUT IN THE COLD; 

Or, the Farliameniarij Fen. 

“ I believe it is a mle in Parliament never to be in t:-i 

M'a. ir-i: 

Poor Logic, like Moore’s | 
Peri, at the gate 
Of ^roud St. Stephen’s stood | 
disconsolate. 

She hoard the wordy war- 
fare waged within, 

The critic cavil, the dogmatic 
din, 

The keen discordant strife of 
Ins and Outs, 

Big gar’s rude railings, hot | 
O’ Gorman’s shouts. 

Sighed she, “ Where ‘ heed- 
less Rhetoric ”s so at home. 
Her poor precisian sister | 
scarce may come. 

They mocked my champion, 
Mill, and I can see 
That, now he ’s gone, they ’ll 
not make room for 7ne, 

To dull logomachy, profuse, I 
sophistic, I 

They siiciidce the sweetly 
s^dlogistic : 

To them the chase of the 
abstractly true is 
Poor sport to p^r^ourd 
tions raised hy Li.’* 

They dotrfc keen Pawcett, and they fain would rob 
Me of the partial homage of my Bor. 

Oh, scene of babblement and crass confusion 
Where Premiss ne’er forefathers with (inclusion I 

And yet, would they admit me ” Hero loud laughter 

Rang through the spacious hall, from bench to rafter. 

The Sphinx— au oracle of such high station 
yced scarcely stoop to ratiocination— 

The Sphinx, unmindful of that listener sad, 

Gave Hope her coup^-de-grnce. Too bad ! too bad ! 

“ In shaping laws, more Logic should be dumb. 

She rules not hero ; our rule ’s the Rule of Thumb ! 

We play at dialectic, point and edge ; 

But Truth’s straight thrust were— broach of privilege ! ” 

The Peri drooped, and di'oppcd a woef td tear. 

“ ‘ Abandon lieason all who enter here ” 

Sighed she, “ should bo inscribed above this portal. 

The Statesman’s dread of Syllogism ’s mortal. 

Farewell ! Alas ! ” Sho said, and veiled her face, 

And fled to— shall wo say— “ another place ” ? 



A PARLIAMENT OF LONDON. 

Lord E!lcho has had his annual innings, and has assured the 
House of Commons that it is much pleasanter to live in Parjsj in 
Manchester, even in Bradford, than in London. No doubt he is 
right, though in the minority : but what a pity he doesn’t go and 
live-in Paris or Bradford, and leave us unhappy Londoners- to pur 
fate ! The air of great cities does not suit small men. London is a 
city of anomalies, but they are historical, and not to be removed m 
a ^y. Its Mayors have been the friends of - the Kings of England : 
it is, in fact, an epitome of England. . . 

Mr, jpunch argues not against Reform, which la as f^hxonable as 
Rinking and Cockle’s- PiUs : hut, as Eternal Member for E.C^the 
Eternal City— he takes leave to^ defend its institutions and oancers. 
There may be a more luminous intellectual centre, in Paris or Rome 
or Berlin or New York, than No. 85, Fleet Street ; if so, Mr. FuncJi 
would like to know the address. There may also be a grander gateway 
than Temple Bar, or a nobler obelisk than Alderman Watthman’s, 
—but on these points Mr. Punch is not anxious for information. - 

Other- Cities may perchance have wiser and more' powerful jour- 
nals than the Times, but Mr. Punch is quite satisBed with that 

E eriodical. An ri iu its comments on Lord Jliiciro’s annual Motion, 
e finds and approves this remark: — “ Within the House of Com- 
mons there is a vague feeling of apprehension that a Municipality 
of London might attract some of the attention now paid to the pro- 
ceedings of Parliament.” It might, indeed, if recent occiuTonces 
are any index. Did not the Lord SLixor, only the other day, say 
that thei Stag© has taught us as much as, if not more than, the 
Pulpit ?' Such utterances never startle the calm arena of the House 
of Commons. Did he not actually tell the Artists who ate turtle 


with him last week that “Genius ought to be in comfortable cir- 
cumstances”? That demoralising declaration has already been 
sufficiently exploded by all the philosophers of the Press. Genius 
comfortable! What next? Theologio hypocrisy and Stock Ex- 
change theft make their own comfort ; but Genius is a mere out-at- 
elbows, disreputable being, and positively ought not to be comfortable. 

If Lord Mayors go about saying this sort of thing, it must he 
obvious to the House of Commons that a Parliament of London 
would never do. Such utterances are revolutionary. Lord Maxor 
Cotton became Member for the City on Conservative principles ; but 
what are we to say of a man who prefers Sharspeare to the Bench 
of Bishops, and thinks that Genius deserves its rumpsteak and pint 
of stout? No; if such are to he the Members of the possible 
Parliament of London, Lord Excho’s Motion was wisely resisted. 


WHAT A LADY SEES. 

At a Pace Plenty of dust. Some poor part of London. 

A number of pretty villas. A great deal of stucco. Country fields 
and country lanes. Little villages. Small towns; Glare and 
shadow. Gipsies. Crowds of roughs. Yery good company. Plenty 
of drags. A collection of carriages. A lukewarm luncm And,, to 
conclude (if ‘^he is rcr// observant), a horse-race in the disfeanoe^ 

At a Crichet Match.— k road crowded with carriages. A narrow 
gate. A large number of men, belonging to every profession, in a 
state of unusual excitement. A good deal of harrai-shaking. ^ A 
large amount of head uncovering. A mysterious hoard, upon which 
appear con-*5tantl^ changing figures. Thousands! of dresses of azure 
‘1 nil dark -iillc. A forest of parasols. Plates of lobster salad. 

01 coM Piles of rolls. Heaps of cakes. Q;TmtS!of 

Claret and MoseUe cup. Dozens of Champagne. And possibly (if 
she is very fond of the game) the oub eleven changing positioBS.at 
the cry of “ Over,” 

At the Zoological Gardens.— A. number of trees. A tMcHy 
populated lawn. A refreahmont-house, open “to. bond fide travellers 
only,” The last masterpiece by Worth. The sweetest things- in 
bonnets. The most daring contrasts in colours. The Heroes of the 
House. The Loungers of the Clubs. The Prides of the Stud.ios. IHie 
Ornaments of Literature. All her friends. Most of her enemies. 
And (if she has time to inspect them) a few animals in cages. ^ 

At a Fancy Dress Ball.—ThQ inside of a carriage. A Polioem^ 
attempting to keep back a satirical mob. A hall. A crowded stair- 
case. A melancholy Charles the Second. A jocular HanBet. A 
modest Henry the Eighth. A retiring North American Indian.^ A 
bashfid Executioner. A regiment of Militiamen. A Clan of High- 
landers. A dozen Louis Onzes. Twenty-three Marie Stuarts. A 
Charity Girl, A score of Matrons (a veyv Inns* -w-fiv) after Gains-* 
liOROTTGU. And (if she manages to reach! fire v. iuii'-ioum, Ivanhoe, 
Joan of Arc, Napoleon, Jane Shore, Macbeth, Anne of Cleves, 
Robespierre, and an eccentric representative of Snow, attempting to 
dance the Lancers in the centre of a crowd of hi^orical celebrities. 

At Church. — k ‘’cdntc Pew-opener, who receives a bribe with 
dignity. A very magniiic enl display of bonnets. A poijular Author. 
Several “ Men of the Time.” And (as a matter of course) her 
Prayer-Book. 

At Home, — ^Her- husband and her ohildren ; and' if they are not 
enough for her, why, the Lady must he diffioult’to please. At least 
so thinks Mr. Punchy who is a model of domesticity. 


GREENGROCERS r. BUTCHERS. 

Talk of cause and effect Mr. Pmch car ’s a diskivery i cutt bout, 
a.yuro Fashnoblo. Cotrunipcry of the conneckshun ’tween— 

“Vegetarianism; and TBMrEBANCE.--A Vegetarwa.* and "Temp^i'ance 
Congress was openod yestordav at Laijgham Hall, Great, Portland Street,, by a 
"aper^vMn C C. Ha.pier, P.S.S., who related manyiCaaes of the 

. o:' , .'izi-ii.' . r.i j-i'w.i L'i througb adopting the vegetarian diet."’ 

Mr. Napier ’cordia’ to -the Post hallso, said as a merri'ca^jL Phy- 
sician, docter Turner, had cur’d a Thousand drunkards * by only 
perswadin of em to take to a vegetarian diet, and 'was a goin* for to 
come over ear for the puppns of preachin the “vegetarian cure oi 
intemperance ” to the Faeldety. Ereby ang^-a Ttiil for sir Wilfrid 
Lawson and the Benighted! KingdumAllyanoe for to catch old on 
to bring in a Hact o? Parlimint for to Shut. up not onely the Public- 
ouses, but the Butchers’ Shc 5 )ps-, Witch it wud be sum Compen-* 
sashuu fur your umbul Hhdmirer, lutinnerant Deeler in Wegebelsj 
Greens, Turmuts, Carriots, Spinnidge,, hand Sparrer-grassi 

SAK' CDRSWER* 


SugrgestiQn by Sairey Glamp; 

{VuleLmt lFesIi\s Punch.) 

A Desideratum at St. Pancras^. Workhouee.t-A Btattle- of 
“Kid Revivor.” 
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•m-iT, ® WILD WEST WIND!” 

Coras WOTHFtTL Poet 

totkcMaUSe^. UM, v,. Uste. to state tkcU t%e UmimerUs depiM aiove Ulo^ eo.l^,ay 


THE SCIENCE SHOW, SOUTH KENSINGTON. 

this Journal • but fhai- -ora m "k on s-pulication at the Office of 

wSSr “- 

“ Instrument.” ftuite smeauous. There is too mool, 

^ The “6 daily papers.) 

’s&rsasK 

, Mule fc«r Snmnina' no«/m ” w.< — rr. ■. . . . . 


and STen attempted. ^«nst we saw nothing of the 

Bnlldog aL, lS i&SrSrvk’ ^if Engine, thi 

Mroriw. ii.L7«£if.S5S!Sfi!ff*i'W'*- 


KS„”ei'=KSs.4-SiX*SS 

^^s?»^£^7>sa^f'rpSS'SSS^£ 

this inrti^ei^aimot^dl’to ®®^sientious use of 

anddomesS4Ss. and women 

of ‘tfconSle^lSrZ*-!!^^ understood that the Leaders 
public exhibition of ^ ^ protest against the 

Great Histori^ S^\hT the 

near “ ITiiiEE’s Bones.” ^ • Ought to have been placed 


trio oMe; braome'SoK 

formation as to the naTHflnloT • Tntnout more precise in- 

“ ^iritualist sent it ? 

T.SWytogSjpf^^^Ll.Sfg-l 


tuSty T&dfdf {^.impatience and impcr- 

S ". feB Afa?sg‘gaz.a-a 

your error if von • ^{jon 'will never cease to regret 

Si the MnvenS^ml^n+^SI/ 6® baokto 

face to facl^to^^ 1.,^ existence, without standing 

A Slap at Sceptics. 

tg«M I 
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A COOL ASCOT IDYLL. 

C ooi as the mad over Ascot 
Heath, 

1 Where much is sultry and 

^ shady, 

Looked her crauyy ^ncque^ as 
she smiled beneath 
A sunshade, eouhur de 
^ Lady. 

V-7i\ CJool was the blue of her 
sky-touched eyes, 

^ Cool her way to each gray 

-'- j- new-comer : 

’Twas a manner which said, 
without disguise, 

5 Is it not best to be cool in 

sTumner ? 

jm greet her 

Wi Cool’-his get-up, for Ascot 

m 'JS . ‘ V ^ proper, 

a . * Coolly he took his ancient 

name, 

And just as coolly his recent 
“ cropper,” 

Cool was the himdred he hadjihropped— 

The wrong thing for the Biennial backing ; 

./And cooler the g[uestion he had popped, 

Since aU in his case, save love, was lacking. 

Cool was the clasp of their meeting hands, 

Less cool the heart, her white hand’s ruler ; 

But she was the woman to understand 
Hot love will cool ere cooLgi-ow cooler. 

Cool was the welcome given by Mamma 
To the uninvited detrimental ; 

And cool was the shoulder .that Papa 
Turned on him, with presoiettoe parental. 

Cool, in fact, as iced champagne 
Was that penniless pair tthtis.B}^<)aDiiag together ; 

Blit— pr.ss me that Cider-cup ‘again**- 
Co'iL drinbs, and spoons, are .the, things, for hot weather, j 


HAPPY Tl-IOHGIiTS. 

A Why and a Wher6fore--]!{ote8'---OniMemory-^Diagnosis — 
Medical Xnqumj^Advice — MesulL 

Obseuvation^ Preliminary,^"^ or weeks and weeks past, now 
running into months, I have boon compoUed to make my notes— 
(for my progressing work, Typical Peveh^menis--getting on excel- 
lently— myself in full correspondence with Messhs. Poraoon Aim 
Guoolly, about the binding, and the advisability of bringing- it out 
in parts)— with a pencil, on slips, in small books, on my wristband 
— (Mappy Thought in itself,— A small work on Society generally, 
entitled Writings on a Wristband, Another Happy Thought , — 
Copyright the title, and do it.)— and, failing a pencil, to trust my 
memory. 'Memory I look upon as a last resource. {Note for a 
Future Occasion . — “ Considerations concerning Memory : a Blessing 


or not ? If a Blessing or not^ wliy^ in either case 9 ” Think it out.) 

I have bectti. compelled to these shifts (don’t like this word, but 
“ expeiEfints’*’ too grand for the occasion ; and Somebody’s rule — 
JonN-sof^Js,.! 4hink, because it’s so characteristic of the man and 
his style— !IS^ever use a long word when a short one will do as well, 
— ^is excellent. Must have some rules to go by.)— I have been put to 
these shifts by the absence of my pens. For weeks they all dis- 
appeared ; steel and (pill, the heavy and the light-armed troops. 
Ifotto he found anywhere. Tradesmen called.^ I replied, “With 
pleasure.^ Here is the cheejue-hook ,* but there isn’t a pen in the 
house.” 'Then the ink dried up, or rather it reduced its^ to mere 
mud, I feund a stump of a (;iuul with three slits in it, and tried a 
short letter in answer to a dinner invitation. I might as weU have 
attempted writing with my thumb and oil paint. So I gave it up ; 
sent verbal .messages by Comraissionnaires ; walked miles, back- 
wards and forwards ; of course I did not walk many miles “ back- 
wards ” ; in order to write letters at my Club ; dropped in on friends 
who hadn’t seen me for years, on purpose to ask them, “ Would you 
mind my writing a letter here ? on their paper, with (generally) 
their crests and addresses. 

Mappy Thought,— NSm their stamps* 


What an income may be saved by writing letters in other people’s 
rooms. Polite friend invariably says, “My man, or the servant, 
will post it for you.” Which appears to mean, “Don’t trouble 
yourself about the penny for a stamp.” As a matter of courtesy it 
is as well to keep a penny by you, just for the sake (entirely 
fornid, as it won^t he aceJepted) of producing it and saying, laugh- 
ingly (don’t forget to laugh), ^ “ Here ’s a penny for a stamp,” Men 
of the humblest means (only it ’s just as well not to try anything of 
this sort on men of the humblest means) won’t accept a penny for a 
stamp. Therefore, unless you are vain enough to give it to a cross- 
ing sweeper, because he has touched his hat to you, or to buy a box 
of lights, you may keep that penny by you for months or years. 

It may be for years and it may be for ever ; 

Oh, wliy shouldst thou leave mo ? 

I never will *■ part.’ ’* 

Happy Thought,— Odie to My Penny. I 

Inthemeantime, judging by the jerky character of my notes, and ; 
their accumulation in note-hooks— on looking back, I fancy my 
Memory must have had rather a hard time of it. 

Besult, — k dream— a fearful nightmare. It seemed to me (asleep) 
that for hours I was trying to remember the point of a story which 
I lanew would set the table in a roar. There was the table feverishly 
waiting for the point of my story. It was something about the 
Spanish Ambassador, and somebody behind a door, laughing,— but 
what at, and why, and who was the other pesrson (the whole thing 
•depended on him^ for I folt, in my dream, that I could have done 
without the Spanish Ambassador), T couldn’t for the life of me 
recollecrf;, I struggled— I detained the audience, I implored them to 
hear me out— I tiled the story over and over ag^in, out never got 
beyond the Spanish Ambassador behind the door. As to whathe 
did, or what he would have done, or what the story had been before 
' it got into my dream, is still a puzzle to me. I have tried since to 
account for it by “ lobster salad ’’ and a curious sandwich. For two 
days that dream, or, rather, that story, bothered me. The one 
question with me was, “ Why did the Spanish Ambassador Iget 
behind the door ? and what was he laughing at ? ” 

Suddenly it occurred to me that this might be an incipient form 
of ’ — — well, to put it more pleasantly, I held a consultatien with 
myself, and decided that the symptoms indicated “Over-'taxed 
mental power.” 

Happy Consult Professional Friend. Prepare one 

sovereign and a shilling, vTapped up in paper inside an envelope, 
doubled up in my waistcoat pocket— easy to get at without fumbling 
and blushing ; and then practise, alone, pafcring it into the palm of 
his (Professional Friend’s) hand, or leaving it, as- .t it were something 
I had forgotten in my hurrv, on the corner oJ: a table. Most ^fGlcult 
thing to give Professional Friend a fee gracefully. One idea is (only 
perhaps it is a trifle too much like a conjuring trick) to slip it under 
my own hat on the table ; then, on leaving, lift up my hat, and — 
there it is. Only, to make things pleasant, one should begin this by 
saying to the Professional Oentieman, “You see there’s nothing 
under this hat,” and S(> forth. One great point is to wrap it up in 
as many little bits of paper as possible — also like the conjuring 
trick, where the ring is found in the smallest box after opening 
twenty at least. 

The Interview.— MedaotLl Attondant is puzzled. He asks ' me 
what’s the matter. I tell him about the Spanish Ambassador. 
Medical Attendant meditates. I suggest that it indicates “'Over- 
taxed brain.” He nods. I am right. Over-taxed brain. And, as 
a remedy, I suggest, inquiringly, “ I think I want a little change?” 

I am right again. My diagnosis of my own case was perfect, and 
only required this professional certifioate— the guinea stamp, in 
fact. “ Change of scene, air. people, ideas ?” I go on to suggest, as 
though I were prescribing lor him. In fact, before I leave I do 
prescribe for him. I tell him what medioino I think best in certain 
cases. I tell him that he appears to me to be overworked— that he 
wants change, that I advise him to go away and take a holiday, — 
and, jocosely, give his patients a chance?^ I don’t think he likes 
this last piece of humour. But, at this point the guinea comes 
in — softens down the jest, gilds the pill, so to speak, — and we 
shake hands; the best of friends. We quite understand one 
another. 

On quitting, I feel as if I had taken my degree in mediciae, and 
: it seems to me (with the exception of the guinea) that I have just 
I come away from seeing a patient, to whom I have been of the 
I greatest possible benefit. But I feel I must take a holiday. Go 
away. *\^ere ? Perfect change ? Constantinople ? Too far— and 
I too hot. France? Germany? Herzegovina ? Ho. 

Happy Thought— I tqIsiA or Switzerland. Wanted, not only 
change of scene, but change of manners and customs,^ The word 
“ customs” suggests the douane, and search at the frontier. This is 
against Switzerland. four or five hours sea passage to Ire- 

l£id. 

Turn it over. 
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BAD EXAMPLE.^^ 

Pwpa {(I propns of a lurning Family Qriemnce), Of, my dear Gal, don’t 

j TALK OF IT ! How ON EaRTF YOUR TJnCLE COULD HA’VTSJ BEEN SUCH A D 1 *’ 

"i {Slops. Tlie word was out before he noticed tlw Child.) 

:| Master Tommy. “Oh, don’t mind me, Pa’! It’s an Expression I often 

MAKE USE OF MYSELF ! ! 


PLUSH PEOTESTS. 

John Tom7nus {with languid surprise). I say, Jeames, 
what do you think of this ’ere ? (Beads from “ Specta^ 
^or.”) ‘ Flunkeys’ are often, nay generally, distin- 

guished-looking persons. With a slight difference in 
the cut and colour of their uniform, ‘ they would do 
admirably for Field-Marshals and Dukes.” 

Jea7nes {cahnl}/ conteynplating Ms calces). True, though 
rayther trite. That Spectator seems to have a heye for 
the distaiigay. 

John To77imus. Yaas ! More than most of them littery 
fellers. 

Jeames (loftily). What can you expect! ’Tain’t in 
their hne at all ^awns) . 

John Tonunus. This one seems to be a rayther superior 
sort. Bin one of bus ’imself p’raps. 

Jeannes (decisicely). Ho ! Wouldn’t he so^ demmed 
offensive as to use the expression ‘‘Flunkeys” if he ’ad. 
Kohlesse ohleege, you know. Once a gentleman’s gentle- 
man, always a gontl?man’« gentleman. 

John To7}i)n>‘'^. : .1. i who could look at your 

calves or my whiskers and call us “ Flunkeys,” woiild — 
haw — ^woula begrudge ’Er Most Grashus her new title of 
Hempress. 

Jeajyies. Jealousy is always invidjus ! 

John Tommus. Well, one thing ’s pretty clea^ you 
couldn’t turn it t’other way about. Precious few Field- 
Marshals or Dukes would do for “Flunkeys.”^ They 
may pass muster in their own sphere, where build and 
beauty ain’t a sinner qua non, but not among kus. 

Jeames. Haw 1 haw ! haw ! Should think not, in- 
deed. ’Tain’t the uniform as does it— it ’s the man inside. 
That ’s where we ’ave the pull of ’em. 

John Tommus (yaioning, thb'stily). Well, suppose we 
now ’ave a pull at a pot of the Eunnin’ Footman’s 
Entire. 

Jeames. I ’m agreeable. [Exeunt accordingly ^ 


Bimkita* 

The silvery moon is winking, 

And so are the stars up there : 

Of what is the old man thinking 
As he sits in his old arm-chair f 
He ’s thinking that he ’d be Einkiiig,j 
If Einking he ’d only dare ; 

But, as he can dare Einking, 

He sits in his old arm-chair. 


I MEDICAL OEEICERS ASKING ECU MORE. 

I By Philo Bumble. 

j Those^ vicious Medical Poor Law OfEcers are not content with 
j '■•atinually putting thoir employers to great expense by prescribing 
' aperduitieb for pauper patients : they are now trying to saddle us with 
'till more, bv demanding relief for themselves. They heg for supor- 
') . iinuaticn allowauees on retirement at tti* a long term of continuous 
j service. The President of the Local Government Board, in reply to 
' I. deputation of Medical Men who waited on him the other day with 
; that modest request, told them he “thought there were hut few 
m stances” of such long terms. Well said. Poor Law Doctors, as a 
J rule, drop off early ; for, as De. Wickham Baenes unnecessarily 
,j remarked, they are “ hardly worked and ill paid.” Of course, 
j 'Hiey must be so in the present state of the Medical labour-market. 
] l^or does' anybody want to be told by Be. Baenes that— 

’ “ Their duties extended over many hours, and there was no certainty when 

j 1 hey could call anytime their own. They felt it was hut right that they 
j should look forward to a time when, if they survived their arduous labours, 
they might look to retire ; but after serving thirty or forty years fhey had to 
j resign, and then send in an application for an allowance. This was generally 
' refused by the Guardians, and the Medical Officers now only asked that the 
refusal to grant an allowance of this character should come before the Govern- 
iiimt Board.” 

In short, the Guardians generally refuse what in fact is a request 
. for enrt-door relief. Why, they tnink, can’t superannuated Poor 
’ Law Medical Officers come into the House ? 

In answer to Mr. Sclater-Booth’s question if any case where 
j puperannnation allowanco after thirty or forty years’ service had 
• Wn refused was known, De. Barnes cited the case of a Dr. 
j Westall of the Cookham Union, who had served upwards of forty 
; vears.^ A few other cases were adduced— among them that of a 
j “Medical Officer of Kingston-upon-Hull, who lost Ms health after 
many years’ service in combating an epidemic fever, and was left 


without any compensation.” Combats of tMs Idnd save the great 
majority of Poor Law Medical Offi.cers from ever wanting any super- 
annuation allowance ; and the House can accommodate their bereaved 
survivors. Whatever Poor Law Guardians purchase for Poor Law 
purposes, they are bound by the principle of parochial economy to 
buy in the very cheapest possible market— particularly when buying 
in the Medical labour-market. They will g;rant superannuation 
allowances when the state of that market obliges them to, and not 
till then. They wiE then also, and not till then, grant their Medical 
Officers another request— that Union drugs shall be a charge on the 
rates. And then the expense of drugs wiU be greatly mcreased. 
How, unless the Doctor finds it merely nominal, he is a fool. Any 
medicine wOl do for paupers that is cheap and nasty, if only nasty 
enough; otherwise, to he sure, they will complain, It is the Doctor’s 
own fault if Onion physic costs him anytjiing to speak of. 

Some Guardians may fear lest a Medical Men’s Onion, like that of 
the Amalgamated Engineers, may by-and-hy be formed to dictate 
wages and other terms to Poor Law Unions. But the Medical Pro- 
fession happily contains too many knobsticks for that. Competing 
practitioners eagerly accept medical offioerships at the lowest hire 
in order to procure 'private practice. Ah, but that is the worst of 
it! As ratepayers and respectable people, for ourselves and our 
families, it may sometimes be disadvantageous, in case of dangerous 
illness, to have no more skEful an attendant at hand than a gentle- 
man whose services have been bought at the lowest /jiice .ia the 
Medical Labour Market. Parochial Economy exacts a personal 
sacrifice when it obliges ‘tls to let the Doctor who does for the paupers 
do for us. 


USE FOR THEM AT LAST. 

We trust the parties of Canadians and Iroquois Indians who are 
here just now, will xdQ-y one double match of ‘^Lacrosse” before 
they go, if only to prove* that there is some use in double Lacrosse 
Sticks. 







“spare the rod and spoil the CHILD!” 

’® Mes. Dodder ? ” 

_rEW WROEC A-HIDIN- OE ’K ! to HE BEAN’T XK koHEXE, HeT^STA 7 d 7 t ITmIN ™ ^ 


LOOK BEIOEE YOU LEND. 

{Sorgfor ihz Sicch Exchange.) 

in foreim fimds, brave boys, let oasb'be lent 
mt’rest-not per-sentiment, per cent, 
of moral wrong, npholding tyrant rule. 

Aiding aggression, robbery, war, and bloodshed is a fool. 

^ yon shonld snspeet, or even if yon know 
^n ’re laying ont yonr capital to help a foreign foe 

monster gnp. iNe’er stick to lend him aid ; 
Care not bnt for the assurance that yon ’U get yonr interest pdd! 

^eep a weather-eye 

‘ ^ particular, if aU he gets he spends ^ 

As well upon unrighteous as unprofitable ends. 

® f^J’eaoe to be so much money lost 
in wild attempts at plunder which will ne’er defrav its coRt 

sunk, Sd & aw ! 

^ toS* payment ; guess how longle ’s like 

pleasures if he simply wastes your cash, 

T, can bonow, then he needs must go to smash. 

^ M fraction of your loan, 

lake smoke the rest, both principal and interest, m flown. 

■vrath a keen and not a purblind eye to gain, 
nujj ° ®'^axed people bear oppression’s further strain ? 
Blood from a post you can’t extort by w pW® Kiw • 

And hence it comes that dividends are oft not paid when (iue. 


an investment that will serve immoral ends, 
Mmd you VC a horrowfir n.n.’nfl'Klft a-P ^T-_ 1 . ’ 


•per-Cents. 


MAGISTERIAL AUDACITY I 

Justice Gascoigio: and Pkdtce Heitet have been left 
nowhere, like Aisher s opponents in the Grand Prix. A Duke’s 
bteward has bowed to the dfecision of a bench of Magistrates ! Here 
IS the account, from a daily contemporary : — 

Portland was fined £5 and costs 
Dronfield Petty Sessions, for allowing a locomotire engine 
road without having provided a person to carry a red 
wf ^ n s^i<l engine,' as required by law. 

stewpd, who appeared as bis Grace’s repre- 
dPpfSnJ Magstratos’ decision, he said, ' Gentlemen, I bow to your 

decision, but I am sure that the Duke will be very much dissatisfied.’ ” 

Good Heavens! why did not Me. Ceipple say as much before? 
Ui course the Magistrates would have had a more becoming sense of 
their situation than to have fined a Duke. Supposing the Duke 
were not only to be dissatisfied, hut vexed, or even angrv ! But we 
forbear such possibilities are too dreadful to contemplate. 

PHYSIOLOGY Iisr PRAHOE. 

^ ^ active interest in the Vivisection Bill now before Parliament 
M taken by the inhabitants, especially the shopkeepers, of Boulogne. 

petitioned the House of Commons for 
measure, hut for the late decision according to 
w^oh tbeir petatou could not be. received. It is proposed, should ' 

“ ifr present shape, become law, 

! Bbysiology,' which, being within 

TOuyement distance, will he easily accessible to British Medical Stu- ■ 
aents, desirous of obtaimng instruction such as can only be acauired 
SJtloi, c^^ditions of jmf etteed investigation ; and whereat, also, 

facilities for practising the 
needful to enable them to prosecute Physiological 
terms of equali^ with Continental men of Science, , 
and without being liable to be interfered with by a Policeman. 
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F/MANCE 


v;:v^uecTiorj. ,. mucli obliged to Mr. Goest [Commons , Monday, 

^ nilll looking after the case of the Talisman, 

(if whose Captain and Mate, after prolonged ill-treatment, 
IT banished — Heaven save the mark I—by the 

Peruvian Government. The Mate, like a sensible 
man, is thankful, to use a mild term, to get out of 
Peru on that, or any condition. The Captain, very 
oddly, declines the favour of banishment ; and now, 
^tv. it seems, the Peruvian law, as it is called, will not 

allow any severance of the cases. Both must stay 
and be tortured, or go and be banished. We are glad to learn that even Lord Derbt’s 
patience has been tked out at last— Patience takes longer tiring in my Lord Derby’s snug 
room at the Foreign OfS.ce than in the fetid cell of a Peruvian prison— and that he has 
dispatched an ultimatum re< 3 [uesting what is called by courtesy the Peruvian Government to 
give immediate orders for the Mate’s release. 

Adjourned debate on Lord Sandon’s Education BiU. Question lies between direct and 
indirect compulsion. Lord Sakdon takes our young asses to the water. Mr. Mtjndella and 
his friends would have him make them drink. Mr. Hardy doubts the possibility of the feat, 
or John Btjil’s willingness to put up with the attempt. Punch agrees with him. So does 
the O’Connor Don, one of the Boyal Commissioners. Mr. Knowles, on the other hand, 
^so a Eoyal Commissioner, maintains both the need and the practicability of direct compul- 
sion. Even Sir John Lxjbbooe, however, declined to oppose Second Reading. So did Me. 
Forster, while supporting Mr. Mttndella’s Amendment. Lord Sandon replied on the 
whole debate. His Bill steered clear of extremes, avoiding alike the secular Scylla and the 
clerical Cha^bdis : and in time, he believed, would bring about what everybody wanted — 
that not an English child should grow up without the rudiments of education. The House 
agreed with Lord Sandon by 309 to 163, against Mr. Mdndella, and when Sir Charles 
Dilre insisted on dividing agamst the Second Reading, by 356 to 78.^ Let friends of Education 
remember that to them, too, applies the safe Italian proverb, “ Chi va piano, va samP 

Tuesday » — ^Vivisection in the Lords. Curious contradiction — ^Protection, by the Peers, of 
Cat (and Dog) : cutting up of the Cat by Peter Taylor in the Commons. Loi^ Carnarvon 
showed his sound sense by the modifications he accepted in his Cruelty to Animals Bill ; iu 
particular, Lord Cardwell’s extension of the object of the Bill to the advancement^ of 
physiological knowledge. A cat and dog fight over the cat and dog claufle. On the one side 
it IS to he extended to take in horses, asses, and mules ; on the other, it is not to jprot^t a 
licensed person from carrying out experiments even on these favoured quadrupeds, where 
necessary for the study of disease or the detection of crime. A new clause in this sense is 
to be brought up. 

In the Commons, on the Commons, in the morning. Me. Cross holding his gwund, 
generally, against all Amendments calculated to tie the hands of the Commissioners. In the 


evening, Peter Taylor’s fight with the 
Cat. Common sense reserves the offensive 
animal for extreme cases in the iJ'avy. 
Eight out of 30,000 men were flogged last 
year, and only one of the eight on a Home 
Station. The Cat is evidently dying of 
decline. In the meantime, who slijjped 
this into our letter-basket ; eh, Sir W. ? — 

Why a Taylor would fain kill the Cat appears 
plain . I 

The nmth part of a man has some ground to 
complain, 

That the Cat its nine lives and nine tails should 
retain. 

Wednesday. — Difficulty in getting a 
quorum to listen to Captain Holan on an 
Irish Election grievance (which, next night, 
proved to be none, as usual), and to Dr. 
Cameron, on an attempt to do away with 
marriage by Church’s banns in Scotland. 
We had always thought the Scotch Marriage 
Law already under ban of aU thinking 
people,and so did not anticipate opposition 
to the Doctor’s Bill ; but, for a wonder, the 
Scotch Members had not squared their 
differences out of the House, so the Bill 
was defeated by 166 to 141, — the Lord 
Advocate maintaining that while the Scotch 
Marriage Law needed mending on so many 
more important points it was hardly worth 
while tinkering this little hole in it. 

Thursday. — Mr. Disraeli, applauding 
the “ safe forbearance,” — “ he would even 
say, the patriotic reserve,”— with which the 
House has forborne from pressing Her 
Majesty’s Government for answers to the 
Eastern Q,uestion, intimated, in answer to 
Mr. Bruce, that he would he very much 
obliged if the House would bridle its curio- 
sity a little longer. All he could say just 
now was, that the Great Powers had agreed 
not to press the new Sultan. What weU- 
bred person or Parliament then should 
press the Great Powers ? Let all have 
time to look about them, and consider how 
they can turn the situation to the best 
advantage. The Leader of Her Majesty’s 
Opposition— albeit, the mildest-mannered 
man that ever paused for a reply— thinks 
the time has come when it would he 
“prudent, as well as politic, to make 
further communication to the House.” 

“ Communication ” is one thing, “ Infor- 
mation” is another. For the one, Lord 
Hartington is free to press ; for the other, 
does he not wish he may get it, in the teeth 
of the Master of submissive legions P Be- 
sides, who knows if Ministers have any ? 

Rylands, shallowest of self-satisfied, and 
most self-satisfied of shallow men, moves 
that it is inexpedient to transfer the 
management of our Prisons from the Local 
Authorities to the Secretary or State, 
Mr. Rylands is a believer in formulae, and 
Local Self-Government, a famous formula, 
stands high in Mr. Rylands’ articles of 
belief. Sir Massey Lopez, on the other 
hand, went into elaborate calculations to 
prove a future saving, through the proposed 
change, of more than £100,000 a-year ; 
while he showed that, since the Act of 1865, 
Local Authorities had very little control 
over the prisons, and ratepayers none at aU. 
So there would be no such blow struck at 
Self-government as Mr. Rylands seemed to 
think. 

Mr. Evans (advanced Liberal) was 
heartily in favour of the BiU. Sm W. 
Barttelot (staunch Conservative) as 
heartily opposed to it. Mr. Dodson, not 
liking the Bill, recommended jat least ad- 
journment of the debate till after Quarter 
Sessions had brought the light of magisterial 
wisdom to hear upon it. Sir H. Selwyn 
Ibbetson backed up Mr. Cross’s calculation 
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DRIVING A BARGAIN. 

JScomwical Drover, A Teeck’t tab I’aa’kirk,” 

PoUU Clerk ** Five-and-N'inepehob, please.” 

Drover, ** Ah *ll gib te Five Shillings ! ” Cleric {astonishe^, “ Eh ! ” 
Drover, ** Weel, ah ’ll gib te Five-an’-Thrippence, an’ Deil a Bawbee 
MA iR ! Is ’t A Bargain ? ! ” 


lilAlST’S PLACE AT MIDSUMMER. 

^jJirEATH golden snn and sapphire sky 
Here ambient lowers andT verdure glow. 
To-day, where all, some months gone by, 
Was cloud above, and, under, snow. 

’Tis but by landmarks’ aid I ken 
That I am now where I was then. 

** Where then you were yon now are not ” — 
To first thou^t second thought replied, — 
“ More than a Tar is in one spot, ^ 

On the same deck though he abide, 
Thr^uo-hout his transit o’er^the brine, 

Fr-m frcc-zing Pole to burning Line. 

“ The shrouded Sun, from Pisces’ fold, 
Frowned on another point in space. 

Now fiery Cancer’s claws infold 
Apollo’s broadly beaming face ; 

Our Earth has reached another clime : 

So we move on in Space and Time.” 


Pleasures of Hope. 

Sitting till you get the cramp amid the rushes on the 
bank, in the hope of catching that big perch which is seen 
once in a twelvemonth somewhere in your neighbour- 
hood. 

Starting off with energy sentence you have learnt as 
a beginning to your speech, in the hope that it may help 
you to think of something apropos to say in the middle, 
and finally to reach a conclusion. 

Accepting a bill drawn by a Jew money-lender, in the 
hope he may forget it on the day of payment. 

Hurrying out to dinner in the hope to be in time, and 
finding all the guests assembled and glaring hungrily 
upon yon as you timidly approach them. 


Diversion from Drink. 

The Sabbatarian section of the foes of personal free- 
dom rave for an Act of Parliament to enforce “ Sunday 
Closing ” on the community. Instead of a compulsory 
measure for Sunday Closing they had better try to obtain 
a permissive one for Sunday Opening — ^the opening of 
Picture Galleries and Museums on Sunday. This Sunday 
Opening, by attracting people from the puhlic-honses, 
would, leaving liberty intact, go far to answer all the 
desirable purpose of Sunday closing. 


of the probable saving; in cost, and certain improvement in system that 
the change would bring about ; and finally the debate was adjourned, 
on the motion of the Lord Mayor, till the week after next. 

Dn attendant, the weight of the discussion thus far, as far as 
Punch can estimate it, is heavily on the side of the Government 
proposal. If the Bill is carried, we should he inclined to rank it as 
about the best piece of work done this Session. 

IWay (Lords).— Merchant Shipping Bill launched to a salvo of 
doubts, hopes, fears, good* wishes. But look out, Plimsoli, or the 
Lords may yet undo the good done in the Commons. Bill read a 
Second Time. 

(Commons ,) — ^Morning Sitting enlivened by the little game of 
Obstruction, played by the Irish Members, to keep the Irish Judi- 
catee Bin out of Committee. Mr. O’Connor Power— we need not 
wish more power^ to him — divided on adjournment, C to 210, and 
even after that said “ No ” to the Speaker, as hould as brass, 

At the Evening Sitting Captain Nolan delivered a carefully- 
prepared lecture on the organisation of the British Army. Pity it 
was not given at the Uidted Service Institution. This was followed 
by a discussion of Mobilisation, in which Holms and Hardy, Stan- 
and Baj^our, Lord Eicho and Havelock— all the military 
^the House, egad ! — ^took part. Quite a field-night I 

Mr, Ha^y means to give the Mobilisation Scheme a fair trial, 
^d promises to let the country know the truth about its working. 
He can t say fairer ; and Punch has no doubt he wiU do as fairly as 
he says. 


PROPOSED CHANGE OE NAME. 

Mi d hat Pa^^, if he succeeds in his plans for reforming Turkey, 
to be called “ Besthatt Pasha.” 


The Wheel oe Mtseoetune.— The Treadmill. 


SEEING THE FLOWERS. 

(Royal Botanical Carden, June 91st, 1876.) 

AmELiiTA. We shall he kept waiting here for hours. 

JSdwin, Well, then, we can walk to the gate. We had better get 
out. There are about a mile of carriages before ours, 

Angelina, How about my train ? 

Edwin, Oh, it ’s q[uite fine. Everybody ’s doing the same. You 
can hold it up. 

Angelina, We can never cross in front of theiorses’ heads I 

Edwin, It ’s aU right— the police arrangements are excellent. 

Angelina, Here we are at last ! What an enormous crowd ! 

Edwin, Yes. You know the last was put off on accoimt of the 
weather ; so to-day they Ve a double allowance of visitors. 

Angelina, I see. Which hand shall we go to ?— the Blues or the 
1st Life’s ? Can’t you get me a chair ? 

Edwin, Im^ssible ! Look ! Every seat 'entails a pitched battle. 

Angelina, well, we can sit here— on the grass. The toilettes 
remind me of the Hois— three months ago I Well, now we have seen 
everything, we had better go home. The Princess went away hours 
ago, 

Edwin, But how about the flowers P 

Angelina, Oh, it ’s much too hot to look at them ! 

(Exeunt,) 


Hymen v, Dow Wages. 

“ At a recent meeiSng of Joiners out on strike in Glasgow, the Chairman 
advised young men in the trade who had entered into matrimonial engage- 
ments to postpone their execution for a time,” 

After giving such advice, how dare the Chairman call himseH a 
Joiner P 
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GOOD NEWS FOR THE HORSES. 


I EOUSED AT LAST ! 

TJbged by the Deputation from the Meeting held at 
Lambetli, tne Antliorities propose issuing the following 
Memoranda for the public guidance in the event of a 
recurrence of flooding bj the Thames :— 

1. When an extraordinary high tide is threatened all 
male persons should tuck up their trousers. In the case 
of females petticoats should not be worn long. 

2. Carpets should be taken up : by the police, if neces- 
sary* 

3. During the continuance of the flood, anyt^g like 
ennui may be dissipated by making an analysis of the 
Thames water. Fishing from sitting-rooms will not be 
forbidden, ‘Ko extra water-rate will be charged. 

4. The moment the water is seen coming out of the 
chimneys it is time to leave the house, 

5. Flat Irons, being liable to sink, should be conveyed 
to a place of safety. 

6. Drags in constant readiness. Office, Charing Cross. 

7. Any person wanting compensation wiR be per- 
mitted to want it. 

8. In the event of anybody’s Mother-in-law being 
drowned, the Authorities wiH req.uire to be recompensed. 

9. Children in arms should be taught to swim. 

10. The best method of accustoming oneself to the 

effects of water could, no doubt, be ascertained from Sm 
WiLPBXD Lawson. IQy o -RTM7.-n . 


A Moral Converse. 

Another American gentleman besides Mb. Winslow, 
a Mb. Bbent, wanted by his country’s Police for alleged 
forgery, has had to be discharged from custody by the 
Q,ueen’s Bench, on account of a legal disagreement on 
the part of our Grovernment with that of the United 
States about the joint effect of the Extradition Treaty of 
1842j and the Extradition Act of 1870. Replying to the 
application for his release, the Attobney-Genebal stated 
in Court that 

“ The two G-oyemmenta had been engaged in a correspondence 
on the subject, and had not succeeded xn coming to an agree- 
ment.^' 


Is IT THE DULNESS OE THE SEASON, OR CAN IT BE THAT WE ABE GETTING 

Sensible, at last, that we See so much of this Sort op Thing in the 
Pabk? If only they would drop the Bbaring-Bein in Harness, the 
Horses would be all Right— both Heads and Tails. 


The old proverb runs— “ When rogues fall out, honest 
men come by their own.” It would seem that the con- 
verse holds, and “ when honest men disagree, rogues 
come by other people’s.” 


THE CRUSADE AGAINST CRUELTY. 

Don’t suppose our Crusade wiU but check Vivisection 
So-called, We propose to march on by degrees, 

To the length of extending the shield of protection 
Over all living things, down to mites, gnats, and fleas ; 

To guard them not merely from Med’eine’s professors, 

Or physiological students alone : 

’Gainst your unscientific and common transgressors, 

O’er all victims as well shall our aegis he thrown. 

We ’re determined to screen the live eel from the skinner ; 
Living cod we ’ll from crimping secure by-aud-by— 

Though that process may make it the better for dinner ; 
And your lobster, before your cook boils it, shall die. 

And your oyster shall he, in its native condition, 
Consigned, at a gulp, to your epicure’s maw, 

Unscathed and unstung by the painful addition 
Of pepper and vinegar— banmed by law. 

And the gates of a prison your butcher we ’ll shut on, 

If without anaesthetics to yield them relief 

He fit lamb for mint sauce, reduce, live sheep to mutton, 
Turn calf into veal, or cut ox up for beef. 

Under chloroform save when the patient reposes, 

Ho farrier’s blade sbaU prune cattle or kme ; 

Either ether shall lull pigs when rung throug’h their noses, 
Or laughing-gas make it but fun for the swine. 

Bnt,^ as for your sportsmen, there ’s no mitigation 
Of pain which as plea for their acts will avail ; 

A live bait could scarce, by humane legislation, 

Have an anodyne ointment applied to its tail. 


We won’t let the squires, sensibility blunting 
By cruel amusements with rod, dog, and gun, 

Go wantonly fishing and shooting and hunting: 

And mangling and maiming poor creatures for fun. 

Against Yivisectors the victory winning, 

By the facts we pervert, and the “ crams ” we allege. 
The fissure we ’ll widen from that small beginning 
By use of our friend, the thin end of the wedge. 


Sayings for tlie Marines. 

Once a Lieutenant, always (at least for fifteen years) a Lieu- 
tenant. 

Patronage is the Mother of Merit. 

Take care of the Subalterns, and the Field Officers will take care 
of themselves. 

Promotion has no laws. 

’Tis, a long Military career (generally over twenty years’ service) 
which has no majority at the end of it. 

A step in time often saves nine (husband, wife, and seven 
children.) 

A friend at Whitehall is worth two in Somerset House. 


A Colourable Pretext* 

“Indigo.— This year the indigo imported was valued at 1,545,473; last 
year in the same period, £1,375,439." 

If therefore we hear from Correspondents at Glasgow and Dundee 
that this year, in comparison with the year gone by; things are 
looking more generally blue, it is not such a bad sign— for tbe 
indigo-importers. 






A FORLORN HOPE. 


The Dowager, Kow, youVe got all the Girls ofe yoxtr IIands so successfully, except poor Maria, you ougut to give 
HER A Chance. ” 

My Lord, “ Yes— A— give a Ball~a— or a Garden Party— -a ’* 

My Lady. ** Of, poor Maria’s not worth a Ball— -nor even a Garden Party. “We might give an Afternoon Tea!'^ 


THE EOTTHDER OE THE COMMISSIOHNAIRES. 

“ I do Rot know, Captain "Walter, how sufficient honour can be done to 
you. 'With little aid you have quietly and unobtrusively opened a new page 
for the soldier, and have given him a moat honourable position in civil life.” ! 

Lord Napier op Magdala, 

k H^PY thought that touched a generous mind 
With strong desire the old soldier’s fate to alter ; 

Such the good work, sore needed, that we find 
Adding a lustre to the name ot Walter. 

Hence the Commissionnaires : a useful race. 

We Metropolitans know all about them; 

And^ when we see some worn, true, fearless face, 

Olt wonder how the deuce we did without them. 

They have fought and bled : and war ’s a noble trade 
When nobly waged beneath a hero’s ken ; 

And, though we wish that war were never made, 

Yet may we see by these that war makes men. 

It made these veterans, to whose well-bred care 
We trust to shield our ladies in their shopping, 

Our letters, messages, nay cash, to bear, 

Hor fear their fing’ring, dirtying, or dropping. 

’Tis well that they whom battle’s brunt and soil, 

-dnd discipline’s hard test, prove worthy trust, 

phould find retreats of honourable toil, 

Hor in their evening lack a well-earned crust. 

This their friend felt : Punchy for the public, thanks 
One who before cold-shoulder did not falter ; 

And now promotes the Captain several ranks, — 

Henceforth Commissionnaires’ Pield-Marshal Walter. 


EEASONS FOR HOT STJBSCRIBIHa TO THE HOSPITAL 
SUNDAY FUND. 

JSqvire Because now all the Hospitals are given 

over to the cruelties of Yivisection. Because no English gentleman, 
of course, "could think of subscribing to funds devoted to brutality to 
animals. Because after the charges for this year’s fishing, and the 
keep of half-a-dozen horses (kept for fox-hunting, &c.) nave been 
paid, there will not be much margin left for charity. 

Alderman Sir Benjamin Bumhle's, — Because the Charities of 
London are the pride of the coxmtry. Because it is beneath the 
dignity of the Charities of the First City in the World to ask for 
voluntary subscr^tions. 

Mr, Malthus (??•^?^^?’^.~Because the Hospitals are intended for 


the poor, and Poverty ought not to he subsidised. i 

Mrs, 'Brim's, — ^Because some of the Hospitals may not bo ortho- | 
dox. Because she feels a holy call upon the little she can spare to ! 
supply the Savages of Central Africa with copies of Hymns Ancient \ 
and Modern translated into their native languages. i 

Miss Peacock's, — Because bonnets and dresses cost so very much. 
Because her allowance is so ridiculously insufficient, that she really 
has no small change. Because if people are ill, they ought to go to 
their own doctors, without bothering about Hospitals. 

Mr, Bung's, — Because if Ta man takes his fair share of liquor, 
he should be able to keep bis health without assistance from his 
friends. Because paupers have the Union Infirmary ready to hand. 
Because the Hospitals do not increase the revenue. 

Mr, Pwm^’5.— Because there is not a single Hospital in London 
conducted upon Temperance principles ; and if people can’t he 
cured without the use of alcohol, they had better not Ibe cured at all. 

Mr, Because trade is really so very had this year, that 

the Boys’ autumn trip (during the Long) must he confined to 
Europe. Because one of the Girls’ horses went lame in the Row, 
and another had to he purchased in its place. Because he ’s a 
self-made man, and has no sympathy “with them as isn’t.” 
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AT THE OPERA. 

IpROmcTiON of ^^A'lda ” at 
Covent Garden* House 
crammed and 'brilliant* 
Temperature^ ninety in 
the ^ draughts* People 
having determined to 
arrive punctually, the 
carriages at 8 ’30 are in 
a line down to Leicester 
Square* House, at first, 
about a quarter full — 
no habitue, except the 
real Opera-amateurs in 
the gallery, liking to be 
considered as excited on 
any operatic subject 
whatever, and the non- 
hahitu^s coming late in 
the hope of being taken 
for habitues, but^ lament- 
ably failing in their 
attempts to look as if they 
knew where their stalls 
were, and soon reduced 
to ask the man at the 
door* 

The Overture commences* 
Hlderly Gentleman 
has arrived early, and is 
seated in stalls fourth from 
the entrance, which he has 
taken , “ because, as he 
says, '‘^he can get out so 
easily he finds that it is also a place where everybody can 
come in easily, and consequently throughout the whole of the 
short Overture, people are continually passing in, treading on 
his toes with, or without, begging his pardon*) Dear me! what 
a remarkable thing it is people can’t be in time. [Tries to listen 
to Overture* Soft music* Mnter a party of four, including two 
stout Ladies, over his toes* Old Gentleman arowls* Then pre- 
sently looks along the row, and smiles*) Ah ! it ’s all full now, 
thank goodness. [Begins again to try ana pay some attention to the 
Overture*) 

Lady [enough for two ordinary Ladies* One of the party recently 
passed in)* "Aj dear Geoeqe [to her son, probably), 1 ’m afraid we 
hayen’t got our right stalls. 

[Geoege screws his head round and refers to numbers* Old 
Gentleman groans* Shall He pass out so as to leave the 
way clear f Ho : for the four stalls 'between him and the 
door are now filled. Overture continues* Fuss at the 
stall entrance* Fx cited Gentleman with a party of three 
gesticulating* Stall-keeper referring to numbers*. Stall- 
keeper telegraphs to parties in wrong stalls* They won’t 
see* Stall-keeper begs pardon and plunges recklessly in, 
over old Gentleman^ s toes* More growls* Overture winding 
up* The stout party of four are fetched out trying to ap- 
pear indifferent* hut stepping viciously on aU the toes they 
can, in their march past f Fntry of victorious party, 
over toes as before ; restitution ofriglits to the lawful owners* 
Growls of pain and dissatisfaction from the old Gentleman, 
who wishes he had taken his stall right in the middle* Ap- 
plause* End of short Overture* 

Elderly Gentleman [to himself)* There’s the Overture over, and 
I haven’t heard a note of it. [Considers that this is at least twenty 
five per cent* of his money lost for ever* But there is a ray of com- 
fort — the two stalls exactly in front are unoccupied, and he has a 
magnificent view of the stage* He feels better*) Ah I a very fine 
scene. Let me see, who are these people ? Wonder what they ’re 
saying ? [Refers to book*) 

(K.B.— mise-en-scene throughout is as splendid as anything 
yet seen at Covent Garden^ 

Enthusiastic Young Gentleman ifiere for tTdsniglit only). By Jove I 
Splendid ! [This is later on, when the stage is fuU.) 

Blasi Friend [drawling), Te-er [he means ‘‘ yes ”) not bad.^ But 
— ^ar — [slowly, and as if under a great mental strain), it ’s nothing to 
what t’wa’ i’ Cair’, [His Friend understands him to mean that^^ it 
is nothing here to what it was in Cairo ” — where, you see, it was got 

E by our dear friend the Khedive regardless of 'expense, — so, 
e him, bless him I That^s the way the money goes, and pop 
goes^^ * . . everything that can be popped*^) 

Hear-sighted Lady [determined to follow every word in the book, 
and looking up through her glasses every other second so as not to let 


^emoutof her sight on the stage for an instant longer than is abso- 
lutely^ necessary — reads to her hot and uninterested Husband from 
English libretto)* That’s N’icolini— he ’s saying— I mean he’s 
singing 

“ Bound thy fair brow a diadom folding, 

Thine were a throne next the sun to stand.” 

Perspiring Husband [exhaustedly). Horribly hot idea. [A mur- 
mur “ Here ’s Patti ! ”) 

Elderly Gentleman' A stall rubs his glasses, adjusts 
them, and heartily congratulates himself on there being no 
one in front of him* 

Elderly Gentleman [to himself)* iN'ow then we shall see how 
Patti looks. 

\_Enter lounqingly into the two vacant stalls in front of him two 
very tall, broad-shouldered Swells, They take some time 
in settling dozen, having a good deal to do with their coat- 
tails, gold-headed sticks, opera hats, programmes, tooth- 
picks, books, and looking round the house generally* Great 
applause announcing the entrance of Patti. 

Elderly Gentleman [in despair, and vainly endeavouring to catch 
a Patti between the shoulders of the two tall and restless 

Swells)* I can’t see Patti. What a nuisance it is that [growls 

louder)* I wonder why people can’t 

Persons [about him wishing to catch every note), Hsh ! — Hsh ! 
Elderly Gentleman begms to xoish, more than ever, that he had 
taken his seat in the centre, as he sees in front o/that seat 
only a little boy in jackets. He wishes, too, that tall people 
\ were not allowed in the stalls, or else that they should have 

a row to themselves* 

Habitue [with glasses)* Why the doose has Patti made herself so 
hideous ! She ’s more like a fi<ed Indian than an Egyptian. Why 
couldn’t she have got herself up like Lucca, in HAfricaine f Lucca 
looked well. 

Just and Generous Person [his Friend)* I suppose her 'difficulty 
was to avoid being like JSehka, in HAfricaine* [They think over 
it, while the Opera continues*) 

Entrance of Royal Party* A Box full* Their Royal Highnesses 
with the children in Sailor costumes* The Prince in the cha- 
racter of the Royal Paterfamilias* Great excitement among 
the Ladies, specially in the Boxes above, 07i the same side, 
where they canH have any view at all of the Royal Box* 
H* R* H* nods to the music, and keeps time with Ms book* The 
children are much interested* Grand Spectacle, Enter “ The 
King of Egypt, name unknown, but alluded to in the book as 
one of the Pharaohs.f Proposal made by the King to go to 
Vulcards Temple*^ Evidently “ one of the Pharaohs^ has been 
reading Lem'^ricre*^ His attendants give him a golden, stick 
with a splendid golden Goose at the top* Grand Quintette, 
Patti, Mile. Gindele [the new Contralto), ITicolini, Cappont, 
and M. Feiteingee [the Pharaoh), Vociferous recall. They 
return to bow* Difficulties arise, owing to one of the 
Pharaohs ” not clearly seeing how to dispose of the confounded 
Golden Goose, while he holds Patti’s hand on one side, and 
Gestdele’s on the other. Some one, “ a Priest,'^'' or “a Mes- 
senger,^^ relieves Mm of it rather angrily, having perhaps been 
sent on hurriedly by the Stage Manager for this purpose. 
Exeunt Quintette* 

Aida sings charmingly an appeal to the “ Merciful Gods,^^ and 
exit, applauded to the echo. Curtain descends* 

Short-sighted Lady [who has been most carefully following the 
book). Why the curtain oughtn’t to come doym now/ There’s 
another scene. (Her Husband, still perspiring, is puzzled, but says 
he HI go and ash the Stall-keeper, He departs, and does not return 
for twenty minutes, with just the ^slightest soupgon about him of 
brandy and soda iced) 

Blasi Friend [to his companion who is disappointed at the apparent 
omission). They had ’nother scene at Oair’— Grand scene. 

[Exit Blasg Friend. 

Exmnt several knowing people, who think iVstheend of the Act* 
Elderly Gentleman sees the two giants depart, and once more 
has a clear view of the stage* He is well re^mid* The curtain 
rises for last scene of Act I,, representing “ The Temple of Vul- 
can at Memphis,^ or the Egyptian Court at the Crystal Palace* 
A religious service is going on in which the Ballet has a con- 
siderable part* 

Facetious Friend [to Interested Spectator), I suppose the Egj^tian 
Priest of the Temple used to advertise for Ladies of the Ballet, 
Wanted for Vulcan’s Temple ; apply at the Vestry-door. 

Facetious Person No* 2. Yes ; the Vestry Virgins. 

Grand spectacle* Noisy music* End of Act* 

The Entr^acte is employed in the Refreshment Saloon* Timid 
people are trying to find out how to pronounce *^A‘ida^’ and 
‘‘ 6indele/^ Bold people are calling it Ida, and the new 
Contralto, “ Gindeter*^ Facetious persons, being uncertain, are 
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BY SPECIAL LICENCE. 

Paterfamilias {impressivelyt to his Coachman). “ Jarvis ! You will have to 
Drive us first to the Church, then back here to the Wedding-Breakfast, 

AND THEN YOU WILL TAKE MT DAUGHTER AND HER NEWLY-MARRIED HuSBAND 

TO THE Station at London Bridge j so I particularly wish you to keep 
thoroughly Sober all Vat I " 

Jarvis. “ All right, Sir ! But I should like to take a Drop too much 
this JEYENiN(^f Sir r* 


speaking of her as Gin-dealer f and Mile* Gin-gerheer*'* Veople 
who Know all about everything, are setting everybody rights and giving 
(pinions generally* People who want to talk about it afterwards j and 
have no ideas of their own on the subject^ are getting as near the known 
musical critics^^ or musical celebrities^ as possioloy and picking up opinions 
to he retailed with additionsy subsequently y as their own original notions, 

spectacle. Grand scene. Apparently Hall in an Hgyptian 
Theatrical Agents house with a set of melancholy people ' waiting to be 
engaged by some enterprising Manager y and a band of Nigger boys {who 
never perform out op a Hall in the Apartments of Amner is ^ ”) practising 
for the coming pantomime, 

Hnliqhtened Audience encores the nigger dance madly. Opposition. Row, 
Higger dance repeatedy while slaves condole toith Mile, Amneris on the 
bad taste of the British public y which prefers the break-down'*'^ to the solo 
she has just started and has been compelled to give up, 

suflS-feck-dtteS' “ ** ^ 

(pointstobooL) See wh.t Amneris i. 
<war<fo Aida. Aside). Ton deadly pallor— her bosom 

^e’s panting: hard enongk but I ’H be banged if abe conld dio-w any deadly 

* floui-bag over ber. However, ber 


Jib?"* Priests 'and Vestry Virgins in 

fri'f T'i,ri c. Tin/' co77ies the ah'eady celebrated March 
{which is certain to be popular) y played by an 
Egyptian Bypass Band {^^tbne of the Pharaohs**) y 
with instruinents of the nineteenth ceiitury. But 
Habitues are accustomed to this in ‘‘ Be77iira77xide** 
and in ‘‘ No7'7nay* so it astonishes no o)ie! 3Iore 
Golden GeesBy cai'ried by talented “ Supers j** 
specially selected by the Manaaementy on account of 
their experience in keepuig the “ inght side upper- 
7nosty*^ and m sight of the Audiejiccy in whatever 
direction they happen to be marching, Buty for 
an extra sixpence, where so inuch has been spent, 
the Birds might surely have been done 07i both sides. 
They only have one gizzard-wing, and no onore ; hut 
that, as carried, is effective, 

Ti'iuynph of the Bold Egyptian Army, Entrance of 
captives, appareiitly wives and other female I'elatives 
of the conquered Ethiopians, loho, we su^ppose, 
must somehow have got into the battle by mistake, 
and so have beeyi captuiyd, while the Ethiopia 7 i 
heroes ran away — which is just lohat the a7icestors 
of the Ethiopian Serenaders would have do 7 ie — 
at least from what we know of them by Massa 
Bones, and “ Massa Gmger, save, who play de 
tambour me,** 

Enter Qraziant as Amoiiasro, Kmg of Ethiopia, 

lookmg blacker than Othello or the above-men- i 
tioned 3Iassa Bones, 

Eacetious Perso7i No, 2 { struck by the fact of his 
colour), I say, he ^s supposed to he Aida's father. He ’s 
as blacky as my hat, and she ’s as red as a brick wall. 

I say, this won’t do, you know. 

[Appeals to his Friend, who can*t account for it 
himself, but suggests writing to Darwin o^^ the 
subject, 

3fagniflcent fi7%ale. Brass everywhere, voices yiowhere* 
Then comes Act III., which is, as a 7 i Habitue says, “ a 
gem,** Charming duett between Patti and Nicolini. 
Fine scene, musically and dramatically, between Patti 
and Gtraziani. Late finish, but people stop to the end, 
a7id the verdict generally is success. 

From Opera to Theatre.—Xes I>a7iicheff*, at the St. 

J ames’s, is well worth seeing. Important advice to late 
diners— on no account miss the first Act. The most 
dramatic action of the play is in the first and third 
Acts. The dialogue in the second is very good, and 
admirably delivered. Madame Faroueil is of course 
consummate, hut the part is by no means a strong one, 
after the first Act. The difficult part of Ossip is admir- 
ably played by M. Masset, and Helene Petit in Anna 
is really, pathetic. We hope to return to Les Eaiiichejf, 
At the Criterion, The G7*eat Divorce Case is very 
amusing, and is oapitalLy played all round. It has the 
advantage of a good company of eccentric comedians, 
numbering among them Mr. Righton (whose sleepy 
old man is excellent), Mr. Clarke, and Mr, Charles 
Wyndham, whom the part fits like a glove. The Ladies 
are all pretty, and Miss Coveney is an admirable 
Mother-in-law. — Avis^ Important, The play does not 
begin until close on nine o^clock, so that the dinner-honr 
need not he materially disarranged, and a good laugh 
(which is certain) is a first-rate digestive. 


HAYim YOU BOTH WAYS. 

** Launched in the eclipse, with curses rigged,’^ — 
If e’er craft braved the sea, 

Or pufied along the stream of Thames, 

A Steam-launch it must he. 

Their steam distils the bitterest drops 
In the Thames rower’s cup ; 

And yet what good to run them down, 

When they can blow you up ? 

And why should they your curses heed, 

Or slack speed for your frown ? 

What good IS it to blow them up, 

When they can run you down ? 


mi at the end of the scene there is a area 
all to herself, Paiti goes off, and returm 
wx Oendele, whose hand she warmly shakes, Tremmdou 

enthusiasm, evoked by this graceful act, and on we go to Scene IIL 


A Pattern Professor.— When is Mr. Maskelyne, 
at the Egyptian Hall, like a Lecturer on Philosophy ?— 
When he is “ fioating over the heads of his audience.” 




Academy Echoes, 188 
Academy Reforms, 3 
Actors at Home, 22 
Address to Arnmals’ Friends, 249 
Address to the Convocation of York, 71 
Admiralty Maxim, 93 
Advice lor the Now Year, 10 
Advice on the Burials Bill, 24 
Ailsop’fl Fable (An), 83 
After the Academy— Dreaming all Night 
Long, 200 

“Agnkler’' on the Bristol Cathedral 
Images, 177 
A la Mode do Fiance, 1 
“ Alias ” Improved (An), 152 
All Afloat, 217 
American Consinhood, 63 
Anatomy of the Turf, 230 
Ancient Drinking Customs, 87 
Angtl in tho House (The), 103 
Anglo-Dutoh Protest (The), 116 
Antagonism Extraoidinaiy, 177 
Anti-Viviscction Movement (Tho), 105 
Apis Oithographica, 171 
Aiii'ihoi-Ms (•i“EngineGriog(Thc), 130 
ApiiL il (■! iLl Pioaa Founds-i (The), 232 
A - prtheii.L'l Oiitiage at Hammersmith, 
117 

Apropos Title (An), 121 
A Question to bo Asked, 139 
Asian Mysteries, 140 
Astionomy Royal, 143] 

As You Wear ! 57 

A". 1 -t ■ in Engl v.-^, 183 

A. : «* R, ■ ‘-I 3 

At /vj T y 'x.r "L » ' 0. ■: 3;;.s m, 264 

At tho Opera, 269 
Auriukular Confessions, 96 
Australian Eden (An), 172 
Awkwaid Ultimatum (An), 34 
Beams in the Balance, 74 
Banng and Over-bearing, 106 
Benefits Forgot,'* 262 
Best Lifts for Hospitals, 251 
Big Fish (A), 207 
E’'d Q".e 3 tinn (The^, 64 
B".:s and Fj-v ^,’S, .h» 

B. i'Is ft* I'.j Cot.: lts, 114 

L. Diaij < i I'-'i-ut (A , 178 
B'lb’*' 17"’ 

Bj'iks anu Br.'.u-Woik, 257 
Bii.lm u:., i.i ai'A) 111 

B'.a'J*; (A), IJ-j 

B.ir -u A*n'/ o' r 'i. T i:iro (The), 195 

3* til*-* "sliH !oJ 

Brutes m and Out of Boots, 23 
C \BTiri:T Ques+ion (A), 146 
Caimi 1, 7J, lO'j 

C.ittcir«:c'i(A\ 4 
IV. imJ Erect, LO 
L i.OJt N. \ s'-'O’-, -7 
''^3 

t'n.a's b i’.r <1 C 'untc-'s, 78 
C iLce for" Ou. la” (A , 183 
C a: g- ( f yamo, 113 
“Charming Feliow ” (A), 13 
City Cbimes (The), 251 
Clerical Intelligence, 57 
Cluus ! Clubs ' 161, I5S 
Clubs are Tiumps, lu7 
Collision Extraordinary, 87 
Colourable Reasons, 139 
Common Clerical Scandal (A), 83 
Conclusion of a Cheesemonger, 28 
Conservative Notions, 116 


Contradiction in Teims (A), 240 
“ Cool an Ascot Idyll, 259 
Corn -n Ervr^ 15? 

•‘O .-.1 jv“r H-^>'!”12 
Crack ! 96 

“Ciod.it Jndseas !" 57 
Credit for Cannon, 227 
Critici'im and Defamation, 160 
Cruel Clause (A), 193 

Cruelty to our Kind, 240 i 

Crusade against Cruelty (The), 2(3 

Culinary Scholarships, 40 

“ Curiite Servi,” 24 

Dearth of Army Doctors, 63 

Death in the Dose, IGl 

Do Dickey-Birda nil nisi Bonum, 71 

Defence of Hackney Downs (Tho), 58 

Definition (A), 64 

Degrees for Women, 30 

Delicate Situation (A), 84 

Do''b’" •’ud Jo-sn, 2‘>7 

i'0*y. Snmi P..: 

D.s.cr. cw- Rc jr^.* d 33 
lug^i. i', '•! 

Diocese inBiiti'sh D'srgicgs (A), 176 
Disabilities of Woman, 170 
Disappointed oi Dana, 160 
Disbarred, C4 

D’«h Re-c'^n«itened 'Ah 106 
L'.-.i .-.arc: L" 11 

Doctrine and Diink, 155 
Dowagers Uc-c’c'-sd. 117 
Drawing- R«. cm D'^e-o* 125 
Dream of . ig 3c-, 20 
Earnest M'..: ro sji.Loi Rossi (An), 172 
East and "i 
Easter E/r- t ’ &c , 159 

“ Ecce uo' Rj'Sun., .4 
Ecclesiastical Article (An), 199 
Echoes from the Park, 249 
Economy m a Mess, 51 
Fine .t’onal Northe’m L’ght ^An), 118 
L o. cu a lacc'j- D.ccisoi. Whistiing 
Oyster, 190 

Elementary Education, 117 
Eleventh Commandments, 208 
Eligible Tenements, 140 
“ Empress" v. “ Queen," 82 
England's Board Schools and Beef, 23 
England i? Greece, 217 
Enigma (An). 117 

r Payson Wes:on’s Perpetual Motion, 73 
Eo*c’{'*es Exr'^«t”.iati«n (An), 19 

f'Enl'amcrs; 71, Cj, '/ 5, &c. 
E-oiyday Oc?irtui:je. ~J 
Experiment m Screec-Cieauing, 27 
Fashion’s Last Conquest, 171 
Fast Flowers, 127 
Fatal Twenty-Ninth (The), 83 
Festive Economy, 240 
Fi" : Ope ling fa" a Tc”.*'g Man, 28 
r ‘ -^c 3' u:nct C iuuc . l . ae Year (The), 29 
F'ntte-i’.g Irv“*t--'u (A), l7i 
F ‘.Ll-* Lg 1 '’o (A;. 196 

Ftg " .jur'-, I'O 

' Fo'lv Fc’kestone (The), 73 
Fu- i 0 «ac of the R A., 190 
Founder of tho Commissionnairea (The), 
260 

From “Church and State” to "Irish 
Church Disestablishment," 57 
Fruitless Visit (A), 119 
G oiont ta Celia, 100 
Gamp V PecksnrY, 133 
Geese that will never Save their Capital, 23 


Genius of the Ring (The), 183 
Geology and the Stock Exchange, 161 
Gill who Bees (The), 162 
Going too Far, 152 
Gone Wrong, 115, 125, 132, &c. 

Grace’s Coup de Grflce (A), 63 
G-c.'t ''A) 30 

‘ I». 106 

u c..: Mtci ig .*c -ii- Zoological Gardens, 
184 

G-.*een<^’‘oce"*! B’^tcbe"? 255 
G\ e'l .1 ’ j:’- 11 •«: : 1(A), 64 
"Hackney’d" Subject (A), 18 
Happy Coapic (A), l95 
Happy T’.ioagLcs, 259 
Happy Tnoughts of a Distinguished 
American Engineer, 164 
Hard-Boiled Eggs, 83 
Hard Measure, 67 
na"d-nD H'^rt’ 2 u''t-r:sts (The), 77 

C yci 'j-: 1 h o 3 -7; 

Hj.I-Q .uifiCf Hea .L f ih: , 172 
Hibernian Toast and Sentiment, 126 
Hint from the Hour (A), 46 
Tlinte to Imbeciles, 2i8 
Histoncal Questions, 287 
Histoiical Title for Government, 146 
Hibtory of a Sensation (The), 251 
Homeless Husbands, 159 
Horace and Lydia on the Rink, 63 
Horatian Motto for a Board of Guardians, 
72 

Horrible Extravagance, 227 
H =D:tV Sunday — June 18, 252 
IKv. to t 'e “Vanguard," 163 
Handled Years Hence (A), 196 
Hymen v Low Wages, 264 
Hymn to Victoria, 74 
Important Official Inquiry, 239 
t-i Divers, 131 
!i.'t . j -e * H . -so Duty, 117 
Inscription for the Khedive’s Door-Mat, 
149 

Inscription for the Laboratoiy of La 
Graude Chartreuse, 40 
Instruction for the Universe, 13 
Iiiah £4-Householdor to John Bright 
(The), 137 

Ismail Micawbor, 151 
Italy on France, 118 
Jack to John, 10 
Jenkins v. Jenkins, 76, 149 
John to Jonathan, 151 
Journeys " Performed,” 40 
Just What *8 Wanted, 140 
Ladies on their Legs, 196 
Lady of the Lake Loquitur, 34 
Land and the Landlord (The), 54 
Largest Piece of PorceUm in the World 
(The), 20 

Last Sensation (The), 155 
Latest Creed (The), 28 
Lawsen and Liberty, 54 
Liw under the Rejected Act, 201 
Leap Year Readmg of an Old Proverb, 87 
Legend lor the Loids, 128 
Ler L-'-vt-r. 21 
LcsC,; -3 13- s-'slO 
L;:.!:B E?ir; 153 
Linos picked up at tho Bxixton Rink, 
161 

“ Links with the Past," 110 
Literary Felicity, 187 
Little Logic (A), 261 
Little (too) Busy Bee (The), 137 


Logical Demonstration, 243 
Loudon Improvements, 19 
Look before you Lend, 262 
“ Lord, send us a guid Conceit o’ oursels," 
202 

Loveliness by Limelight, 95 
Luuar Vagaries, 73 
Lubus Naturse (A), 57 
Maoisterial Audacity, 262 
Make Your Game ! 139 
Mammon’s Metamorphosis, 29 
Man's Place at Midsummer, 2C4 
Miirrpge 64 

M '-ri. L. c( '1, lei 
y.a*-y- iLLrii' t-a I’ae Riimpago, 100 
May 5. la Mode, 199 
May Meetings, 205 

Medical Officers Asking for More, 261 
Medical Partner (A), 201 
Member’s Lament (A), 06 
Mercy to Animals, 82 
Mtic MctTh-'r, iC3 
:i ■ c-; Aa -.i: a 1 (A), 178 
M. Ofifcabach m America, 221 
Monday Night’s Dream (A), 189 
Monitor of the Opposition (Tho), 13 
Moral Freedom m Spain, ‘01 
Moral Suasion for Sots, 127 
" More Haste the Worse Speed " (The), 
112 

More Panics, 249 
Mottoes for the Times, 246 
Motto for the Drury Lane Pantomime, 10 
Motto for the Manager of the Co-operative 
Cl edit Bank. 34 

Motto for the Poste Restante, 61 
Motto for the Royal Titles Bill 172 
Mr. Punch’s Own Man at the Boat-Race 
134 

Mr. Punch to a very Pretty Young Lady 
of Fashion, 175 

Mrs. Gamp on tho Stock Exchange, 165 

Mrs. Pa-^^'ngt-n Protpst«. 217 

Music .ws L...i iciy, 76 

Music of the Futuie, 84 

My Only " Crossed Checks," 106 

Neatly Turned, 128 

Nemesis of History, 143 

Ne Quid Nimis, 93 

New Baconian Essay (A), 143 

New Battle of Limenck (The), 169 

New “ Imperial Measure” (The), 143 

New Novel, 78 

New Rhyme for the Nursery, 64 
New Shakspeare Beading (A), 84 
New Song (A), 111 
New Titles, HO 
Nobody, 166 
No More Knifeboys, 54 
No Rest for the Royal, 202 
Not a Bad Interpretation, 73 
Note on Naval Estimates, 121 
Nothing like Lucidity, 239 
Notice, 86 

Novel Sensations for the Blasd, 196 

Official Communication, 177 

Oh, Horrible ! 177 

Old Rhyme (An), 76 

On a PoliLical Zoilus, 84 

On Guard 1 22 

Only Natural, 34 

On Opposite Sides, 27 

On the Old Ways, 7 

Open Bridges or Open Spaces ? 251 

Orpheus and his Loot, 166 
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Our Coirespoudenca, 140 
Our Couple of Crazes, 107 
Our Lev^o, Oti 
Our New Novel, OS 

Our R '’’•C'crt'' -2 C""- "■ ‘'r"', 244 

Our Re' ■ -r-. : i' &c 
Our Spelling Bee, 19 
Our William's Last, 107 
Out at Last ; or, Dizzy’s Odd Tiiuk, 133 
Out m the Cold, 255 
Oxford Mixture (An), 119 
Oxford Sootliic'’^ Sv*xi'n 23*2 
P =L *M:\r ■-.'L:-: .^c ^A*, 255 
Rr £- 3.L 

Pu’ :c_ ^ :4: 

R- i-jL', 

Patriotic It you Like ! 161 
Paving the Way, 89 
Per Contra, 16u 
Performances in Lent, 118 
Pe'"S''»i:ii'‘'e ’u St P’'"c’id'’'c ^ \\ 252 

- i'-” ■ 

Pl ’a-lc * Evl.i , - u 155 

Philology *‘10 Sport,' 7(3 

Philosophers at Pight, 63 

Philosophy of Smnko (The), 162 

Physiology in Fraiice, 3G3 

Piping Times, 130 

Plague (The), 28 

Pleasures of Hope, 264 

Plural and Singular, 28 

Plush Protests, 261 

Poetry and Pronunciation, 143, 177 

Poetry and Prose, 181 

Political Difficulty (A), GS 

Pope and the Pretender (The), 76 

Positive Negative (A), 188 

(Possible) May Meetings, 1876, 1S4 

Post et Propter, 53 

Praise from the Pope, 240 

Piemier’s Portfolio (The), 161 

President Ciucinnatus, 119 

Prince at Ceylon (The), 10 

Prince of Wales’s Feathers (The). 199 

Pnnee’s Welcome Home (The). 200 

Principle for the Press (A), 188 

Problem (A), 241 

Proceedings of Learned Societies, 89 
Property and Commons, 289 
Proposal to Parliament, 117 
Proposed Old Style for New Title, 175 
Punch at Portsmouth, 181 
Punch on a Poreiarn Actor, 176 
Punch Opens Parliament, 44 
Punches Dream of the Derby, 228 
Punch's Play-Bill, 54 
Punch to B. D., 187 
Punch to the Blackcoats, 71 
Queen* v. Curling (The), 28 
Question in Rule of Three, 76 
Questions for any Number of Bees, 120 
Questions of the Day, 215 
Quiet Day on, the Thames (A), 249 
Quite in their Line, 28 
Kain and the Races (The), 227 
Random Reflections, 128 
Real “ Fasting Guls,” 82 
Rei'.i Thing at Las:; vTLe\ 2 
Reesnrs iir r Su.sc'ibiig to the Hos- 
I-iiil Sunday F*l.'i i 
Recommended for Imitation, 3 
Recreation for the Insane, 1 95 
Refuge for Ritualism (A). 52 
Reiected of Rome (The), 86 
Belief and Reaction, 9 
Right Again ! 232 
Hinldta, 261 
Binkomania, 67 
Binkomaniacs, 159 
Ritualistic Novelty for Easter, 159 
Bobbin’ Cock Robin, 72 
Royal Titles, 151 
Rum 'Uns from Romsey, 87 
Bus in Urbe, 68 
Sanitaey Sangradoiam, 131 
Sansculottes at Limenck, 67 
Sayings for the Season, 215 
Scholastic Intelligence, 21 
School of Cookery, 56 
Science Show, ^uth Kensington (The), 
234, 256 

Sea-Fight of the Future (A), 176 
Seeing and Hearing, 194 
See-Saw Song, 237 
Shadows of the Cotniug Session, 30 
Shakspeare against the Burials Bill, 34 
Shakspeare on the Rink, 51 
Shakspearlan Motto, S3 
Short Commons for Soldiers, 7 
Shorthand Notes on the Easter Pieces, ISO 
Sic Vos non Vobis mellificatis, Apes I 30 
** Silent Spirit,” 166 

Sir Charles Dilke and the Corporations, 96 

Skipper's Song (The), 211 

Slap at Sceptics (A), 266 

Sleepy Hollow of Science (The), 106 

Slippery Ground, 117 

Smallpox and See-Saw, 139 

Snob’s Progress, 23 

Sobriety m Scotland, 57 


Something like In^’entious, 187 
'iO.i'L’- ng New, 127 
jLio Noi Js "vri:!! a Sweater, 52 

Wrt-n on/i 72 

. ':l: D ' \' 

.s N’-'’-'i r . (The), 170 
■: .'-ju:--:.; St:'-"- ■ \.i, 1G3 

Qni-d T^filfQnniQO 139 

.1' -3 

I ‘ S--=-i . ’S6, 111 

1 S’''.‘C’Tr;en Ppge cf Punch’s Geography for 
CL c’ cn, 7 

i Inte^l’crencc, 103 

! S:J n tV-Is ■ J’ 

Stores for Thirsty Thousands, 143 
Straight Tip from the Stars, 230 
S’*".ieni£ rnd ‘?p''i*ti''g Men, 227 
S- •■Jm: = Div 
t- i , ?ri. In, 146 

Science, 61 

i ■■»!, Of i Sj Gimp, 255 
S - ■* * Sic n. ~ j 
Supporters of the Crown, IIS 
Suspicious, 218 

S'.-'*' 100 

' l-l " '.-J t4 
Tales of My Landlord, 133 
T ”c-:S:r.3fTL.‘, 

210 

Te’-pi'an e : _ 

Tender S’i\-ec" (A), 38 

Theory and P- -■ ce, 14 

Thoroughfare o Barracks, 42 

Those Evening Belles, 232 

Three Excesses of the Day, 34 

Tight Fish, 189 

To June, 233 

Topics for My Trilogy, 29 

Twelfth Night, 3 

Two Birds with One Stone, 107 

Two Doses of Justices' Justice, 43 

Two Paragraphs, 81 

Turkey Pie, 24 

Turner’s “ Tip ” to the City Companies 
(The), 77 

Undisputeu Opinion (An), 251 
United at Last, 81, 90 
University Intelligence, 196 
Use for them at X^st, 261 
Useful Invention (A), 3 
’Vabsity Foenerator (The), 98 
Very Sorry for It, 10 I 

Visit to the Westminster Aquarium (A), 89 
Vivisection 93 

Voice of Truth’s Last Lie (The), 42 
Wajtted, 218 

“ Wanted— a President,” 211 
Warden of the Standard (The), 42 
Warning from Neptune (A), 27 
Weather Forecast, 86 
Westmmster Aquanum Theatre, 27 
What a Lady Sees, 255 

It Seems Like’y to Come to, 116 
‘ W_r’s -a a N.iruc‘;" 111 
What to do on the Derby Day, 230 
When the Prince comes Home, 190 
Whiskey v. “ Silent Spirit,” 43 


Whiskev WcU- (The), 149 
l.'a.te Muts la One Move, 145 
Whitethorn Winter, 195 
Wholesome Mixtme (A), 171 
Why they go to Ascot, 246 
Why this Thusness ? 06 
William on the Bill (The), 1*28 
Wind and the Wool (The), 208 
Winning Card (The), 230 
Woman and the Workhouse, 151 
Woman to the Rescue. Ill 
Word for Walker (A), 74 
Wotds of Command, 146 
Woist Kind of Do (The), 53 
Worst Slave Circular (The), 84 
Wnt de Rheumatico, &c , 122 
Wrongs of our Natives (The), 10 
Young Chelsea v Old, 42 
Zodiacal Congress (A), 99 

LARGE ENGRAVINGS. 

Another False Start, 224, 225 
“Awful Ciopper ” (An). 235 
Civil Service Stores, 91 
Dogs ot War (The), 247 
“ Extingu’sher ” T*”'*k 59 

G’-r. r ‘ D*‘'a, _■ ) 

Her Best Title— Queen of the East,” 
101 

(Home-) “ Ruler of the Spirits I ” (The), 
213 

“Justice to the Rescue f ” 267 

“Jolly Anglers ” (The), 157 

Lion’s Share (The), 69 

Men and Brorhers, 79 

Metropolitan “ Bumble-Bee” (The), 257 

Ministerial Mess (The), 167 

“New Cro*wns for Old Ones,” 147 

New Tenant (The), 113 

Over-Weighted, 179 

Practising for the AVestminster Rink, 
36, 37 

“Queen with Two Heads” (The), 123 

“ Star ” of India (The), 191 

St. Stephen’s Show (The), 48, 49 

Tight Fit (A), 135 

Tinkering I 5 

“Too Many Cooks,” 15 

Turkey Pie, 26 

SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 

AxABinNa Result of Leaning Against a 
House, 64 

Aristocracy in Trade, 156 
“ AwVi’y Ta a P.lnk-ng Scene, 

Big D g iina G^rn:t*»rs { Th,-;, 100 
B'g Na’*-’fj and tee Ha***i'iis.mnn. 240 
B’aik Eye a* a i-.el g B-ie fA> 177 
B: ft on lae Co;'y-BDOx(T''e,», 44 
’Bub Driver and Twopenny Yallers, 88 
Butler and Malt Whiskey (A), 30 
Butler and the Conservative Programme 
(A), 63 

Buttons will give his Place a Character, 166 
By «necnl L’cence 270 
Ci .2:^ g a S-.-c’.' goiig to Guildhall, 227 
Cl ’ i* c”. s P .1 *y u Leap Year (A), 146 
Colonel’s Pyrotechnic Display (The), 162 


Composite, not Roman Candles, 29 
Convict and the Commandments (A), 74 
Costume of “ Henn Quatie ” (A), 73 
Customer wishing to get Rid of his Hair, 
251 

Deferiing Conveisation until after Din- 
ner, 178 

Derby Costume a la Chi isty Minstrel, 222 
De Tomkyns and Betsy Wanng, 33 
Dignified Cook at a Registry Office, 309 
Diverse Opinions on Good Looks, 212 
Dress not to Sit Do*wn in (A), OS 
Dilvmg a Bargain, 264 
Dropping in to Tea at a Gipsy Party, 160 
Duchess, or Alderman’s Widow ’ 134 
Dust of a West-End Mansion (The), 63 
Engaged Couples at the Cross Roads, 122 
Evangeline and Twelfth Night, 4 
Faint Praise of a Picture, 171 
False Teeth v Jewellery, 155 
Family Accidents from Rinking, 86 
Farm erRidmg over his own Seeds(A), 126 
Fat and Lean Hunting-Men, 142 
Fatiguing Effect of holding a Parasol, 183 
Forlorn Hope, (A), 266 
Girton Rinking, Cambndge Rowing, 350 
Gold-Digger at a Draper’s Shop (A), 106 
Good News for the Horses, 265 
Goody Twoshoes Sledge (The), 52 
Greek Valentine (A), 73 
Hairdresser and the Bishop’s Sermon 
(The), 66 

High and Low Church Domestics, 189 
House-Dog and the Masqueraders (The), 
246 

Hunting Compliments, 183 
Hurdle Race in Ulsters (A), 95 
Irish Butler who was “ Often Sober,” 172 
Jane’s Idea of a Bootjack, 105 
John Thomas at the Riuk, 94 
Lady Artist and Clerk’s Wife, 107 
Laird’s Half-crown Salmon Fly (The), 229 
Liberal and Conservative Paste, 32 
Lobster Evening Diess (The), 90 
Low Church Lady and her Sermon (A), 130 
Magnificent Ugly Men, 170 
Maria’s Eyelashes, 14 
Martha at a High Church Festival, 232 
Minnie’s Question on Beauty and the 
Beast, 58 

Miss May prefers the Mare, 199 
Mistaking a Soldier’s Salute, 10 
Mistress’s Sunday Out, 206 
Monkey and the Monkey’s Papa (The), 
161 

Mr. Capel Court at the Derby, 219 
Mr. Punch in an Italian Uniform, 395 
Mr. Punch in a Venetian Gondola. 363 
Names of Places beginning with H, 116 
New Rain-fall Gauge (A), 161 
Nursemaids at the Barracks, 190 
Nurse’s New Bonnet, 243 
Old Woman’s Reply to Chinaman lacs, 84 
One-in-Hand Elephant Club (The), 216 
Papa and Daughters at the Hoise Show, 
238 ' 

Papa and Mamma in the Balance, 207 
Parlour-Maid who Understands French, 
40 

Patent Buffers for Rinkeis, 119 
Picture ■With W*!;vi".‘_' Trct- * (A). 374 
Poet on .1 L iV.n^iy-O’ovr'l (\), 256 
Policei ’'lU ..I 1 I o-t Cu’; 1 34 i 
Preparing for a Fancy Ball, 250 
Presented at the County Court, 138 
Punch’s Prize Married Couples, 112 
Queen’s Dmmg-Rooms n. Drawing- 
Rooms, 128 

Rainy Day’s Stag-Hunting (A), 187 
Ratcliffe Highway Kick (The), 24 
Result of Wearing a Tight Skirt, 62 
“ Rink to me only with thine Eyes,” 104 
Sleighing Down Hampstead Hills, 41 
Slippeiy Dancing, 211 
Spelling “Tremenjeous,” 18 
Spirit-Rapping Extraordinary, 234 
Stocks for Picture-Stealers, 245 
Strained Listening to Pine Singing, 221 
Stuffed Figures at Madame Tussaud’s, 239 
Suffolk Mother’s Mode of Correction (A), 
262 

Swell’s English (A), 201 
Tommy and Pa’s strong Expression, 261 
Tommy at a Dinner Party, 127 
Tommy's Equestrian Hints to Mamma, 
ISl 

Tommy’s Prizo from the Offertory Bag, 
1S9 

Traveller’s Ale and the Dog’s Biscuit, 121 
True and a False Character (A), 217 
Two Theorists, 19 
Uist V Stornaway, 28 
Use of a Visitor’s Photographs, 186 
“Wales” reviving a Dull Season, 218 
Walk Home in Fancy Ball Costumes, 2G0 
Waverley Ball in Bengal, 45 
White Evening Suits, 8*2 
Why Nupkins is Famous, 202 
William Tell’s Son and the Apple, 87 
Yankee and Dublin Carman, 2 j 
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